Deal yourself a JOKER and roll with a winner. 
JOKER is wider than singlewidth papers. 

So there's no need to draw a second one for 
easier rolling. JOKER is thin for less paper taste. 
And it sticks to the last call. Don't bet your stash 
on anything less. JOKER is the dealer's choice. 


SOMETHING TO 
STIMULATE YOUR 
EROTIC PREOCCUPATION 


We have a book with color 
pictures, It’s nothing porno- 
f graphic. But somehow ittends 
to stimulate erotic thoughts. 
lly if you're a free 
thinking, uninhibited person 
who wants to be turned on to. 
an unusual vacation experience. 


We sail adventurous schooners 
to several slightly uncivilized 
islands in the Caribbean. Places 
like Grenada, Saba, Monserrat, 
St, Maarten and Antigua. 
Fortunately these are the few 
islands that haven't been 
overrun by jaded tourists. 

So you can find a deserted 
beach and stretch without 
being seen. Or you can strip 
down and play under a water- 
fall. Or you ean get into the 
local color on each island, 

‘And we haven't 
Windjammer cruises 

luxury. We keep things basic. 
Nice, clean cabins. Good 

hearty food, Andan uninhibited 
crew that will entertain you 
until dawn with wild native 
music. The rest is up to you. 
There are no formalities, 

no social pressures, no 
restrictions. Fish, skin dive 

soak up the sun and communi- 
cate with real people in an 
unhampered, natural setting. 
A.10 day Windjammer cruise 
starts at $245 per person. Write 
for our free book today. It will 
give you something good to 
think about J 


mortar & pestle 


approx. 3% 


sturdy, non-por- 
ous mother-of-pearl. Grinds most 
anything into a fine powder. Useful 
for your kitchen and your head. 
Whole: Money or: 

COD only. Dealer inquiries invite: 


So dharma trading co. 


P.O. Box 12727 Gainesville, FL 32604 
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Why Take A Chance? 


When it’s one of those days you 
can’t trust your head, you need 
ad-ometer Quality Tester for a friend. 


d-omoter Quality Testers are extremely 
accurate. They require no mixing, 

and only take seconds to use. Each 
tester is self contained. Just 

insert small sample, squeeze to 
activate. Then match the color 
formed to the color quality chart. 


d-ometer Quality Testers are available 
from your local “‘head products” store. 
If he dosen't have them yet, you can 
write to us directly! 


D M d-ometer for marijuana, hashish and THC < 
$2.00/pack of 3 


DC d-ometer for cocaine 
$3.00/pack of 3 


Stick 


ea 


se. 


9.4-1/877x2-1/8""x5/8" 
Permanently 
hinged top 

‘Holds four joints. 

'* Your choice of hand-rubbed 
exotic hardwood: 


ee ee ee 
BE wood (tan with orange grain) 


ian Rose wood (add 50¢) 
African walnut C)Padouk (orange) 

PO Zebra wood (tan and brown 
striping, add 509) 


send me (J one joint case @ $7.50 pp. 
B two Joint cases @ $13.79 pp. 
Please allow 3 to 6 weeks for delivery 
Bid seatscessee aa aeesnias 
Name. 
Address 
City. 
State. Zip 
PGeneck money order 
Master charge # 
American Express #. 
Signature 
$417 Third Avenue New York 10016 ff 
I (212) 689-01 36 Dealer inquiries invited, 


IMPIEHOM IN VICOD 
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A DETECTION-PROOF STASH 


Originally designed and success- 
fully used for smuggling, it virtually 
defies detection. 

This unique bolt will amuse you and 
confuse others. 

Satisfaction guaranteed or your 
money refunded. 

Precision made air tight 3" long 
aluminum bolt ... a perfect stash. 


Please send me = 

@ $9.50 + $1.00 postage and han 

Name 

Aadress 

Gay 

Send to: 

WONDER BOLT WORKS DEPT. F 

123 Peralta St.. San Francisco, GA 94110 


Lines 


Harvest time is here and a new season begins. Even the gray routine of American cities 
seems to quicken in autumn; the rhythm of nature establishes itself anew like a 
returning theme in a symphony as the gathering winds blow leaves of sere, and yellow, 
and pale, and hectic red off the trees, down the streets and up your pants. The crisp 
skins of plump apples, the hot breath of hash, even the cold splash of bright amber 
beer renew the appetite grown dull with August's torpid, worklike nutrition taking 
And as we sit and wait for the first snows, the skiing accidents, the cancellation of the 
new TV shows, it strikes us that autumn is at once ripe with peril and promise, ending 
and beginning. Whatever the heartbreaks or successes of last season, it's a whole new 
game, as always. Winter is coming, the seas are calm again in the Caribbean, the crop 
is in and it’s time to get oh the waves, in the air, on the road. Summer is a time to get 
loose and high, but winter is the time to get it together. It’s cold in the winter, and you 
think about being broke. Rich or poor, you think about it. 

The new crops are being harvested now, decriminalization has created boom times 
in the dope industry and there are still 50 or 60 shopping days left till Christmas. 
Yesterday's merchant prince may be today’s pushcart peddler, but the weather is cool 
enough to don bootstraps and pull oneself up by them. Despite dangers, opportunities 
have never been greater. In the next three years of decriminalization, the dope scene is 
going to experience a boom the likes of which haven't been seen in this country since 
the Oklahoma Land Rush. We are teetering on the precipice: dope and the pursuit of 
dope will transform the Seventies into bold times. 

But is America ready for this adventure? We think it is, except for a handful of old 
Tories. 1976 is an Election Year, and it’s ironic that the crop being harvested right now 
will fire the coming presidential campaign. The marijuana question —decriminaliza- 
tion? ultimate legalization? who will control the distribution? —has not yet been 
raised. But the impending reality is that no candidate will be able to get through '76 
without taking a stand. The issue will be too large by then, and will creep up on 
American politics with the inevitability of a glacier 

Will candidates stand up and tell the public that they think government should 
supply dope to the public? We doubt it. The public does not want to hear about a 1984 
system of dope distribution to keep the masses pacified. Government dope is 
unacceptable. If there's to be legal dope, it must be distributed through licensed private 
enterprise. The question of the future is who gets the licenses. Obviously, to keep the 
public and the present dope industry happy, provision will have to be made to 
maintain the current system. Otherwise, large-scale social and economic disruptions 
will take place. A $10-billion-a-year industry employing 200,000 to 1,000,000 workers 
cannot be trifled with. The politicians have not heard the end of this, and High Times 
will have more to say. 


One can scarcely open the morning paper these days without reading a new study on 
marijuana. According to assorted grinds who hung in long enough to finish medical 
school and internship, marijuana does this and marijuana does that. Most of these 
studies are favorable, a few are unfavorable, but that’s not the point. Unfortunately, 
most pot research has little applicability to real life, since the marijuana the 
researchers are using is totally unlike the marijuana the public is smoking. The 
government, which supplies the marijuana to researchers, has failed to recognize the 
fact that there are dozens of different types of pot, each with its own distinctive head, 
strength, subtlety and side effects. Thus, the studies being done are not necessarily 
relevant to you and the marijuana you are smoking. Most government marijuana 
comes from a small government-run farm in Mississippi. Can we really take 
government-grown marijuana seriously? There has been no investigation of the vast 
differences between types of marijuana and their effects. This must be scientifically 
investigated first, before government studies of “marijuana” can be meaningful, 
because right now the government doesn’t even know anything about “marijuana.” 

We are often asked at High Times, “What happens if marijuana is found to be 
harmful?” First of all, unlike tobacco—which has only been smoked habitually in 
cigarettes for the last 50 years and has been commonly known to be harmful for over 
200 years— marijuana has a reputation of therapeutic usefulness and safety that goes 
back 4,000 years. So we would be very surprised. But you can be sure that if anybody 
proves marijuana is really harmful to human beings, High Times will have the story 
on the cover. 

So then what will High Times write about? No need to worry. With or without 
marijuana, people will still be getting high, whether it’s from mushrooms, peyote, beer, 
sensory deprivation tanks, roller coaster rides or transcendental meditation. You see, 
High Times covers a lot of news about dope, but High Times is not a magazine about 
dope. It's a magazine of consciousness and awareness. We'll have more on this later 
Meantime, good luck in the coming season. @ 


Why take the time to roll with two papers, 
and lick twice for onesmoke? With 
double-width e-z wider you roll one, lickonce : 
and you're off! There's no faster easier way - 
to roll your own. And there's no better 
gummed paper made. So roll with e-z wider 
and get off on the double. 


__ FIRE SALE! — 


WHATEVER YOU SMOKE 
Light it up from our 
complete selection of colorful 
NOVELTY LIGHTERS 
Smoke * Bambu «| Get High With Help. 

From My Friends * Peter Pot Pusher 
*Bitch, Bitch, Bitch * Coors « Budweiser 
*Boone’s Farm « Heineken « Fly Bertha 
To Miami * Horoscope (specify sign) 


+ $1.50 each plus .35 cents postage and 
handling (2 for $2.50 plus .70 cents 
postage and handling) 


“Allow 4 weeks delivery 


GOLDEN EAGLE ENTERPRISES 
Box 1472, Brooklyn, New York 11202 


‘Send for free brouchure showing our 
T-Shirts, posters and lighters. 


at Inflatio 


It has been determined 
that we can lick 
inflation if you burn 
$100.00 BILLS faster 
than Washington can 
print them! 


FOR DISTRIBUTION INFORMATION: 
Marlboro Trading Co., Ltd. 
11161 


Mississippi 
Los Angeles, Calif. 90025 
In California Toll Free 


1 (800) 352-6684 


aa Outside California Toll Free 
(800) 421-6537 


Letters 


Popo Blue 

Your Winter '75 issue carried a section 
called “Wonder Weeds of Mexico.” 
Porque no Popo azul? Having traveled 
through Mexico every winter for nine 
years, I think the best smoke of the 
south is the infamous “Popo blue.” 
Popo gets its name from the bluish 
hue it gets toward maturity. Also a 
Sinsemilla, is it possible that was the 
Sinsemilla in your Winter’75 issue? If 
so, say so, and if not, get out there and 
roll another one. (The Pearl would 
like to say high!) 

Keep up with your high standards. 
If you are ever in Alamosa, stop by, 
get high. 

-Ballicks and the Pearl, Alamosa, 
Colo. 


Mazatlan No Good 

I noticed in your market quotations 
section that you have included Mazat- 
lan, Mexico. I hope that these low 
prices do not encourage anyone to 
buy herb there, because the place is a 
bust. I visited Mazatlan a month ago. 
Practically everyone told me the same 
story. The local police and federales 
want touristas, not hippies (although 
your money spends), so they have 
narcs everywhere—beaches, _ trailer 
camps, the plazas, etc. One poor dude 
was busted with a pound of cocaine 
while I was there. 

There are good places in Mexico to 
score—Oaxaca, in particular—but I 
advise enterprising individuals to 
avoid resort towns. 

Anonymous, Albuquerque, N. M. 


Amanita Mushroom, Uneeda Cure 

I just read the spring issue of High 
Times and noticed the pictures in 
“Mushrooms of the Gods.” The word- 
ing “A mature, healthy Amanita’ 
seems inappropriate, since Amanita is 
a genus made up of several species of 
the mushroom, many of which are 
deadly. The most lethal of the 
Amanita is Amanita phalloides. The 
bodies of A. phalloides generally ap- 
pear in late summer or fall. Mature 
specimens may be eight inches tall. 
Coloration varies. The cap ranges 
from light yellow to greenish brown; 
the stipe is usually lighter, from 
greenish yellow to pure white. The 
annulus hangs loosely from the stalk 
below the gills. 

Another large group of Amanitas is 
distinguished principally by a lack of 
coloration: A. virosa, A. bisporigera, 
A. tennifolia, and A.verna, are all 
white mushrooms. A. verna, A. virosa 
and A. bisporigera can be identified 
by testing with a drop of weak potas- 


sium hydroxide solution. A. verna 
shows no reaction. A. virosa and A. 
bisporigera will stain yellow. The en- 
tire group of white mushrooms 
should be regarded as deadly. 

On the other hand, Amanita 
muscaria is known to contain 
muscimol|sic], an intoxicant that is 
specially prepared for certain Asian 
rituals. 

I wanted to point this out so nobody 
ends up fertilizing mushrooms (by 
eating the wrong ones) instead of en- 
joying them 

—Anthony Secamiglio, Hollins, Va. 


Korean Hashberries 

We decided to turn you on to some 
Korean pollen hash. It was hand rub- 
bed from the pollen heads of top- 
grade dope plants, less than 25 
kilometers from Sariwon, North 
Korea, where the blossoms literally 
ooze with resin. 

Because of its superhigh active 
principle content, this hash is pack- 
aged here in the States in the “hash- 
berry” form you see before you. Each 
hashberry contains four supertokes, 
which should be held in the lungs as 
long as possible for maximum absorp- 
tion. 

We don’t know the name of the 
weed it comes from. It probably has 
one, but our man in Korea just calls it 
“good shit." 

Because of social, economic, politi- 
cal and legal pressures, Korean pollen 
is extremely hard to come by. Primar- 
ily, it’s our stash and we are loathe to 
sell it. When we do, however, we are 
the sole distributor in the Western 
Hemisphere 

But don’t take our word for it. Try it. 
You will find that it produces a deep, 
yet exceptionally clear head. 
Synapse Transfers, Ltd. (a division 

of C.U.D.A.), New York, N.Y. 


One-World Passport 
Man, would I love to get a copy of 
your magazine every month forever, 
but I don’t know how to get it in Swe- 


den, Can you let me know how? 

I'm halfway through four years in 
prison because some dude put the 
mouth on me when the man took him. 
However, I hear Swedish police are 
working hard. Be a good idea to keep 
your stash out of hotel rooms and 
rented cars 

Finally, anyone interested or in 
need of an international travel docu- 
ment, contact the World Service Au- 
thority, 4002 Basel, Switzerland. The 
W.S.A. Passport is good in many 
countries and costs about the same as 
an ordinary one. W.S.A. will send all 
information and application forms on 
request. Peace All Ways. 
~Jim Ryan (5494) Box 68, 1840C 

Akersberga, Sweden 
Subscriptions are $10 for eight issues 
in the U.S.A.; $25 in Europe. Ed. 


Smuggler's Tribute 

I’ve been meaning to drop you a line 
for a long time to tell you how far out 
your magazine really is. 

I think you should do a tribute in 
your next issue for our brothers and 
sisters who have lost their time and 
even their lives for smuggling drugs. 
I've been hearing of those planeloads 
of pot crashing in the mountains with 
no reported survivors. Most people 
think of the dope. Ha! Man, if it 
weren't for these cats, there wouldn’t 
be any dope. 

Don’t forget to say thanks. And 
keep up the good work for the runners 
who are still working. 

-K. Ritter, Vancouver, B. C. 


We Print Anything 

RE: 1984 is here. There is a drug being 
manufactured and used by the gov- 
ernment that enables someone to read 
the thoughts of your mind. It may 
have already been used, or it is being 
used now, for the purpose of invasion 
of the privacy of the individual's 
thoughts. It can be used by the gov- 
ernment law enforcement agencies to 
infiltrate political groups, communes, 
peace organizations, in order to keep 
track of the group's activities. The 
symptoms of this drug, which can be 
concealed in food or water, are sinus 
inflammation and a headache resulting 
from constant pressure on the sinuses. 
The source of the drug is unknown 
but may be the American Society of 
Psychical Research or the Foundation 
for Parasensory Investigation. Both 
potential sources should be checked 
into, and manufacture of the drug 
should be stopped immediately, since 
it is a threat to personal freedom and 
privacy and a free society. 


CHOOSE YOUR WEAPON 


_,either way you win 


A two part stem makes this design useful! 
as a hand held carburated water pipe, 
an ice pipe or a nice large chamber 
pipe. All necessary screens and 
instructions are included. 


Special Offer 


For a limited time* we will 
include a glass ashtray 
with our distinctive logo free 
with each order of these pipes, 
others as seen in HIGH TIMES 
‘or our catalog. 
—— oo 
» MILWAUKEE MASK COMPANY 
5 Rt, Forestville Wi. 54213 


Poitnver’ MASK .. $6.95 

[ctamsce' PIPE... $5.95 
a Ashtray . . . 50¢ each 

Catalog... Free 


Telus 50¢ postage per order 
JAshtray offer expires Nov. 15, 1975. 


Anonymous, New York, N.Y. 


ons, Bangs, : & H Cur, § 
48 PAGE § Ho Bf porch cur $850 


y 
CATAIOG. SEND CHECK OR MONEY ORDER TO: 


Campus Repre 
‘Mail Today To: Poor Richard's Head Supplies. 
Dept.HT Box 24521, Cleveland, OH. 44124 


Peyote's Legal Brother 
San Pedro Cactus 
(Trichocereus pachanoi) 

Live cuttings suitable 
for growing indoors or out. 

6": $20, 60": $60 
Immediate Air Mail Delivery 
Money Orders Only 
The Sacred Cactus Garden 


Dept. HT, 
P.O. Box 26, Avery, Calif. 95224 


INSENSE 


PEOPLE: 100 sticks, 
Rose, Straw or 
Sandalwood 
Only $2.00 U. S. 
Buy direct. 
Prepaid — Guaranteed 


Sample & brochure 25¢ 


Dealers inquire 
on Letterhead only. 


The Gathering Place 
Box 1413 / Pittsburgh, Pa. 15230 


Use the Inhaler Deluxe! 

Now from only $6.50 each for 
$8.00 
$10.00, 
$20.00, 
$9.00 


Spun Aluminum 
Black Aluminum 
Polished Copper 
Gold 

Bronze 


Send Postal or Money Order to: 
‘ALL MALE, INC. 
Box 821, FDR Station 
New York, New York 10022 
(Allow 15 days for ordars paid by check). 


Prease rash me —___ Acton Inhalers in Spun 
‘Aluminum, Black, Palished Gopper Chrome, Gold. Bronze 


Steet 
City 


State 20 


10 


Polar Pot 


Here is a picture of neighbor Tim 
Ludwig and cat Parney keeping com- 
pany with a young (three weeks or so) 
marijuana plant. 

Jerry B., Ketchikan, Alaska 


-Ed. 


Texas? 


Missing Linkletter 
With interest I read your evaluation of 
Art Linkletter's book, Drugs at My 
Doorstep, in High Times, Spring '75. 
I've also just seen Art on the 
“Tomorrow” show and agree with 
your reviewer that Linkletter ‘‘thinks” 
he was “adrift.” What a fucking un- 
derstatement. You are also correct in 
that he does carry one hell of a lot of 
weight among the “older” people. 
What took him five seconds to say 
will probably take five years to undo. I 
was very happy to read in “Flashes” 
about your not “being bankrolled by 
somebody big,” that you really are 
sincere in your magazine articles, and 
also in your reviews. 

Mike Hrigora, Belleville, Mich. 


Boutique Boohaha 
At the beginning of June, my two 
brothers had a booth at the National 
Fashion and Boutique Show in New 
York City. It was a great success for 
them and their business, They both 
spoke of their visit to the High Times 
room at this show, and they both 
came away laughing! More public 
appearances! Come out and meet the 
people you represent more often. 
—Ralph Walters, Philadelphia, Pa. 


Dealer Détente 
Your article on hash in the U.S.S.R. 
was very good (High Times, Fall '75].1 
was living there on and off for two 
years. (My old man worked for the 
embassy in Moscow.) I've done much 
dealing with Russians and_ other 
foreign embassy personnel. If you 
ever need any information on high 
life in our embassies abroad, I can 
supply you with some good material. 
Om Tao. -S.T.,Oxen Hill, Md 


Forgive Tim 

Your Spring issue was great and well 
worth the money. Readers who put 
‘Timothy Leary down have no sense of 
justice in their hearts. Perhaps he did 
make some mistakes in his thinking, 
but these people have forgotten that 
he was one of the earliest leaders 
against Amerikan Imperialism. He is 
still in jail, not for marijuana posses- 
sion, but for daring to exercise his 
right of free speech. As long as he is in 
jail, none of us are safe. 

Also let's have articles on why there 
hasn't been any good acid around 
since orange sunshine. I want to be 
God again. 

“Bill Muleahy, Berkeley, Calif. 


What's So Funny? 
Thanks for many laugh-filled hours 
reading your astute publication. I 
have not laughed so hard since I dis- 
covered the National Lampoon many 
years ago. I find your centerfolds 
especially outrageous. Keep up the 
good work and stay high. 

~The San Francisco Space Cowboy 


Many people have compared High 
Times to the National Lampoon. We 
can’t understand this. We're a totally 
serious magazine. -Ed. 


Tender is the Nitrite 

It appears that your magazine deals 
primarily with smoke, but since amyl 
nitrite goes with weed like ham goes 
with eggs, I'd like to show you these 
black-market varieties available in 
Denver. 

Black Market Brand (left): Top qual- 
ity. This product has been rendered 
anhydrous, thus protecting its po- 
tency since trace impurities of water 
cause amyl nitrite to lose 10 to 20 
percent of its potency after a couple of 
months. 

Brand X (right): Top quality. Seems 
to retain its potency and distills with 
a minimum of residue indicating a 
good grade of purity. 

Locker Room (center): Poor quality. 
Reputedly not amyl nitrite and there- 
fore legal to possess and sell 
—The Manufacturer, Black Market Brand 


The Word on TMA 

There is a relatively new drug on 
the market that I wish to relate a few 
facts about. It is called TMA, short for 
tri methoxy amphetamine. It’s struc- 
ture is similar to both STP and mes- 
caline, but in its own way, it’s better 
than, both 


oe 


Essentially, TMA is like mescaline 
with a couple of important differ- 
ences: (1) It doesn't take nearly as 
much TMA to make a dose. (2) You 
can get real high on it without trip- 
ping, but taken in sufficient quantity, 
it is a very pleasant hallucinogen. (3) 
The high (aside from hallucinogenic) 
is amphetamine-like (more like coke), 
but it doesn’t feel like speed. I can’t 
stand speed, but I like this stuff. I 
know people who have given up trip- 
ping that like to do TMA. 

Like mescaline, it takes a long time 
to come on to it—usually 45 minutes 
Correction 
The Dope Rider cartoon in High Times 
Aug/Sept. featured the phrase “A.FEA” 
and a unique death’s-head symbol. Both 
of these are registered trademarks of the 
Hell's Angels and were used inadver- 
tently without permission. High Times 
‘would like to make it clear that Dope 
Rider is not connected in any way with 
the Hell's Angels. 

Our apologies to the Hell's Angels-Ed. 


to an hour on an empty stomach with 
a peak at two to three hours. I have 
known some people who didn’t get 
off at all if they had a lot of food in 
their stomachs. 

If any of you out there have ever 
eaten something that you knew 
wasn’t acid, didn't dry you out like 
belladonna, felt like mescaline, but 
didn’t really feel like mescaline, then 
you probably got TMA 

Spring is around the corner, and I 
know the mushrooms can’t be far behind. 
Like the guy in Australia—I just 
love those goldies (but TMA is nice, 
too). ~The Arkansas Toothpick, Ark. 


Corrections 
In “Forum” of High Times Aug./Sept. 
we mentioned that the National Or- 
ganization for the Reform of Mari- 
juana Laws (NORML) has available 
for college audiences a lecture-film 
program on marijuana law reform. For 
further information, the correct tele- 
phone number is 202-223-3170. 
e 

The author of "Golden Days of Cocaine 
Wine,” High Times Aug./Sept., was in- 
correctly identified as John Groff. His 
name is John Graff. @ 


+ Tan «Mint 
‘Midnight Bi 
{Black » Sky Blue 


This Grass Lea Embeidr is fine example of te natural 
splender The characteris of our Gras Lat are oustand 
ing in hat they ate embroidered Its ine and exacting deat 
surely makes this avery distinctive TShirt—A Better New 
a TShit 100% domestic cotton, machine washable! 
ryabe Ses. M,LXL 


Unies Short Slee nat shown) Sy 
Unisex Long Sleeve Style = SIP 
Men's Sort Sleeve Sle = 40M. 
Tank Top Syle = 4276 


sar 00 
sao 
sa00 
7.00 


Send 1.000 postage and handing, New York residents a8 
8% sales tax. Catalog 50, fre with order Send checks or 
mone ores, n0 0.0.0 


Hew Era Mail Order Co. 


P.O, Box b-Ridgewood-New York 11227 


EVERYTHING YOU'LL NEED! 
Combination 2 Bow Chamber Pipe *Clip 
Carburetor ®€-Z Wider Peper 
Screens # Reusable Stash ag 
Free Second Pack of Paper!! 
Ask for it at your local Head Shop. It 
they don't sell the Nickel Bog?-™: send 
1s $5.00 and we'l send you one, 
BRASS HEAD INC. 
680 Lamar St, W. Babylon, W. ¥. 1708 
(518) 643-6080, 
JOEALER INQUIRIES WELCOME] 


Youll be tootin right along os you 
toke ‘LIL TOOT to the rock concert, 
lover's lone, or the old ball game 
end $9.95 to: LIL TOOT 
1771 Grand Avenve 
El Segundo, Colif 
90245 


Distributors wanted 


ly crafted using 
‘and’ other selected 


$25 each 
Prepaid 
100% Refund if Not Satisfied! 
(betore use of course) 
Order from THE MILL R.D.2, Ayer Creek Rd. 
‘Coming, New York 14830 


Lacy Stem Sculpture Il 


WE SUPPLY 
HEADSHOPS 


WHOLESALE 
ONLY 
Ron Roman Products 
1620 St. Clair Ave. 


Cleveland, Oh. 44114 
216-687-0050 


NATURAL LEGAL HERBS TO 
TURN You on: 


KAVA ICAVA + DAMIANA+YOHIMBE 
GOTU LOLA VALERIAN woRmwooD 
wintroductory special-all 6 for $5, 
(or $1. each if ordered separately) 
—__+oc000.—_ 


FREE CATALOG SENT WITH EVERY ORDER 
Send cash, check or money order to 


e+ MAGIC GARDEN HERB CO. +e 


DEPT HT BOX 332 FAIRFAX, CA. 94930, 


NEW UNIQUE 
“MAGIC BEANS” 
STASH JAR 


Atlast. the perfect hiding place for 
your money, valuables. or your favorite 
smoking mixture. No matter which way 
you look at it — from the top. bottom. or 
sides — the 42" high "Magic Beans" Stash 
Jar appears to be just an ordinary: innocent 
Mason jar full of beans. It even rattles when 
vyou shake it. The “magic” happens when 
you open it up to reveal a secret compart 
iment for hiding whatever you want. Have 
fun with your friends when you surprise 
them with “goodies” from your jar. Makes 
‘a great gift idea, 100. For each “Magic 
Beans” Stash Jar desired. please send 
vyour check or money order for $3.50 plus 
50¢ postage and handling. SPECIAL. 
OFFER — Get 3 Jars for just $10.00 and 
we pay postage. Order now while supplies 
last from 


W DEVIL'S TRIANGLE CO.,Depart 
ment HT, Box 425, Holbrook, New York 
TI7A}, Satisfaction Guaranteed, or return 
your purchase within 30 days for corm 
plete telund 


ton 
Tre 


‘Especially Rosewood’ 


SEND FOR OUR CATALOG 
Newport Center, Vt. 05857 
802-334-7274 


HEAD SHOP BY MAIL 


Send $1 (refundable with pur- 
chase) for our new 56 page cata- 
log of underground comix, pipes, 
clips, papers, T-Shirts and hard- 
to-find books. Freak Xmas cards 
too! 
Send to: 

KRUPP MAIL ORDER 

P.O. BOX 9090 H 

BOULDER, CO. 80301 
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Forum 


Mushroom Spotting 
Q: How can you tell if you've got a 
real _psilocybin-containing mush- 
room? 

—Leroy Schwartz, Bismarck, No. Dak. 


A: Break off a piece of the fresh mush- 
room. If the injured area turns bluish 
within a half-hour, chances are good 
that it contains psilocybin. Some 
poisonous species will do the same 
thing, so be careful. A definitive 
analysis can be made with the help of 
chemical reagents. 

There is one simple test to help de- 
termine whether your mushroom has 
been dosed with LSD, as many com- 
mercial mushrooms are. Mash up the 
mushroom and let it sit in a little 
methanol overnight. Next morning, 
decant the methanol and hold the li- 
quid up toa black light. If the solution 
gives off a blue glow, you've got an 
LSD mushroom, a species unknown to 
botanists. 


Try Sulphuric 
Q: Is there any real acid in this coun- 
try? I know you can’t tell me where to 
get it, but is there any worth asking 
for? I’ve done blotter and some orange 
barrel, but there's too much bullshit 
in it, namely speed, and who needs it? 

—Steve S.,Wayside, NJ. 


A: According to Pharm-Chem 
Newsletter, which analyzes street 
drugs, most street acid is, indeed, real 
LSD. Futhermore, they have found no 
cases of LSD being cut with speed. 
The story that some LSD has speed in 
it probably results from the speedy 
physical effects that LSD naturally 
gives. Don’t worry about it, but if it 
really bothers you, try mushrooms, 
which do not have a speedy effect. In 
fact, there are probably a number of 
psychedelics that are more satisfying 
to use than LSD, but society suppres~ 
ses Knowledge of these substances, 
like LSD-59, mirror-image LSD, 
ALD-52 and other, natural substances. 


Real-Kill High 
Q:I sprayed an insecticide for vegeta- 
bles on my marijuana plants because 
they were being destroyed by bugs. Is 
it still all right to smoke it? 

—P.K., Long Beach, Calif. 
A: If you feel you have to spray for 
bugs, wash down the plants a few 
days later. At the least, wash the 
plants when you harvest them. A lit- 
tle insecticide won't kill you, but the 
less the better. 


Three Subspecies 
Q: Unfortunately, our seeds were all 
dumped into one container. These 


seeds could be anything from com- 
mercial brick via Tucson to a Colom- 
bian Red. To get to the point, I sure 
would like some kind of rundown on 
marijuana species. 

Does marijuana change species 
(say, cannabis indica to cannabis 
sativa) when the seeds are planted in 
a different hemisphere than their an- 
cestors? Does the number of leaves 
determine species? I have seen leaf 
configurations of from three to 12. 
Any significance with respect to 
species here? 

Jerry B., Ketchikan, Alaska 
A: The genetics of a marijuana seed 
are not affected by where it's planted, 
so the species of your seeds remains 
the same, even in Alaska 

Number of leaves does not deter- 
mine species, and configurations 
from three to 11 are normal. It is pres- 
ently theorized that there are three 
prominent subspecies of marijuana, 
which can be distinguished by leaf 
shape, as pictured below. 


Cannabis salva Cannabis indica 


Dr. Richard Schultes of Harvard 
University, a noted botanist who 
specializes in marijuana, is currently 
in the U.S.S.R. investigating the orig- 
inal, wild, precultivation marijuana 
that grows in a small province of Rus- 
sia. When he returns and publishes 
his findings, perhaps the whole mys- 
tery of marijuana species and sub- 
species will be solved. 


Cannabis rderais 


Dissolved Bong 

Q: In the “Forum” of your 
August/September issue, you recom- 
mended the use of methyl alcohol for 
the removal of residue from an acrylic 
bong. I was a little wary of trying this, 
because I had had bad luck with iso- 
propyl (rubbing) alcohol in the past. It 
cracks acrylic and mars the finish. 

Nevertheless, I figured your 
“Forum” editor knew what he was 
talking about, so I went ahead with 
the methanol. 

I now have $15 worth of uselessly 
cracked and clouded plexiglas. I think 
a retraction of that suggestion in your 
next issue is in order, to prevent any 
further losses. 

~Zeta Psi, Minneapolis, Minn. 
A: Oh well. You can’t win them all. 
Methyl alcohol works fine on glass. 


Cactectomy 
Q: Ihave heard that the Dofiana cactus 


contains a phenethylamine hal- 
lucinogen called macromerine, and 
that the pure alkaloid can be extracted 
from the cactus to get high. I have 
several of these cacti and would ap- 
preciate knowing the proper methods 
of extraction. 

—Gregg Flannery, Augusta, Ken. 
A: Phenethylamine and macromerine 
are separate chemicals, and both are 
contained in the Donana cactus. Re- 
move the spines from eight to ten 
fresh or dried cacti, consume the re- 
mainder on an empty stomach. They 
may also be crushed and brewed for 
one hour as tea. Causes hallucina- 
tions similar to mescaline. 


Northwest Passage 
Q: What effect has Oregon’s relaxed 
pot laws had on the availability and 
price of dope there? Will the effects be 
similar in California? 

—Mike Chojnacki, Fremont, Calif. 
A: Prices and availabilities are about 
the same as before decriminalization 
in Oregon, except that exotic dopes 
are now more readily obtainable. The 
main influences on grass price and 
availability are crop conditions and 
enforcement of smuggling laws. Local 
laws are basically irrelevant to dope 
distribution, since so many people 
are breaking the laws that the few 
who get busted don’t affect the overall 
situation. 


Some Call It Nocaine 
Q: What kinds of chemicals are used 
to “cut” cocaine? 

—Mary Todd, Arlington, Va. 
A: There are two different types of 
cutting agents: those that make the 
coke seem better than it really is; and 
inert ingredients used to dilute it. 
Poor-quality coke often has a numb- 
ing effect that is largely the result of 
the action of local anesthetics like 
procaine (trade name Novacaine), 
lidocaine (trade name Xylocaine), 
benzocaine, tetracaine or butacaine. 
Thus a good “freeze” does not always 
mean good coke. Sometimes inexpen- 
sive stimulants like amphetamine, 
ephedrine and caffeine are added to 
enhance “quality. 

Common inert cutting agents are 
sugars such as lactose, mannitol and 
insitol. Mannitol, a product of the 
Eurasian ash tree and formerly used 
as a laxative, is the dealer's choice. It 
is also known as “mannite” (an 
Italian preparation sold in solid 
blocks), ‘bonita ” (simply a bastard- 
ization of the word “mannitol”’) and 
“manna sugar.” 


if you've powdered and ruined your 

best grass in sifters or grass mashers. 

If you've paid $10-$25 on a fancy 

wood box and find it’s no better than 
‘shoe box. 

MARYGIN is just what you're looking 

for—Marygin was developed for you 


—the smoker. It will clean an ounce of 
grass in seconds. (Just follow the in- 
structions.) It's washable and a great 
stash when not in use. Marygins can be 
found in almost every city in the U.S.A. 


Ifyou can't find one at your favorite store, 
write us...and if you're not 
satisfied with the perform- 
ance or quality, you get a 
full refund." Over 160,000 
omee know we are right -39 
jin Inc. 
< 5827 
fueear Ariz. 85703 
Name 
Address 
State Serre 2 Hip 


Send cash or money order. We pay shipping & handling, Orders shipped Immedt- 
ately. Free accessory catalog includes *For Mail Order only 


Help Decriminalize Marijuana!! Write Your U.S. 
Congressman and Senators in Support of the 
Javits/Koch Bill (S.1450/H.R. 6108). For More Info: 
NORML, Washington, D.C. 20037. TEL. (202) 223-3170 


BUGGED? 


Phone tap and “‘bug” detectors. 
Protect your privé 
Guaranteed. 
sy to use. 
Solid-state circuitry. 
Continuous protection. 
Complete instructions. 
Send for free info: 
P.S 


Clocked ot 45. MPH. + 
INOH PAROS MANCE SKATEBOARDS 
unreal corner top-quality hardware 

RS. Polyurethane wheels 


Wood Boords 22! 25! 27" 
Flox Models 
Lexan Plostic 25” sa 
Fiberglass & Wood Lomina 
Extruded Fibergloss 22” 25! 77 $35 
Skateboard Building Kit (Board Not Included) $16 
Send check or money order to 
THE ROOT BEER BARREL 
201 Iith Street Se., Brigantine, NJ. 08203 


Box 16201. San Die; 9216 


Headshops 


contact 


House of Ripps, Ltd. 
252-D Lake Avenue 


Yonkers, N.Y. 10701 
(901) 968-6060 


lease Note: Thisis the correct ph 
number for House of Ripps. Ltd. 
High Times inadvertantly listed an 
number in our Aug /Sept. issue. 


THE MOST F 
COMPLETE LINE 


SUPPLIERS TO THE TRADE 
DEALER INQUIRIES INVITED 


jj. enterprises 


POST OFFICE BOX 528 
WHEATLEY HEIGHTS, NEW YORK 11798. 


Sole Agents: Good Goods, P.O. Box 382, 


JAVA HAND MADE SIGARET KRETEK 


NATURAL CLOVESCENTED CIGARETTES 
FROM INDONESIA 
NEW LEGAL HIGH 
Introductory Special 
10 Assorted Package $5.00 
Send Cash, check or money order to 
‘GooD Goops 
P.O. Box 382 Fairfax, CA. 94930 


Fibona ci Corporation, 
purveyors 
Gy 
Deak ful objects, 
Books of Wisders, 
je Del bpd: BYR 
ER es Shit bh 
Pictures plays * 
Kobus % Bumper” Stickers 
ack. ek. ett 
INVITES You TO JOIN. UTS 


sa 
MAILING LIST. Write: deidens Bige 


Ny os2e 


14 


Law. 


New DEA Guidelines Issued 


The DEA has agreed to conform to ten 
minimum requirements in handling 
dope smuggling cases along the Mex- 
ican border following a warning from 
U.S. Attorney Harry D. Steward of San 
Diego that California federal attorneys 
will refuse to prosecute many DEA 
cases as they are currently prepared. 

Since the agency was established 
two years ago, Steward has main- 
tained that the DEA displayed an inat- 
tention to details and a lack of profes- 
sionalism that have led to a growing 
number of acquittals in dope trials. In 
a letter to John E. Van Diver, regional 
director of the DEA in Los Angeles, 
Steward said, “All assistants in the 
criminal division of the U.S. 
Attorney's office will be instructed to 
decline or defer prosecution in those 
cases which do not measure up to the 
minimum requirements.”’ 

Among the ten requirements, 
agents must attempt to secure finger- 
prints from all dope packages, as Ste- 
ward maintains that many dope de- 
fendants win acquittals because no 
fingerprints exist to link them to con- 
fiscated articles. Van Diver said that it 
would be very difficult “and often 
impossible’’to comply with the finger- 
printing rule because in many cases 
the wrapping used by dope haulers 
doesn’t take fingerprints. 

All ten points are outlined in a re- 
cent issue of the Narcotics Control 
Digest, a publication of the Sci-Tech 
Digests, Incorporated, Washington, 
D.C. DEA representatives declined to 
specify for High Times the other nine 
points listed in the limited- 
circulation, government-published 
magazine. 


Feds Get New Immunity 


The Supreme Court recently ruled 
that defendants denying knowledge 
of the true identity of federal agents 
can still be convicted in federal court 
for both conspiracy and assault on 
federal officers. 


Destruction of 
Evidence OK'd by 
U.S. Attorney's Office 


The U: attorney's office in San 
Diego, California, announced recently 
that it intends to destroy all but ran- 
dom samples of marijuana seized in 


major quantities. The issue came toa 
head when U.S. District Court Judge 
Leland G. Nielsen refused to accept 
2.2 pounds of pot in evidence because 
federal agents had destroyed 284 
other pounds of the dope before the 
defense attorneys had a chance to ex- 
amine the evidence. 

Federal prosecutors maintained 
that marijuana is bulky and that pres- 
ent storage facilities are inadequate to 
warehouse the enormous amounts of 
pot seized as evidence. 

The U.S. attorney's program stipu- 
lates that defense attorneys are to be 
notified that seized marijuana will be 
held for two weeks after the 
defendant's arraignment and then de- 
stroyed 


Double Jeopardy 
Nixed in Jersey 


The New Jersey Supreme Court has 
ruled that criminal defendants must 
not be subjected to two separate trials 
when the charges arise from the same 
arrest. The decision overturns one of 
two drug convictions obtained 
against Alvin Gregory of Newark, 
who was sentenced to a two-to-three 
year prison term for selling heroin 
and months later tried and convicted 
on charges of possession with intent 
to sell the same heroin. The second 
conviction carried an additional 
three-to-five year prison term. 

Justice Nathan Jacobs, writing for 
the Supreme Court, said “Such with- 
holding and later prosecution smacks 
of harassment and oppression and 
should be barred.” Jacobs said that the 
state can still prosecute persons for 
separate offenses that arise from the 
same action as long as there is one 
trial. 


Missouri Decision Protects 
Informants 


Florrisant, Missouri, detective David 
McClelland, jailed for a time last 
November because,he refused to iden- 
tify two women dope informants (see 
High Times, Winter '75), has been 
vindicated by a Court of Appeals in 
St. Louis. The court ruled that police 
have the broad legal right to protect 
the names of secret informants. 

In a similar case, the Arizona Sup- 
reme Court reversed the decision of a 
trial court judge that would have 
forced the prosecuting attorney to re- 
veal the identity of the informant who 


told police that heroin could be found 
at the Phoenix home of Arthur Santa 
Cruz. Police raiding the Santa Cruz 
home allegedly found 52 packets of 
heroin and arrested Arthur and Ernie 


Santa Cruz, although the warrant 
named only Arthur. Superior Court 
Judge Williby Case had ordered the 
prosecution to name the informant 
who fingered Arthur, reasoning that 
he might be able to offer testimony 
clearing Ernie. 


Supreme Court Limits 
Border Patrol 
Stop-Search Power 


In two unanimous decisions, the Sup- 
rome Court ruled in June that the U.S. 
Border Patrol may not arbitrarily stop 
automobiles and search or question 
the occupants to determine their legal 
status. Border Patrol jurisdiction ex- 
tends to within 100 miles of a national 
border. 

The court said the Border Patrol 
must have a “reasonable suspicion” 
that the occupants are illegal aliens, 
or are carrying illegal products, before 
stopping them. “Mexican appear- 

"out-of-state license plates, 
etc., are not evidence enough. 

Liberal Justice William O. Douglas 
commented that the decision still 
permitted the Border Patrol to stop 
cars “at whim,” while conservative 
Chief Justice Warren Burger said the 
decision rendered them “powerless” 
to halt illegal immigration and drug 
traffic. 


Tranquilizers Put to Rest 


Librium and Valium, mellowers of the 
middle-class millions, came under 
strict federal controls this July 2, 
along with two similar antianxiety 
drugs, Tranxene and Serax, and the 
sedative Dalmane. Now a prescription 
for any of these drugs cannot be refil- 
led more than five times and cannot 
be refilled after six months. Previ 
ously there had been no such restric- 
tions, and sales of Valium alone 
reached 3 billion tabs a year, making 
it the largest-selling drug in the 
pharmaceutical market. 

The move also requires manufac- 
turers, doctors and pharmacists to 
keep records on the distribution of the 
tablets and to maintain a tighter guard 
against theft. @ 


Gelebratio 


‘Custom order your la 

stoneware pipe. Plated in 
gold, platinum, bronze or 
exotic rainbow lusters. 
Precious stones inlaid upon 
request. Full details in color 
catalog. Send $1.00, re- 


— purcha 


© For tree brochure, wri 
Celebration Pipes 
P/O. Box 205 


VOLUPTE contains: Ginseng, 
Yeebascum Hower, Yarrow Blue, 
Pimpernil; Humulvs Lupus, Angelica, 
Damisns, Echinacea, Lobelia, Star 


$300 perlid. Foryourlid send check or 
fo including Soe for postagetnandli 

lerber Con P.O. Box 72 
aes 


IF YOU'RE ALL THUMBS.. 


Wen i comes to rolling your own, then try this great 
new roller. Perfect joints everytime. Fits into. pockets 
‘or stash bag conveniently (no bulges). Fast, easy. 
clean...Designed to. satisly the most sophisticated 
hheads. Distinctive addition to any collection. Will roll 
xtra wide. Comes complete with instruc: 
jee book of papers. Guaranteed! Send $3.50 
two for only $6.00 post paid and save $1.00 
Mail cath, check or money order to: 
DELAHOUSE 
Box 178, Marcus Hook, Pa. 19061 


(Deaier Inquiries Welcome) 


Are your private 
conversations being 
“pugged” in your of- 
fice? Board room 
meetings? Hotels? 
Car or home? 

Protect your busi- 
ness and personal 2 
conversations. Our Pocket “Bug” 
Detector lets you know instantly and 
automatically the presence of a trans- 
mitter hidden on someone in your 
presence or planted in a room. Tiny, 
with a micro-light signal, it is easily 
concealed in your pocket, note case 
or other unobtrusive location. 

Our exclusive equipment and serv- 
ices also available to find and pre- 
vent illegal wiretaps on your phone 
line or equipment, or entire office 
telephone systems. 

Contact Chuck Braun, Telesearch, 
Inc. 441 Lexington Ave., New York, 
N.Y. 10017 (212) 682-4637. 


SPECIAL OFFER TO 
HIGH TIMES READERS 


Rape of 
American 
Privacy 


Confidential report on today’s il- 
legal wiretap and bugging devices, 
written in easy-to-understand lay- 
man’s terms. Reveals clandestine 
eavesdropping techniques and the 
countermeasures available. 

$15.00 ppd. 


FREE with above report: 


Electronic Surveillance 
Countermeasures 

A practical, non-technical mono- 
graph of actual methods for checking 
and protecting your rooms, phones 
and lines against wiretaps and 
“bugs”. 

Distributor inquiries invited. 


441 Lexington Ave., 
(New York, N.Y. 10017 


Enclosed is my check for $15.00-for 
‘a copy of “Rape of American Privacy” 


‘Also send me complete 
information on the Pocket “Bug” De- 
tector and your full line of anti-wire- 
tap equipment and services. 


Name 


aarose 


oy 
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HERES WHY Contrivance 
15 SUCH A DEPENDABLE 
PIPE, 


© SOLID BRASS CONSTRUCTION, 
gue HEAT ABSORBING 

© BUILT To Harm THE GLUEY 
SESTHS THAT CLOG CONVEHTIONAL 
PURES. (Ne THREADED PARTS) 

© ONLY 4 PARTS. HEeES How. 
EASY IT 1S TO CUEAN & USE, 


HANDY POKER 15 USED To CLEAH 


PERMANENT SCREEN f] 
& FOR STIRRING Bowe 


CONTAINER Hols + 
BOWLS OF SUSH, 


contrivance 
BOX 557 
COTATI,CA. 


Health 


Natural Pain Killer 


Researchers around the world have 
found evidence that the body, when 
subjected to severe pain and stress, 
automatically manufactures sub- 
stances with narcotic effects similar to 
those of morphine. 

Work on the subject began in 1971, 
when Dr. Avram Goldstein, head of 
the Addiction Research Foundation 
in California, found that within the 
mammalian brain there are molecules 
that he described as “highly specific” 
opiate receptors. That is, they com- 
bine chemically with molecules of 
opium-derived narcotics, such as 
morphine and heroin. Scientists 
postulated that the receptors must 
also fit together with a substance na- 
tive to the body, or else they would 
not have evolved. 

Goldstein named the substance 
Pituitary Opioid Peptide (POP), and 
while he admits its function is not 
completely understood, he says: “We 
know some mechanism shuts off 
pain.” The chemical is evident in ac- 
cident victims and battlefield 
wounded; the same process seems to 
control acupunture anesthesia. 


Illinois Sex-Pot 
Study Underway 


The National Council on Drug Abuse 
is funding a study at Southern Illinois 
University under which a group of 60 
male volunteers will spend time 
smoking pot and watching porno- 
graphic films in order to determine 
the effects of marijuana on human 
sexual response. 

The college-age subjects will be 
paid $10 a day for smoking 200 mil- 
ligrams of pot (a thin joint) and then 
watching blue movies while their re- 
sponse is measured by a mercury- 
sensitive device attached to their gen- 
itals. The subjects will then view the 
films without having smoked a joint, 
according to project director Harold 
Rubin. The researchers will also at- 
tempt to measure the drug's effect on 
testosterone, the male sex hormone, 
and whether the subjects’ responses 
to pot are mainly psychological or 
phe! 

irector Rubin stated that the 
amount of grass given the subjects is 
purposely small so that the dose is 
like the amount the subjects would 


inhale in a social situation, al- 
though readers of this magazine 
would hardly call such a modest 
dose “‘social."’ 

Senator William Proxmire (D._—Wis.) 
charged that the two-year program is 
“one of the most shocking examples 
of a federal love machine that I 
have seen,’’ calling it 
“outrageously irrelevant.” 


Prunes, Pot and Monkeys 


Long-term marijuana use may affect 
human social behavior, according toa 
two-year study by Dr. Ethelda N. Sas- 
senrath at the University of California, 
Davis, Primate Research Center. The 
investigator fed a group of macaque 
monkeys the equivalent of 20 joints a 
day for two years in the form of THC- 
spiked, iced raisin cookies and 
prunes. 

She said the amount of marijuana 
was not as important to the study as 
its prolonged, daily use. After a 
month, she reported, the monkeys 
showed intoxication. “They were al- 
ternately restless and sleepy . . . there 
was a reduction in all social 
interaction ... after two months the 
monkeys developed a tolerance to the 
drugged cookies and prunes. . 
After six to eight months, the females 
in the group grew so aggressive 
that they bit and hit a number of un- 
drugged, control animals, and were 
subservient only to the alpha male, 
the group leader.” 

Dr. Sassenrath postulates that after 
months of daily marijuana use the 
monkeys’ personalities were altered. 
She said she could find no evidence 
that regular marijuana use changed 
the monkeys physiologically or al- 
tered their sex drive. 


Pill New Heart Risk 


British studies indicate women who 
take birth control pills face a higher 
rate of heart attacks than nonusers, 
according to Dr. Samuel Shapiro of 
Boston, in an analysis of the reports 
published in the New England Jour- 
nal of Medicine. Women with other 
heart risk factors, including cigarette 
smoking, diabetes, obesity and high 
blood pressure, who also take the pill 
are 4% times more likely to suffer 
heart attacks than women who do not 
drop oral contraceptives. 


The et Times 
-Shirt 


Enclosed find. 


Please send High Times Mushroom T-Shirts* in sizes. | 
CO small O medium O large O extra large 


Please send. High Times Airplane T-Shirts* in sizes 


High Times “tea” shirts come in 

- two distinctive styles. Choose 
< “either the Magic Mushroom or the 
2 Airplane shirt. Both are quality Osmall Omedium Olarge CO extralarge 
‘silkScreened on machine-washable| 
100% cotton. Mushroom comesin| 
pastel peach or green, for $3.50. imme 


Name 


plane available in sky blue or City. State. Zip. 
yellow, for eae pach comes ay *Specify color ‘Allow six weeks for delivery 
IZe' je an 
sizesismall meciumarg High Times, Department HTT, Box 386 


extra large. (Includes postage a Cooper Station, New York, N.Y. 10003 
and handling.) 


Interview. 


After nine years of uneasy Chinese 
occupation and socialization, the 
Dalai Lama fled the Red Army inva- 
sion of Tibet in 1959. Since then he 
has been busily organizing com- 
munities for some 80,000 Tibetan ref- 
ugees who have made their way to 
India, Nepal, Bhutan and Europe; he 
has established archives and centers 
for the study and preservation of 
lamaistic Buddhism, Tibetan culture 
and traditional medicine and astrol- 
ogy; and he has continued to work for 
the peaceful return of his followers to 
their homeland and for the re- 
establishment of religious freedom in 
Tibet. More absorbed in worldly af- 
fairs than any of his predecessors, the 
fourteenth incarnation of the Dalai 
Lama, now 40, still remains a simple 
Buddhist monk, living by a strict 
ascetic routine. Above all, he is the 
living god of the Tibetans, at home or 
in exile. 


Associate Editor Robert Singer re- 
cently interviewed the exiled Tibetan 
god-king at his refuge in Dharamsala, 
India. He writes: “The Dalai Lama 
was his usual delightful self. Involun- 
tarily liberated by the Chinese from 
the elaborate centuries-old court ritu- 
als of Lhasa, His Holiness seems to 
relish playing host to the pilgrims 
who arrive from around the world to 
visit the Tibetan encampment here in 
the mist-shrouded foothills of the 
Himalayas and one cannot fail to be 
captivated by his intelligence, frank- 
ness, warmth and humor.” 


The Dalai Lama spoke in English 
and Tibetan.The Tibetan was trans- 
lated by his private secretary, the 
Venerable Tenzin Geyche. 


High Times: After your political trou- 
bles in Tibet with the Chinese, are you 
still wholly concerned with and satis- 
fied by the spiritual matters and reli- 
gion and meditation, or are you a 
pragmatist? 

Dalai Lama: Yes, as a religious per- 
son, certainly I'm taking a keen in- 
terest in the religious field and also, I 
myself practice daily. I'm learning. In 
the meantime, as a Tibetan, we lost 
our country and our population is 
around six million and the majority of 
Tibetans still are in Tibet. Now the 
question is, the majority of Tibetan 


By Robert Singer 


Interpreter, the Venerable Tenzin Geyche 


The Dalai Lama 


people were never satisfied by this 
present situation of Chinese occupa- 
tion, particularly among the younger 
generation. They never show any sign 
of satisfaction. So therefore, we are 
carrying this movement, despite 
many difficulties, and I’m quite con- 
fident that one day we will regain our 
country. Therefore, we are deter- 
mined. I always feel the human de- 
termination is much more stronger 
than external weapons and external 
pressures, forces. 

High Times: Why did China go into 
Tibet in the first place? 

Dalai Lama: Many reasons. Of course, 
“liberation” (laughs)...1 don’t 
know. 

Interpreter: But the question still is, 
liberation from what? 

Dalai Lama: (Laughs.) 

High Times: The Chinese say that 
their takeover of Tibet was a libera- 
tion from feudalism. Whether the 
Chinese were right or not, was Tibet 
ready to be reformed? 

Interpreter: We had the intention to 
make certain reforms. 

Dalai Lama: The old system cannot 
... cannot remain. 

Interpreter: On the whole, you see, 
the Chinese method of trying to bring 
about reforms was not suitable for the 
people. 

Dalai Lama: And the Chinese people 
...all these changes, and after 
change took place, the whole benefit 
go to Chinese, not for Tibetan mass. 
This is the point. 

High Times: What has it done for 
Tibet? 

Dalai Lama: Now, for example, now 
road... 

Interpreter: His Holiness says, for ex- 
ample, communications has im- 


proved, food production has 
increased . . 

Dalai Lama: Much increased 
Interpreter: Much increased. Then 


many more schools have been 
established .. 

Dalai Lama: Health. 

Interpreter: And health conditions 


have been improved. But His Holiness 
says, now if you ask who are using the 
better roads, the newly built 
roads... you see, most of the roads 
are used by the Chinese military con- 
voys. 

Dalai Lama: Now then, food produc- 
tion. 

Interpreter: His Holiness says food 
production has increased a great deal 


but Tibetans are still facing starva- 
tion. His Holiness says Tibet has 
never in its history experienced 
famine or starvation. And then like 
the ration that the Chinese provide for 
Tibetans, it only lasts ... for about 
three weeks. Now for example, like 
concern about schools, education . . . 
Dalai Lama: In schools particular- 
ly... there are Chinese children as 
well as Tibetan children. School 
itself .. . about food it’s different. For 
Chinese boys and girls and Tibetan 
boys and girls, separate . .. different 
food. 

Interpreter: And also there is a differ- 
ence in the quality, also in each 
kitchen... . His Holiness says, basi- 
cally most of these schools are just 
like labor centers. You see, like 
they've set up many hospitals and 
clinics and dispensaries, but from the 
reports that we receive from 
Tibetans . . . very small benefit comes 
to the Tibetans in the health facilities 
that are provided 

Dalai Lama: Because here we are act- 
ing according to the wishes of the 
Tibetan people, so therefore, we must 
know inside Tibet what is happening, 
what is the people’s thinking. If the 
majority of the Tibetan people are 
satisfied, and the relations between 
the Chinese and Tibetans become as a 
human relation, real brotherhood, if 
something happens. ..there’s no 
question, there’s no reason to shout, 
to cry, to fight. No problem. 

High Times: If the Chinese invite you 
to return to Tibet, giving up your 
status as the Dalai Lama, but remain- 
ing a Buddhist if you wish since, you 
know, they say they offer freedom of 
worship, would you return under 
those circumstances? 

Dalai Lama: There's no question 
about it. This is not the question. 
Interpreter: His Holiness’s return is 
not concerning this question . .. . His 
Holiness says the question is about 
the problem of Tibet itself. 

Dalai Lama: Not Dalai Lama. Dalai 
Lama is an individual, one person 
—nothing important.... Yes, at the 
moment, I'm working, I'm serving in 
this respect, in this field, because the 
majority of Tibetan people... 
Interpreter: . .. because they respect 
and love His Holiness. 

High Times: The Chinese are using 
Tibet as their base for nuclear testing 
and for launching ICBM missiles. 
How do you feel about that? 
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Interpreter: His Holiness says, that’s 
very unfortunate ....His Holiness 
says, for one, they are spoiling 
... doing harm to our own country. 
High Times: How do you think that 
the godhead will reward the karma of 
the Chinese communists? 

Dalai Lama: Karma theories . . . very 
complicated. 

Interpreter: His Holiness says, 
everybody's involved—Tibetans, 
‘Chinese, everyone ... including the 
Americans .. . because His Holiness 
says, as a result of this Tibetan prob- 
lem, everyone is affected in some 
‘way. It’s all interdependent. Everyone 
who has a connection or who is re- 
lated, the karma reaction is also re- 
lated. And according to Buddhism, 
there's not much emphasis on God. If 
someone believes in God, then he can 
interpret it in his own way... 

Dalai Lama: (Laughs) I don’t know. 
Interpreter: But what His Holiness 
feels is that the present situation in 
China will not remain like this for 
long. A change will come about. Even 
now they seem to have . . . problems. 
High Times: Who was the most un- 
forgettable Chinese communist you 
ever met? 

Dalai Lama: Like Mao Tse-Tung and 
Chou and Liu Shao-chi I knew quite 
well...oh... great respect 
Interpreter: His Holiness had great 
respect for them. His Holiness says, 
but Chou En-Lai—His Holiness used 
to feel that he was a bit cunning 
Dalai Lama: A bit clever. . 
Interpreter: His Holinoss says, but the 
other leaders like Mao and Liu Shao- 
chi—His Holiness’s impression was 
they had real personality, they were 
calm and straightforward and show- 
ing compassion. 

Dalai Lama: And from ... certain 
viewpoint, like a peasant. I have great 


respect (laughs). But 1 don't 
know .... After... during and after 
Cultural Revolution, then my 


respect ...confusion.. .. 
High Times: The Soviet Union has 
been very vocal in denouncing 
China’s move into Tibet and called it 
China’s Vietnam, called it imperial- 
ism, But in light of the fact that the 
Soviet Union itself has expanded 
quite a bit in Eastern Europe, into, 
say, tiny enslaved Latvia, how do you 
feel about getting that support from 
them? 

Dalai Lama: (laughs) Is this politics? 
High Times: Politics, yes . . . 

Dalai Lama: Well, I see the 
politics . . . originally, I think, is one 
kind of instrument which served the 
human society, I think, that may not 
be dirty right from the beginning. But 
these days, somehow (laughs) I don’t 
know ... some people call dirty poli- 
tics. This is really dirty in certain 
field... there’s no honesty... no 
sincerity...no truth, no peace. 
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(Laughs.) This is really dirty. And 
mainly selfish. Real bad. 

High Times: Was the Central Intelli- 
gence Agency involved with your 
flight from Lhasa in 1959? 

Dalai Lama: No. 

Interpreter: This is entirely wrong. 
‘They had nothing to do with the es- 
cape of His Holiness. 

High Times: Has the CIA helped the 
Khamba guerrillas who were fighting 
the Chinese? 

Interpreter: His Holiness cannot say 
clearly about this. 

High Times: Do you have any rela- 
tionship with the CIA or with the 
United States government? 

Dalai Lama: No. 

High Times: They've not contributed 
to the Dharamsala community? 

Dalai Lama: The usual channels. 
High Times: The usual channels . . 
Interpreter: His Holiness says, 
through the American Embassy there 


“T am not Buddha. 
I’m ordinary human 
being. But meantime, I 
have some force.” 


is some relation, but... 
Dalai Lama: (much laughter) This I 
don’t know . . 

High Times: When you visited Europe 
recently, were you the first Dalai 
Lama to visit the West? 

Dalai Lama: Oh, yes. 

High Times: What did you think of it? 


Dalai Lama: (laughs) I don’t 
know .... 
Interpreter: His Holiness says... 


there’s an imbalance like . . . there is 
some great wealth, some great pov- 
erty. His Holiness says, in some fields 
you have excess, in some you have a 
lack of things. 

Dalai Lama: But of course, it's a 
human society . . . everywhere mater- 
ially, developed or developing or un- 
derdeveloped. Basically a human so- 
ciety. There are various kinds of prob- 
lems (laughs). 

Interpreter: His Holiness says, it’s 
quite a headache . . . the human soci- 


Lama: When you are hungry, 
you feel: oh, once my stomach is full, 
then all problems ... are solved. For 
me...Easterner...we are rushing 
to copy Western civilization. ... So 
now you see, there’s only one 
thi for example, the Western 
civilization . 

Interpreter: His Holiness is saying, 
the Western civilization became 
proud of their material progress. But, 
His Holiness says, when His Holiness 
in the West, the very thing that they 
should be proud of... His Holiness 
says, there are many people who are 
getting fed up with these things. 
Dalai Lama: And were complaining. 


As long as human physical is there, 
the material progress should be there. 
But it’s important to know... try to 
combine the mental peace of mental 
development, as to this physical 
comfort. This should be balanced, 
or combined. Then | think, then you 
may solve more human problems than 
at present. 

High Times: Do you think that Asia is 
losing some of its spirituality because 
Western practices, both capitalism 
and communism, are proliferating so 
rapidly here? 

Interpreter: His Holiness says, right 
now because most part of Asia is poor, 
this is also a big problem. His Holi 
ness says, with an empty stomach, it 
is difficult to work on mental de- 
velopment. His Holiness says, like if a 
person, out of fear of poverty and des- 
peration, if he believes in some kind 
of a religion or has faith in certain 
religious . . . beliefs, certain religion, 
His Holiness says, then that is not a 
genuine sort of belief, but. . . it’s just 
like being forced into it through des- 
peration. 

Dalai Lama: It's so complicated . 
Interpreter: His Holiness says, as you 
were saying... proliferation of the 
Western influence may have caused 
some confusion. 

High Times: Do you think that the 
best answer to Asia's material prob- 
lems would be a form of socialism 
that guaranteed complete religious 
freedom and other freedoms? 

Dalai Lama: Socialism? 

Interpreter: His Holiness is a firm be- 
liever of socialism, from the point 
of... and His Holiness is taking the 
view of human society's needs. 
Dalai Lama: From a social theory or 
economy theory, in this respect, I am 
more left. I always had some admira- 
tion about Marx's theory. But now 
again, if you put Asia as a whole, one 
Asia...on these, you see, different 
system—economy system or govern- 
ment system or these systems, I think 
the nation or the race, all these in- 
volvements, the political situation, all 
the history bygone and the neighbors 
and the population... I think many 
considerations should be needed. 
This is my personal opinion. 

High Times: You were saying before 
that a person couldn't really deal with 
his spiritual needs on an empty 
stomach .. . what do you like to eat? 
Dalai Lama: Hm... 

Interpreter: His Holiness says, the 
most delicious . . . 

Dalai Lama: (Laughs.) 

Interpreter: His Holiness said, he 
doesn’t know because he hasn't taken 
all the different kinds of food. 

Dalai Lama: (laughs) I think, compare 
Indian food and Chinese food .. . but 
definitely Chinese food is much bet- 
ter. 

High Times: Are you a vegetarian? 
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“I’m more concerned or more interested in practical things. That is, harmony, 
brotherhood, you see, kindness to each other.” 


Dalai Lama: No, my institution is 
peculiar. At the beginning, I'm non- 
vegetarian, as most of Tibetans. Then, 
after some time, I’ve become veg- 
etarian, I remain a few years as a veg- 
etarian, strict vegetarian. Then I got 
some disease and failed and again, 
I've become a nonvegetarian . . . like 
this. This is my story. 

High Times: So now you're a non- 
vegetarian. 

Dalai Lama: Yes. 

High Times: You were a vegetarian, 
though, for religious reasons 

Dalai Lama: No. 

High Times: No? 

Dalai Lama: No. - 

Interpreter: Not exactly religious. Be- 
cause of His Holiness’s personal feel- 
ing, he changed. 

h Times: When you were in the 
West, did you have French food, 
Italian... ? 

Interprete: 
Dalai Lama: 


italian spaghetti was... 
(laughs) I like.... Yes, 
very good . . . good. And steak. 
Interpreter: Steak also. 

High Times: Do you ever have Coca- 
Cola? 

Dalai Lama: (laughs) No. Once, yes. I 
think in early Sixties, yes. Now, no 
more. 

High Times: How'd you like it? 
Dalai Lama: It caused some trouble in 
stomach. All these cold drinks not 
suitable. 

High Times: What do you do to relax? 
Do you have any pets or any hobbies? 
Dalai Lama: Reading and thinking 
Sometimes these philosophical 
things. If you think of these philo- 
sophical things...it seems to me 


some relaxation... 

Interpreter: His Holiness says, some- 
times like ... when His Holiness 
thinks on these philosophical points, 
it relaxes him. 

Dalai Lama: Philosophy. 

High Times: Do you read any non- 
religious books? 

Dalai Lama: Yes, yes. 

High Times: Novels? 

Interpreter: Yes, His Holiness does 
... His Holiness says, he’s read a 
great deal about Na: 
Dalai Lama: (Much laughter.) 
Interpreter: He doesn’t know why, 
but he... 

High Times: Did you read Albert 
Speer’s Inside the Third Reich? 
Interpreter: His Holiness says, he 
does not remember the name. Some 
books on history . . . His Holiness has 
some interest 

High Times: What interests you about 
the Nazis? 
Interpreter: His Holiness feels that 
when His Holiness was very young, 
maybe the attraction came... one, 
maybe from the Spartanist discipline 
and then also maybe because they 
have been very ruthless. 

Dalai Lama: I think one reason 
... when I was young .. . during the 
Second World War... during that 
period, I got information through the 
Tibetan newspaper which published 
in Kalimpong. That is the only source. 
Now during that period, I got the im- 
pression the Nazi Germany... 
Interpreter: . .. is someone who had 
no friends at all 

Dalai Lama: Allies fight—they are 
many countries. So I got the 
impression... 


Interpreter: His Holiness was under 
the impression that Germany was 
being bullied by the Allies 

Dalai Lama: (Laughs). 

Interpreter: As a result of that, he de- 
veloped some kind of a sympathy for 
them. 

High Times: Did you know that a lot 
of ministers in Germany's Third Reich, 
Hitler’s government, were interested 
in many different kinds of occultism 
and religious mysticism, and I haven't 
seen the relevant documents, but I 
have read that the German goverment 
before World War II regularly sent 
deputations to Lhasa... 

Dalai Lama: (Laughs.) 

Interpreter: His Holiness says, when 
you get some of these authentic 
documents, could you send it here? 
Dalai Lama: (Laughs.) 

Interpreter: His Holiness says, one or 
two expeditions may have come from 
the West 

Dalai Lama: I think one... just be- 
World War... one 
. one body visited Lhasa and 
ed, I think, a few places... . . 
es: Was it a political group? 
Scientific? 

Interpreter: Mainly scientific, yes. Of 
course, you'd never know whether it's 
politics or. .. His Holiness says, you 
could just judge them from their ex- 
ternals. 

High Times: There is a story that at 
the end of World War II when the Al- 
lied Forces entered Berlin, they found 
a group of Tibetan monks, a hundred 
monks who were dressed in the uni- 
forms of .. 

Dalai Lama: (Laughs.) 


fore Second 
group 
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“If the relations between the Chinese and Tibetans become as human relations, 
real brotherhood, if something happens... 
there’s no reason to shout, cry, to fight. No problem.” 


High Times: . . . of the Waffen S.S. 
Dalai Lama: (much laughter) This I 
don't know. ... 
Interpreter: His Holiness says that 
Germany has been one of the Euro- 
pean countries which has been most 
interested in Tibetan culture aspect, 
and many books have been written 
about the culture and religion of 
‘Tibet. It seems that quite a lot of books 
‘on Tibet... 
High Times: Have you ever wondered 
why that is? 

Interpreter: His Holiness says, it is 
something interesting .. . someone 
could make a researchon this kind of 
thing. His Holiness says... for ex- 
ample, the swastika, the Nazi swas- 
tika, that’s the same as_ the 
Hindu ...and also the sign of the 
original Tibetan native religion. The 
same sign. We used the swastika, but 
it’s clockwise. Maybe there’s some . . . 
Dalai Lama: (Laughs.) 

High Times: Are you interested in as- 
trology? 

Dalai Lama: No. 

High Times: You don’t think that the 
movement of stars has any sign’ 
cance for life on earth? 
Interpreter: His Holiness says, he 
doesn’t care much for this. But then, 
‘of course, that doesn’t mean like His 
Holiness would... 

Dalai Lama: Some people say, accord- 
ing to their own experience, it has 
some effect... from these stars. 
So... 1 do not know. 

High Times: Do you ever watch tele- 
vision? 


Dalai Lama: Yes . . . yes. 
High Times: Indian television? 
Dalai Lama: Yes. 


High Times: Do you think that you’d 
like to have a television show to 
broadcast into Tibet? 

Dalai Lama: You mean, future Tibet? 
High Times: In future Tibet, yes. 
Dalai Lama: Certainly ... yes. As I 
mentioned, we Tibetans are human 
beings . .. Tibetan nation as a human 
society. We need every facilities. 
High Times: But to you asa... 
Dalai Lama: Except these spacecraft. 
Interpreter: Except spacecraft. His 
Holiness says, these are for the 
rich . . . the ones who have the money 
tone 

Dalai Lama: (laughs) They can spend 
millions of dollars for these 
projects—very good. But... 
High Times: There might be other 
people on other planets ...and I'm 
sure it would be interesting to talk to 
them. 

Interpreter: His Holiness says, ac- 
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cording to Buddhism, we believe 
there are people in other planets. 
Dalai Lama: But quite impossible to 
contact by this physical... 

High Times: Do you think people on 
other planets can be contacted 
through... 

Dalai Lama: Mentally .. . yes. 

High Times: Telepathically? 

Dalai Lama: Yes. 

High Times: Have you ever contacted 
them? 

Dalai Lama: By me? No. 

High Times: Or has any Tibetan . . 
Dalai Lama: Maybe ... . (laughs). 


High Times: Do you see many 
movies? 
Dalai Lama: No... Mechanical 


things... recently I... I'm fond... 1 
like very much. 
High Times: You like movie projec- 
tors? 
Dalai Lama: Yes. 
Interpreter: His Holiness is very fond 
of these mechanical things, and likes 
sometimes dismantling and putting 
them together, repairing 
Dalai Lama: (examining tape record- 
er) Before the week’s end, I may do 
some repair...on this sort of 
thing . . . tape recorder. 
High Times: You probably know more 
about this tape recorder than I do. 
Interpreter: His Holiness is very in- 
terested in this kind of thing. His Hol- 
iness is interested in... 
High Times: Well, if you notice it not 
working, please tell me. Do you have 
much experience with the young 
Westerners who come here? 
Dalai Lama: Quite a lot. 
High Times: What do you think of 
them? 
Dalai Lama: Nothing in particular 
but important to... I mean, it is 
good to meet different people and 
talk... 
Interpreter: 
feeling . .. 
Dalai Lama: The human contact is 
very important. 
High Times: You were born a god, the 
living Buddha . . . 
Dalai Lama: (Laughs.) 
High Times: Is that right? 
Dalai Lama: Oh, certainly...I am 
Buddha (much laughter). I am 
Buddha. Then you also would be a 
Buddha, small Buddha... smaller 
Buddha (laughter). Certainly. . . no. 
Interpreter: Wrong interpretation. 
Dalai Lama: See . . . reincarnation of 
Buddha...the reincarnation of 
Buddha. 
Interpreter: There is a complicated 
theory behind this. 


You have a closer 


Dalai Lama: And from this philoso- 
phy or this belief can be 
including . 

Interpreter: His Holiness says, from 
this theory, including the institution 
of the Dalai Lama, there are other such 
... which come into this. 
Interpreter: His Holiness says, when 
you say that someone is reincarnation 
of Buddha, it needn’t be the Buddha 
himself. 

Dalai Lama: Now... I’m the Dalai 
Lama. Certainly I am not Buddha. I'm 
ordinary human being. But meantime, 
Ihave some force.... 

Interpreter: There is some connection 
from the past life. That is definite 
... some force, some influence. 

High Times: Do you remember any of 
your past lives? 

Dalai Lama: Not at the moment, but 
when I was young, there were many 
signs which I show to other 
people... . 

High Times: Are you celibate? 

Dalai Lama: Yes. 

High Times: And you have been celi- 
bate in your previous incarnations as 
Dalai Lama, which would be 400 
years by now. Do you regret having 
been celibate for 400 years? 

Dalai Lama: (laughs) No! According 
to Buddhism, to control yourself is 
one of the most important 
things... the control and the control 
of desire, including sex, you see. 
Interpreter: His Holiness says, with 
the control of these, you approach 
nirvana closer. His Holiness cannot 
say whether his previous incarnations 
were celibate or not. 

High Times: Certain Tantric writings 
advocate sex as a means of reaching 
nirvana. 

Interpreter: Tantric, you said? 

High Times: I think Tantric, yes. 
Dalai Lama: This is just a misunder- 
standing, misinterpretation, I think. 
In Tantra, there are certain yoga 
practices ... symbolized... some 
there are in practice, but some are 
much different than usual sexual 
things. 

High Times: If sex is a distraction 
from the pursuit of nirvana, would 
you say that people who enjoy a lot of 
sex are therefore free .. . are they de- 
priving themselves of the highest 
freedom, which is religious? 
Interpreter: There are some differ- 
ences. But in the sexual life or con- 
duct, according to some .. . there are 
certain rules, and within those rules, 
you know, it’s better. 

High Times: Marriage, for instance. 
Do you have any premonitions of the 


“I have always had some admiration 
about Marx’s theory.” 


future? 
Dalai Lama: No. First, you should 
qualify it... firm meditation or 


strong meditation sound meditation 
.samadhi. Unless you spend few 
years in a very removed, secluded 
place, it isn’t possible to practice. 
High Times: Well, if someone lived 
piously and ascetically, practiced 
samadhi in the way in which it must 
be practiced, then would he have, you 
know, the ability to have premoni- 
tions of the future? 
Dalai Lama: Yes. 
High Times: Have you ever... ? 
Dalai Lama: Yes... my friends, they 
have practiced this samadhi accord- 
ing to their own capability . . . 
High Times: Do you think that there 
are other powers of the mind whic! 
samadhi can unlock? Would it be 
possible, for instance, to astrally pro- 
ject, to leave the physical body? 
Dalai Lama: Certainly. 
High Times: Have you ever developed 
your own psychic powers? 
Dalai Lama: No. 
High Times: If you had, would you 
have been able to use them militarily, 
against the Chinese in Tibet? 
Dalai Lama: No. It’s not possible to 
become that powerful. Now this again 
involves the mass karma. So you see, 
forexample,thissuffering of the Tibet- 
an masses... many involved. Now, 
one single person's magic power 
could not change this. Now in India, 
in the past, when Lord Buddha was in 
India, his whole native country was 
invaded by one king. At that time, 
Lord Buddha could not do anything. 
High Times: Is it possible for people 
to develop their psychic powers and 
use them collectively? 
Dalai Lama: Collectively . . . no. 
High Times: Under the present politi- 
cal situation, how will your successor 
be chosen? 
Dalai Lama: I don’t know (laughs). 
Not my responsibility. At the mo- 
ment, my responsibility is to fight, 
and retain our rights... . 
High Times: Can the use of drugs help 
a person who is looking for enlight- 
enment? 
Dalai Lama: No. | don't think so. 
High Times: Have you ever taken any 


drugs? 
Dalai Lama: No The reason 
is... enlightenment should be cur- 


ried by the full alert mind. But if you 
take these drugs and these things... . 
High Times: Many people in the West 
use drugs and claim that it helps them 
in their religious— 

Dalai Lama: Maybe. In exceptional 
case. 


High Times: I'd like to show you a 
book! that was published in America 
about ten years ago. ... 
Dalai Lama: Yes, I think I got one. 
High Times: The authors wrote this as 
a guide to the use of LSD, based on the 
philosophy of the Bardo Thodol, [the 
Tibetan Book of the Dead] and they 
claimed that the Bardo Thodol is only 
metaphorically about what happens 
after death; what it’s really about, ac- 
cording to them, is about the loss of 
the ego or identity through a mystical 
experience. And they felt that you 
uld have a valid mystical experi- 
ence, and understand a death and re- 
birth of the ego, through the joint use 
of LSD and the Bardo Thodol. 
Interpreter: His Holiness hopes they 
find the book helpful. 

High Times: But are they correct in 
saying the Bardo Thodol is not a book 
about death but about religious mys- 
ticism, about what you might experi- 
ence, say, in samadhi? 

Interpreter: Actually the book is 
about death. . . . But there are medi 
tions which some people practice 
about death before dying. But the 
book, this particular text, that is about 
the death 

High Times: I want to ask you again 
about telepathy and psychic powers. 
Do you think that the Tibetan Book of 
the Dead. the Bardo Thodol. has any 
meaning as a guide to psychic experi 
ences? 

Interpreter: Possibly, it can have. His 
Holiness says there are other texts 
also which are similar. His Holiness 
says there are many texts about the 
mind and sort of a tele-analysis of the 
mind. 

High Times: Conversely, do you think 
that psychic experiences as they're 
known in the West—telepathy, astral 
projection—are essentially religious 


experien 
Dalai Lama: No. 
High Times: Could a person be en- 


lightened and not know it, someone 
who had simply never had the benefit 
of being exposed to the teaching of a 
religion 
Interpreter: His Holiness says, reli- 
gion is able to change the mind of a 
person 

Dalai Lama: Anything 
benefit or rich effect from control 
mind... that means your mind has 
become good, better and better and 
better. That means less anger, and less 
selfish teachings. That is religion. 
High Times: But in other words, you 
don’t think it would be possible to 


Psychedelic Experience: A Manual Based on the 
n Book of the Dead, Timothy Leary. Richard Alpert 
‘and Ralph Metzner. University Books, 1064 


You've heard about High Times. But chances 
are you haven't been able to find it at your local 
newsstand. That's because the Big Five of mag- 
azine distribution have boycotted High Times. 
So we have to communicate with you directly. 


High Times is beautifully designed and print- 
edin full color on glossy paper. It's the magazine 
that many dealers read for its authoritative 
reports on the dope scene. But High Times is 
more than a magazine about dope. 

High Times is a magazine about conscious- 
ness. completely unique and totally exciting. 

The first four editions of High Times are now 
collector'sitems. selling foras much as $10. and 
the supply of the latest issue is going fast. There 
just doesn’t seem to be enough High Times for 
everybody. so we started publishing every 
two months in September. But we need 
your help: First. demand High Times from your 
local newsdealer or magazine outlet. Ask them 

in and again: i's the only way the Big Five 
will put High Times on the shelf. Second, suh- 
scribe so you dott miss another exciting issue. 
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SPECIAL OFFER! 1 

Due to the extreme difficulty of obtaining High Times ont 
-wsstands, we now offer this special deal for High Times, 

quantity, H 

D Send me 10 copies of the current issue for $12. 

1 Send me 25 copies of the current issue for $30. 


ity/State/Zip 


HIGH TIMES, Dept.LD, Box 386, 
Cooper St 


1 Enclosed is $10 for the neat 8issnes: 
5 Enclosed is $14 for the next 12 issues. 
1B Two sample issues for $3. 

Please add $2 in Canad: 


ie YO ey 
W acidrge 1S Nl a Sea aay 
Scity/Stme/Zip-= 
IGH TIMES, Dept.LD, Box 386, 
‘Cooper Sta., N.¥., N.Y. 10003, 
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THE ULTIMATE TREAT 
FOR THE SENSORIAL NOSE 


‘The MASTER BLASTER isasnortingdevice and 
‘one gram stash combination, that is ideal for use 
with snuff powders. Dispenses 40 measured snorts, 
from each gram. Just turn the dial,hold to nostril 
and inhale. Delivers a blasting carborated snort 
No spoon is needed. Precision engineered in 
silver plated brass or non corrosive aluminum, 
Convenient to use and carry, won't spill and Is 
unbreakable. 

Satisfaction is guaranteed, 

Be first: order for self and friends today, 

SEND TO: SNOW GEAR, 
P.0. Box 623, Branford, Conn, 06405, 


——-sttver master blasters 
at $15.00 each and — “aluminum 
‘master blasters at $7.00 each, 

Enclosedis in registered 
check or money order 


City, State, Zip 


All orders shipped air mail post paid — dealers in: 


‘uires welcome 
eatin 
LEGAL GRASS 
A blend of rare Korean Ginseng leaves, 
Damiana leaves and high-grade Lobelia 


herb. Guaranteed as good as medium: 
quality commercial weed. 
Voz.: $2.50 dozs.: $7 


ORGANIC SPEED 

Chia seeds and Kola nuts for many hours 
of high-energy fun, 

Two-ounce combination: $2.50 


For fast service, send cash or postal 
money order to: 

ELECTRIC EARTH HERBS. 
Dept. HT 

P.O. Box 261, Sonora, Calif. 95370 


LEGAL POT? 
YES! 


Each 
One 
Different 


Unique ¢ Handmade e Imaginative 


Real marijuana leaves and seeds in clear 
plastic. Unisex—key chains, pendants 
and chokers, all with polished metal 
chains. Only $5.98 each. State which one. 
‘Send name and money order to: 


C. Quarles, 225 W. 34th Street, Rm. 918 
New York, N.Y. 10001 


24 


“Do you think people on other planets 
can be contacted?” “Mentally .. . yes.” 


discipline the mind without a reli- 
gion 

Dalai Lama: Practice samadhi, prac- 
tice samadhi itself... may not show 
as a religious contact. If you practice 
samadhi . .. motivated solely or only 
or mainly for some psychic power, or 
some magic... just like your own 
benefit in order to destroy, in order to 
conquer. If you practice for this pur- 
pose, if you practice samadhi, that's 
wrong .. . not religious. 

Interpreter: It's not possible to attain 
enlightenment without having any 
religion . . 

Dalai Lama: Or nirvana... That is 
what nirvana or Buddhahood means 
—complete purification of mind. 
Interpreter: Unless you are able to 
control your mind, you cannot purify 
your mind. 

High Times: The fact that we can do 
certain things, if we meditate prop- 
erly, that we can have certain psychic 
powers, indicates that there are other 
planes on which we can exist. In that 
case, why is it that humans have to be 
encumbered with, bothered with 
going through the physical stage? 
Dalai Lama: | think this is now one 
basic thing—nature. We believe na- 
ture is nature, because by nature there 
is a being, because by nature there is 
suffering. You want something to 
achieve. These are not created by 
God... . the god of Buddhism. We do 
not accept creator ...so, you see, 
something in nature. . . 

High Times: Do you think that chil- 
dren have a perception of spiritual re- 
ality which they express childishly 
but which nonetheless is very valid? 
Interpreter: His Holiness says he is 
not sure whether they can by them- 
selves. For some it is possible, His 
Holiness says, but without any out- 
side influence or environmental in- 
fluence, if by nature the child is able 
to... sort of through his own charac- 
ter and thinking, then His Holiness 
says he might get a clear picture as to 
the influence of his past life. 

High Times: How should a person 
educated in the West begin to seek en- 
lightenment? 

Dalai Lama: Enlightenment... I'm 
not much for the thinking about 
Buddhahood or nirvana, but I’m more 
concerned or more interested in prac- 
tical things—that is, harmony, 
brotherhood, you see, kindness to 
each other, respect to each other, then 
live really in harmony, and brother- 
hood, taking universal responsibility, 
central universal responsibility. This 
sort of real thinking—I think we can 
build such a way of thinking and 
way of life. As to socialism, I think 


...not by force, but by  step-by- 
step method ... through ... mainly 
through teaching and through en- 
vironmental influence and parents’ 
advice and government system, 
economy system, and all, as we dis- 
cussed, television and radio broad- 
casts, newspapers, all these facilities 
showing the right path, then I 
think...some hope. And also 
this... that’s the only alternative, I 
think. If this present, the atmosphere, 
you see, talking peace, practice no 
peace; talking justice, practice no jus- 
tice; talking harmony, unity, practice 
just opposite. Talking—people’s ben- 
efit, people's rights, people's liberty, 
and practice selfish... not good 
..If in human society, justice is 
lost, then really no hope. 
High Times: Your Holiness, what is 
the relationship between Tibetan 
Buddhism and Zen Buddhism? 
Dalai Lama: Both come from India. 
High Times: Buddhists have de- 
veloped fighting, you know, the mar- 
tialarts-karate,kung fu,samurais ... 
Dalai Lama: Oh, yes... . yes. 
High Times: What do you think of 
that, as a pacifist? Is that real Bud- 
dhism? 
Dalai Lama: ( laughs) I don’t know. 
Interpreter: His Holiness says it de- 
pends on the condition of the 
political 
Dalai Lam: 
there. . 
High Times: There are a lot of legends 
in the West about Tibet. One is that 
during the 18 years of his life for 
which the Bible does not account, 
Jesus Christ visited Tibet and studied 
here. Do you know this legend? 
Dalai Lama: I don’t know. 
Interpreter: His Holiness says, he 
heard about this and saw the book, 
but His Holiness has no first-hand re- 
port. 
High Times: Then there's the Abom- 
inable Snowman, the Yeti. 
Dalai Lama: (laughs) Yeti (laughs). 
High Times: Have you ever seen one? 
pale Lama: I also inquiring about 
this. 
High Times: You're interested in it 
also? 
Dalai Lama: Yes. But, I mean, some of 
the local people, from time to time, 
these local people are coming here to 
see me. So I inquire, and they believe 
there is something. 
High Times: Your Holiness, one more 
question. Can people write to you 
here at Dharamsala? Do you have time 
to answer your mail? 
Dalai Lama: (laughs) Yes . . . yes. 
High Times: Thank you, 
ness. @ 
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The Magnaphone heightens natural sound reception without And it costs no more than your favorite album or tape—only 
the use of wires or batteries, while eliminating background $6.95. Ask for Magnaphone wherever they sell good things for 
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What you see 1s a 
microphone transmitter; a 
tiny radio station that can go 
anywhere you go and 
broadcast anything you say 
to someone who is tuned in 
a quarter of a mile away. 

The implications are 
frightening; the consequences 
are expensive; but, you can 
do something about it with 
our help. 

We make a device that 
detects the device. It’s a 
sensitive, sophisticated piece 
of electronic genius that 
informs you of the presence 
of a surveillance transmitter 
anywhere it might be placed. 

It’s expensive, around 
$400; but, it could save you a 
lot. Up to now equipment 
like this has only been 
available to them. Now it’s 
available to you. 

For complete 
information about this and 
other counter-surveillance 
equipment, write or phone: 
COUNTER MEASURE 
SECURITY SYSTEMS 
300 S. Thayer, Suite 8 
Ann Arbor, Michigan 48104 
Area code 313 994-4264 
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x. 


YOU'D NEVER FIND 


Oct./Nov.'75. 
Seizure Statistics 
at Odds 


‘The U.N. Commission on Nar- 
cotics reported that dope au- 
thorities from all over the world 
seized 17,000 tons of marijuana, 
8 tons of morphine, 6 of heroin 
and 3 of cocaine between 1967 
and 1973. 

‘A promotional booklet pub- 
lished by the Drug Enforcement 
Agency (DEA), which is used 
extensively as a reference 
source by the media in the U.S., 
claims that 730,000 tons of pot, 
8,083 tons of ganja seeds and 20 
tons of cocaine were seized last 
year under Operation Buc- 
caneer alone. Operation Buc- 
caneer is the name given the 
U.S-Jamaican effort to combat 
dope traffic between Jamaica 
and the Florida Peninsula. 

To confuse statis 
more, the U.S. Customs Ser- 
vice says that it seized 265 tons 
of pot, 27 tons of opium and 629 
pounds of cocaine entering the 
country. 


Five men were arrested. 


Plane, Pot and Smugglers Seized in Georgia 


A recent seizure at Treat 
Mountain, Georgia netted 
police there a C54 four engine 
cargo plane allegedly used to 


transport a ton and a half of 


marijuana from South America. 
Also confiscated were 85 kilo- 
sized bricks of hashish. 

‘The plane landed without dam- 


age at night on a makeshift run- 
way as it was spotted coming in 
low over the trees by sheriff's 
deputies. Three men were ar- 
rested on the ground in two 
vans, and two more were cap- 
tured with the plane, which is 
registered to Robert G. Eby of 
Fort Lauderdale, Flori 


Charged in connection with 
the operation were: Thomas 
William Hale, 28, of Allegan, 
Michigan; Martin Bert 
Raulines, 26, and Robert James 
Knight, both of Atlanta; 
Thomas John Despain, 28, of 
Fort Lauderdale, and Mike W. 
Rudegar, 28, address unknown. 


Two armed DEA guards 
brought 200 pounds of Colom- 
bian gold pot into a Senate In- 
ternal Security Subcommittee 
hearing recently, as part of an 
effort by Jerry N. Jensen, De- 
puty Director of the DEA, to 
show that pot is “big business.”” 
The weed was part of an 
800-pound cache seized in New 
York City, and was termed 
“perhaps the highest quality 
ever confiscated.” 

Jensen cited figures indicating 
that ten years ago most pot 
being smoked was of midwest- 
em origin and contained about 
¥ of | per cent THC. Now, he 
says, the THC level is up to 3 or 
4 per cent, and could go as high 


° ~ a 
* . re 


tor of the National Institute of 
Drug Abuse (NIDA), said in 
the same meeting that NIDA 
studies indicate more California 


Uli 


seventh graders are smoking 
dope than ever before— about 
22 per cent of the boys and 18 
per cent of the girls, and that 10 
per cent of all 23-year-old men 
smoke grass daily. DuPont is an 
antigrass moderate who has in- 


Bay Area Ready 


Following the revelation that 
the CIA gave LSD to unsuspec- 
ting subjects for over a decade, 
the East Bay Municipal Utility 
District assured East Bay resi- 
dents that a detailed LSD de- 
contamination plan had been 
devised as early as 1967. Gor- 
don Laverty, director of opera- 


for LSD Attack 


tions for the water district, said 
that if LSD were discovered in 
the water supply, the plan calls 
for emergency flushing of the 
entire pressure district after 
loudspeaker cars have gone 
through the streets broadcasting 
warnings. 


dicated his willingness to see 
possession of pot made a civil 
offense as three states have 
done, but stresses the dangers 
of marijuana to its young users. 
Committee Chairman Senator 
James O. Eastland (D—Miss.), 
who gained some attention in 
1974 when he warned the nation 
of an impending “population of 
semi-zombies crippled by mari- 
juana,"" touched—but did not 
taste—the Colombian. 
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Narcs Wounded 
in Gun Battle 


‘Two DEA agents kidnapped by 
Mexican dope smugglers were 
shot in a gun battle with their 
abductors that erupted on the 
desert outside San Luis, Mex- 


Phillip Jordan of U.S. Dept. of 
Justice, Phoenix, with 30-pound 
hash stash 


Eau de Boo 


Security World, a monthly mag- 
azine which serves to inform 
police and private security per- 
sonnel of up-to-the-minute de- 
velopments in the field, has re- 
cently published a guide for spot- 
ting dope users that lists “'sud- 
den, unexplained affluence” and 
a “musty odor or body stench” 
among its tell-tale symptoms. 

Besides the “body stench in 
part due to using heroin and in 
part due to lack of personal 
hygiene,” the junkie can also be 
tagged as he “is often a chain 
smoker, but seldom uses filter 
tips." 

The pot hound is even easier 


ico, south of Yuma, Arizona. 
Special Agent Donald Ware, 40, 
was listed in critical condition 
after sustaining wounds in the 
arms, legs, abdomen and groi 
agent Roy Stevenson, 41, was 
listed in fair condition ' with 
wounds in the arm and leg. 
The agents, part of a five-man 
team attempting to trap a Mexi- 
can dealer, were parked in a 
‘camper in downtown San Li 
Mexico when at least two Mexi- 
cans approached them with guns 
drawn and forced them into a 
pickup truck, according to au- 
thorities. A search of the men 
apparently missed Ware's re- 
volver, as the agents started 
shooting—agents claim Ware 
was able to wound one of the 
abductors in the head before 
being cut down by M-IS fire 
from a car following the truck. 


to finger than the junkie; the 
magazine explains that one sign 
of marijuana use is “hand rolled 
or crudely made cigarettes con- 
taining a coarse tobacco-like 
substance in cigarette paper 
(often brownish) with the ends 
pinched and twisted together. 
Besides the persistent odor of 
burnt grass or burnt hay around 
the Reefer Man, he can be 
picked out of a crowd as “his 
fingers may be heavily stained as 
the result of smoking his stick” 
down to the very end.” 

If these signs are too esoteric 
for some security men, the 
magazine advises that a drug 
user “knows all the answers be- 
fore you ask him the questions," 
because he is **a great con man. 


Missing Gringos 


The state government of Guer- 
rero, Mexico has announced 
that, as a result of an anti- 
corruption drive, all 22 guards 
have been jailed at the Acapulco: 
Prison, and in the same city, all 
86 plainclothes policemen have 
been confined to their headquar- 
ters. 

Attorney general of Guerrero, 
Ramiro Gonzalez Casales 
commented on the under- 
covermen’s confinement: 
“The society of Acapulco is 
more secure this way than with 
this group on the loose—all of 
these policemen are of the worst 
kind."" A spokesman for the 
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local uniformed police depart- 
ment said that shortly after the 
police were confined, and 63 of 
them disarmed, the number of 
crimes in Acapulco dropped. 


‘To Our Readers 
High Times welcomes news 
clippings and information sent 
by readers. Please accompany 
your newsworthy items with the 
name of the newspaper, date 


published and any additional 
comments. Please be brief. All 
material should be sent to: High- 
Witness News, High Times 
magazine, Box 386, Cooper Sta- 
tion, New York, N.Y, 10003 


Demonstrators at the annual July 4th Yéppi 
ton, DC. 


Can you count the nunaber of joints in the picture below? 


wer, see page 34. 


One thousand demonstrators 
gathered. behind the White 
House July 4th to smoke three 
pounds of reefer and kick off the 
Yippie bicentennial celebra- 
tion's Campaign ‘76. A call 
was issued for national action 
next year against the GOP pres- 
idential convention to. be held 
in Kansas City, and the Dem- 


ocratic convention scheduled 
for New York City. 

Despite police intimidation, 
the Yips then marched on DEA 
headquarters to demand an end 
to killer nare tactics and CIA 
heroin importation. A few ar- 
rests were made, but all charges 
were dropped by the next day. 


The 22 guards were arrested 
and jailed for possible complicity 
the escape of two Americans 
from the prison. Warden Jesus 
Aroyo said that a guard accepted 
an unspecified amount of money 
from Americans Richard Gains, 
32, of New York, and Terry 
Ganipe, 25, of Texas, and led 
them to freedom through the 
prison’s front gates. According. 
to the warden, the bribed guard, 
who told the other guards he was 
taking the Americans to court, is. 
missing along with the pair of 
gringos. 


Leary to 
Clear Air 


Playboy magazine has done a 
major interview with Timothy 
Leary in which he attempts to 
clear his reputation. Leary has 
been believed by some to be 
cooperating with federal au- 
thorities investigating the 
Weathermen and the Brother- 
hood of Eternal Love. The in- 
terview, by Robert Anton Wil- 
son, be published in a few 
months, 


High Rollers 


* Two Colorado law enforce- 
ment officials were arrested on 
dope charges following an in- 
vestigation by the state's or- 
ganized Crime Task Force. Ar- 
Tested were Telluride city attor- 
ney, Robert Korn, 33, for dis- 
pensing marijuana, and Richard 
Unruh, 33, the deputy district 
attorney assigned to San Miguel 
County, charged with posses- 
n and sale of cocaine. 


* Ronald Steven Carr, 22, son 
of San Clemente, California, 
City Manager Ken Carr, was ar- 
rested with two others after 
state narcotics officers allegedly 
made their fifth cocaine score in 
six weeks. Charged with Carr 
Robert E. Cooper, 31, of 
Capistrano Beach; and Angela 
Marie Martin, 28. 


Tom Hoover 


* Former New York Knicks 
basketball player Tom Hoover 
was one of 20 suspects indicted 
by a federal grand jury in New 
York for delivering over 60 
pounds of heroin. Hoover be- 
came a New York City school 
system trouble shooter in 1965 
and remained on the job until 
1973, when he was one of four 
people arrested on charges of 
possessing 1580 pounds of mari- 
Juana — charges that were later 
dismissed. Hoover was specifi- 
cally charged with possessing 
on one occasion a quantity of 


English Cleanup 


‘After Thames Valley, England, 
police ran a campaign urging 
people to hand in drugs that they 
weren't using, they collected 
100,000 assorted pills, 22 bottles 
of cyanide, 6 bottles of strych- 
nine and 64 pounds of arsenic. 


mannite, a substance used to cut 
heroin. 


© Rommie Loudd, former boss 
of the now defunct World Foot 
ball League Florida Blazers, 


in Boston after extradition from 
‘Orlando. Loudd is under bonds 
totaling more than $500,000 on 
charges of drug delivery and 
conspiracy involving cocaine, 
and embezzlement of football 
ticket sales taxes. 


Michael Butler 


© Michael Butler, producer of 
the rock musical Hair, has had 
charges against him for illegally 
growing opium poppies dis- 
missed in Santa Barbara, 
California, A’ municipal court 


judge dismissed the charges 
against Butler and three co- 
defendants, ruling the search 
warrant was unconstitutional 
and based upon insufficient 
evidence, 


* The 41-year-old daughter of 
Senator Hugh Scott (R.-Pa.) 
was arrested in Doylestown, 
Pennsylvania, on a warrant 


naming her for alleged posses- 
sion of hashish with intent to 
deliver. Undercover agents re- 
ported buying $100 worth ‘of 
hash from Marian S. Concan- 
non, also known as “'Scottie."* 
When questioned by reporters, 
Senator Scott issued a press re- 
lease saying, “I stand by my 
daughter. Otherwise, I have no 
comment. 


Military Studies Antacid 


During studies conducted at the 
Maryland Research Institute in 
1965, Dr. Stansislov Grof, chief 
of psychiatry, discovered that 
the use of Niamid, an antide- 
pressant drug, could alleviate 
many of the symptoms of LSD. 
ingestion. Grof administered 
the drug to 11 patients for a 
period of four weeks, then gave 
them LSD for ten days and 


found that they were nearly im- 
mune to its effects. 

‘Over a hundred military 
tablishments from countries i 
cluding the U.S., the U.S.S. 
Australia and Canada have ex- 
pressed written interest or sent 
envoys seeking more informa- 
tion and data on the Niamid ex- 
periments. Mra Rosen 


Sino-Soviet Smack Rift 


The Soviet press has recently 
accused Red China of massive 
narcotics dealing to earn billions 
of dollars in foreign exchange. 

Heroin dealing has become a 
familiar charge against the 
communist government of main- 
land China. It was first heard 
during the Vietnam war and 
more recently in the interna- 
tional press. 

Surprisingly, the U.S. gov- 
ernment is coming to China's 
defense. The official publication 


of the Drug Enforcement A 
ministration says, ‘Not one in- 
vestigation into the heroin traf- 
fic in the Far East in the past 
two years led to evidence of 
Peoples Republic of China in- 
volvement." The statement was 
cowritten by State Department 
aides. It's one of the quirks of 
modern diplomacy that Russia 
is now damning her old ally, 
Red China, and it is the United 
States that has come to the de- 
fense of one against the other. 


Reefer Reform 


Pennsylvania 
Governor Milton Shapp en- 
-dorsed removing criminal penal- 
ties for possession of small 
amounts of marijuana, and legis- 
lation was proposed to put pos- 
‘session of marijuana in the same 
category as traffic violations. 
‘$100 fines would replace possi- 
ble jail terms. 2 


Indiana 
Three federal court judges in 
Indianapolis are expected to 
hear a case brought by 
NORML attorneys, who op- 
pose a new law against 

‘paraphernalia sale and posses- 
sion.” The judges placed a tem- 
porary restraining order on the 
bill shortly after it was passed at 
the beggining of August. 

If NORML loses the case, 
possession or sale of pipes, 
roach clips, coke spoons, etc. 
will constitute crimes punisha- 


ble by up to 20 years in prison, 
and fines of up to $2,000. Store 
owners stand to lose an esti- 
mated $3 to $5 million this year 
in paraphernalia items. 


Maine 

A Maine legislator stood up dur- 
ing a debate on easing reefer 
laws and said he knew “from 
personal experience”” that mari- 
Juana was harmless. 


New Jersey 

While most states are lowering 
penalties for drug use, New Jer- 
sey just raised the maximum sen- 
tence-for the sale of drugs from 
14 years to life. 


New York 

The state assembly gave final 
approval to a bill repealing the 
key section of hard-line drug 
Jaws pushed through the legis!a- 
ture in 1973 by then Governor 
Nelson Rockefeller. The bill al- 
lows the average street-level 
dealer to plead guilty to a lesser 


offense requiring a minimum 
‘sentence of one year or less. 


Ohio 
Ohio has become the sixth state 
to enact a law that treats simple 
marijuana possession with a| 
traffic-ticket-like fine. 

Governor James Rhodes 
igned into law a bill making 
simple possession of 100 grams 
oft te eae renin 

as! 
Fraximum 8100 fine. The Bill 
rules out any jail sentences. 

‘The new law i tough 
feldny penalties for trafficking 
and cultivating marijuana. 

Ohio joins Oregon, Alaska, 
California, Maine and Colorado 
in treating simple Possession 
with only a fine. 


The Nation 
‘Attorney General Edward H. 
Levi has said recently that he 
favors reducing or removing en- 
tirely the criminal penalties for 
the personal use of marijuana. 


Iowa weed commissioner Bill Holub says “‘no problem" with mari- 


Juana. 


“The most marijuana we had 
‘was one pasture field,” said Bill 
Holub, Weed Commi 
Black Hawk County, 
“Oh, we have some in the fence 
rows. And there are fields of it 
up by Janesville—by the acre 
there in the creek bottom. But 
other than that, there's almost 
none left.”” 

Bill Holub is 82 years old. 
He's been Weed Commissioner 
since 1947. “They call me the 
Dean of Weed Commission- 
ers,” says Holub proudly. 
While there are 20 or so 
plants—besides marijuana— 
designated as “noxious weeds" 
in Lowa, Holub concentrates 
most of his efforts on only one: 
the Canadian thistle. 

“Oh, we prosecuted mari- 
jana the first year the legisla- 
ture wanted us to—that was 
sometime in the late 60's—we 
made the farmers mow it,” 
Holub recalled. “Secretary of 
Agriculture L.B. Liddy at the 
time had found some marijuana 
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in Lowa and publicized the fact 
that he'd found it. People came 
from all over—they came from 
New York, even. No doubt they 
had it other places, but they 
didn’t have a Secretary of Ag- 
riculture to publicize it,"” added 
Holub wryly. 

“After that first year, I went 
to the supervisors. I said, 
“Gentlemen, if we're going to 
prosecute the marijuana, we 
need more men. But should we 
be the guardians of all the peo- 
ple who ain't got enough brains 
to leave it alone?’ " 

Either the County Board of 
Supervisors agreed with Holub 
or they couldn't see spending 
the money for more men. Holub 
hasn't paid much attention to 
marijuana since. And, says 
Holub, the rumors of a 2,4-D 
defoliant spraying attack on 
ditch and fence-row grass. aren't 
true, either—at least not in 
northeast Lowa. 

Holub, who's paid only $2.50 
an hour to rid the county of nox- 


ious weeds, works out of his 
home in Hudson. He was raised 
‘on a farm in Wisconsin timber 
country, tramped in Chicago 
when he was 19, farmed for 21 
years—and then bought lard on 
the commodities market. The 
price of lard tripled and Holub 
made $30,000. Now he sells life 
insurance on the side—he tried 
to sell me a policy the day after I 


interviewed him. 


‘The main thing Holub's wor- 
ried about as Weed Commis- 
sioner is the county farmland. 
‘And that means Canadian this- 
tles. They grow and spread, and 
their seeds are carried by the 
wind—usually onto neighboring 
farms. 

“A farmer can grow any 
weed he wants all over the farm. 
But when they spread to the 
neighbor's farm, that's when we 
prosecute. That's the thing with 
the ma "* continues 
Holub. “They aren’t hurting 
anybody there; they aren't hurt- 
ing anybody anywhere, except 
those that want to hurt them- 
selves.” 

“The public is funny—just 
forbid something and they want 
to see if they can get away with 


‘Sometimes I'd pick a male 
plant and a female plant, put 
“em in the car and take them 
into the courthouse. The super- 
visors all gathered around to 
look. They all wanted to see 
what it looked like. One fellow 
asked me what I was going todo 
them, I said I was going to 
throw them away. He said hed 
take care of them for me,” says 
Holub with a twinkle in his eye. 
Maybe there's not much to 
worry about. As one VISTA 
worker told me, ‘Most lowa 
grass won't give you much more 
than a good case of bronchitis."” 
—Ron Lichty 


Girl Chased by 
“Bogey Man” 


Melbourne, Australian, police 
reported finding a 20-year-old 
man dead and five young men 
and a girl wandering dazed, in- 
coherent, bruised and nearly 
nude after eating wild lilies con- 
taining the drug atropine, 
tral nervous system inhit he 
The man apparently fell in a 
creek and drowned after the 
group chewed the petals of the 
lilies at a creekside party. Sev- 
eral members had torn off their 
clothes during the 18-hour trip, 
and one youth wearing | 
dershorts was found talking to a 
tree. The girl told police she was 
chased through the bush by 
“Bogey Men.” 


Opium Sesame 
According to two pharmacolo-| 
gists at the University of Illinois, 
an almost endless supply of| 
opium is only as far away as the] 
neighborhood bakery. Drs. 
Frank Crane and Norman! 
Farnsworth have recently] 
harvested six milligrams of| 
‘opim from plants that grew| 
from poppy seeds scraped off the 
top of bakery dinner rolls. 
Although it's illegal to grow 
opium in the U.S,, it’s perfectly’ 
legal to possess the seeds. 
Bakeries use the opium-| 
producing seeds—even though 
there are dozens of types of| 
opium-less poppies—because 
they are cheap and plentiful. Dr. 
Farnsworth is now lobbying for, 


marijuana seeds in bird food. 


Mobs Guzzled 
While Frisco Burned 


A long-secret Navy report re- 
leased on the sixty-ninth an- 
ersary of the great San Fran- 
cisco earthquake reveals that 
carousing mobs rushed saloon 
after saloon in the stricken city, 
guzzling stolen liquor whil 
28,000 buildings went up in 
flames and 600 people lost their 
lives. 

“In my opinion,” wrote Lt. 
Frederick N. Freeman, Com- 
mander of a U.S. Navy relief 
force sent on April 18, 1906 to 
aid the shattered city, “great 
loss of life resulted from menand 
women becoming stultified by 


liquor and being too tired and 
exhausted to get out of the way 
of the fire. 

“The crowds rushed saloon 
after saloon and looted the 
stock, becoming intoxicated 
early in the day,”” Freeman con- 
tinued, “‘and those not incapaci- 
tated by liquor were apparently 
in no mood to help rescue opera- 
tions,"" Freeman complained. 
“Able-bodied men refused to 
work with the fire department, 
stating that they would not work 
for less than forty cents an 
hour.”"—a very profitable wage 
rate in 1906. 


Cocaine Confidential 


* U.S. Customs inspectors ar- 
rested two Colombian women 
and seized ten pounds of co- 
caine at Port Everglades, Flor- 
ida, when they arrived’ there 
aboard the cruise ship /talia. 

‘The women were identified as 
Gil Helena, 31, and Anna Beat- 
riz Tarquino, 58, both of Car- 
tagena, Colombia. 


© Agents seized 38.8 pounds of 
cocaine from the banana boat 
EA of Liberian registry. The 
coke was found in a fresh water 
locker. Officials say it was the 
third smuggling incident this 
year involving the vessel. 


= Customs inspectors at Miami 
International Airport were 
going through the luggage of a 
Cinncinnati couple just in 
from Bogota, Colombia, when 


they discovered that the 
couple's hair dryer wasn’t work- 
ing. Roma Sly and Richard 
Depp, both 27, were arrested 
when the Customs men opened 
the dryer and found that the 
motor had been replaced by 3.3 
pounds of cocaine. 


» Jose Manuel Aispura Quiroz, 
48, a Mexican national from 
‘Watsonville, California, was ar- 
rested when Customs inspec- 
tors at the San Luis checkpoint 
‘on the Arizona-Mexico border 
allegedly found 15.7 pounds of 
cocaine hidden in a secret com- 
partment built into the gas tank 
of his pickup truck. 


* Antonio Casciano, 30, of 
Scottsdale, Arizona, Alberico 
Pictrocarlo, 28, of Giuliano, 
Italy, and Mrs. Michelle Ham- 


Electronic Surveillance Continues 


A spokesman for the American 
ivil Liberties Union says that 
court affidavits show that 22 
federal agencies admit to con- 
ducting electronic surveillance 
either within this country or 
abroad. John Shattuck of the 
ACLU says that the affidavits 
were filed after Maj. Dennis 


Hunt, acting as judge in a 
court-martial in Germany, or- 
dered a broad check of federal 
agencies to see if the officer on 
trial had been subjected to elec- 
tronic snooping. Among the 
agencies admitting to such op- 
erations: the FBI, DEA, IRS, 
and Treasury Department. 


Editor to Pay Narc 40 G’s 


Linda Ross, ex-editor of the 
Ann Arbor Sun, has been or- 
dered by a federal court in 
Michigan to pay a narcotics 
agent $40,000 in damages for the 
“emotional harm” he allegedly 
suffered after his picture was 
published by the Sun. 

Ross says she ran_a photo- 


graph of undercover narcotics 
cop Arthur Burns as part of a 
campaign to show that nares 
were concentrating on mari- 
juana users and ignoring hard- 
drug sellers. She added that 
United Press Internationablater 
ran the picture but was not 
fined. 


Teen Doping Rises Again 


The Senate Subcommittee on 
Juvenile Delinquency recently 
heard testimony from a panel of 
four high-school students who 
told the legislators that dope and 
violence have replaced reading, 
writing, and arithmetic in their 
schools. 

Debbi, 18, of Akron, Ohio, 
and Kevin, 17, of Adelphi, 
Maryland, said that 9 out of 10 of 
their classmates get stoned dur- 
ing a typical day at school. “If 
it’s just the same old thing every 
day, you might as well get high,” 
explained Debbi. “Usually only 
the smart kids worry about 
school.” 

‘According to Robert, 16, kids 
are so bored by the end of the 


first period that they go outside, 
“sit around and get high, pop 
pills and smoke marijuana.” The 
‘Chicago teenager reported that a 
“bad trip" will often cause a 
student to go home and return to 
school with some form of 


‘weapon. 
Tim, 17, of Pittsburgh con- 
curred with fellow panelists that 
dope is usually purchased with 
stolen goods, profits won shoot- 
ing craps, rerouted lunch funds, 
and money stolen or extorted. 
Robert said that the best way 
to control the illicit goings-on is 
by a series of busts: “If there 
were a whole lot of police aroun 
allthe time they wouldn't doit 


mond. 26, of Chicago were ar- 
rested at the Phoenix, Arizona, 
Sky Harbor Airport after they 
retrieved two suitcases con- 
taining 12 pounds of cocaine, 
according to DEA agents. 


* U. Luis DeVarona, 32, was 
arrested by DEA agents in 
Miami, Florida, as he was re- 
moving two ‘kilograms of. 


Grass Grows 
on Mexican 
Government Land 


Rigoberto Melchor Moreno, 
described as a well-to-do farmer 
and rancher in Parral, Mexico, 
declared from the witness stand at 
heroin trial in El Paso, Texas, 
that between 80 and 90 per cent of 
the farmers near Parral grow 
marijuana on Mexican govern- 
ment land. 

Moreno is on trial for conspir- 
ing to sell 2,000 grams of heroin, a 
deal that he became involved in, 
he maintains, only at the entice- 
ment of a government informer. 


officials in Tempe, 


the country replace their 
helicopters with blimps. 

“Tempe police have been using 
blimps to hover over “high- 
lcrime areas" instead of helicop- 
ters, which make so much noise 


cocaine from his car trunk, ac- 
cording to a DEA spokesman. 
De Varona, who owns three 
boutiques in the Miami area, is a 
relative of a former cabinet 
minister in Cuba. 


© Gerald Viasak, 18, was ar- 
rested entering San Juan, 
Puerto Rico, from Venezuela. 
Customs agents seized almost 
seven pounds of liquid cocaine 
in sealed wine bottles, which al- 
legedly belonged to the West- 
land, Pennsylvania, man. 


® Two banana boats docked in 
the Miami River were raided on 
consecutive afternoons, yield- 
ing Miami customs agents a 
total of 61 pounds of cocaine. 
‘The ships, the Frigora and the 
Cubahama allegedly arrived 
in Miami from Colombia. 

The total volume of coke 
taken from both ships now runs 
to 108 pounds. Banana boats are 
especially popular among 
cocaine smugglers lately, be- 
cause they sail directly to the 
United States from South 
America, thus avoiding the pos- 
sibility of narcotics detection by 
Customs inspectors at interim 
ports. 


Arizona Police Test Blimps 
E 

ieeeee after a six-month ex- 
periment, are recommending 
that police departments across 


that perpetrators are fore- 
warned of their presence. 
Goodyear, maker of the blimps, 
say that the crafts are not as 
vulnerable as is widely believed. 
According to the company, se 
eral bullets fired into a blimp’s 
belly will only cause it to float to 
the earth very gently. 


Texas Parents Spied on Daughter 


A suburban Houston couple 
who refuse to be identified re- 
port that they wiretapped their 
daughter's telephone for seven 
years and turned all dope- 
related information to local nar- 
cotics officers. 

‘The parents told the Houston 
Post that they hooked up a de- 
vice toa home extension in 
1967, when their daughter was 
being “difficult.” They con- 


tinued the tap even after their 
daughter left home and moved 
into her own apartment. 

The daughter, now 23, is get- 
ting married. About all this? 
The parents say that their 
daughter has thanked them a 
million times for their “vigil- 
ance." The top cop who helped 
them set up the tap is attending 
the wedding. 
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* Joseph Curre was sentenced 
to 570 to 1100 years in prison 
after pleading guilty to 34 counts 
of conspiracy to sell narcotics. 
Judge James Barbuto of Akron, 
Ohio, issued the maximum sen- 
tence on each count. Curre will 
be eligible for parole in ten 
years. 


* U.S. Customs officers seized 
18 tons of pot as it was being 
unloaded from a shrimp boat in 
Savannah, Georgia. Federal ag- 
ents claim the grass was coming 
into the country from Colombia. 

The boat, the Hazel B., was 
seized along with a houseboat, a 
twenty-two foot launch, $11,000 
in cash, and eight campers. 
Names of the 19 men arrested 
on smuggling charges were not 
released as this issue went to 
press. 


© 43 tons of high-grade Colom- 
bian were discovered and seized 
by Customs officials at Deep 
Water Cay in the Bahamas. The 
grass was taken, aboard the 
U.S. Coast Guard buoy tender 


43 tons of pot off Deep Water Ca} 


© A half ton of grass was seized 
on a Kenyan vessel docked at 
‘Avonmouth, England at the end 
of May. Two years ago 30,000 
pounds sterling worth of drugs 
were found on a West African 
ship. Two weeks before the 
Kenyan bust 5,732 Ibs of hash- 
ish were thrown into the River 
Elbe at Hamburg from the 
Lebanese cargo boat, Baabda. 
The Polish captain and the Arab 
boatswain were detained. 
RELEASE Newsletter 


© Agents announced aseizure at 
Zephyr Hills, Florida, of a ton 
of grass aboard a Lodestar air- 
craft, after a tip came in from an 
anonymous citizen. Authorities 
confiscated the plane, and ar- 
rested Joseph Taglione, 36, 
Johnny William Ivey, 38, and 
Luis Gonzalez Quiroga, 33. 


in the Bahamas. 


Sweetguin, to Pompano Beach, 
Florida. where all 86,280 
pounds reportedly were burned. 
Two Florida men are being 
sought in connection with the 
incident. 


© Seven people were arrested 
and the search goes on by au- 
thorities in Vicksburg, Missis- 
sippi, who seized 2,210 pounds 
of marijuana at the local airport. 
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* A U.S. Air Force woman and 
five American airmen have been 
ordered to stand trial for pos- 
session of five milligrams of 
hashish after the car in which 


they were travelling collided 
with a Turkish taxi. Officials at 
Incirlik Airbase, where the six 
were stationed, identified the 
‘Americans as: Sets. Thomas R 
Marshall, Jack L. Garber, 
Garry L. Milbrandt, Airmen 
1-C Gregory Baker and Curtis 
A. Maonna, and Air Force 
Woman Cynthia Henby. If 
found guilty, as were three other 
‘American airmen who faced 
imilar charges as the result of a 
George Washington's Birthday 
beach party last year, the six 
face a minimum penalty of from 
three to five years imprison- 
ment. 


* Two California women were 
arrested at Orly International 
Airport in Paris by customs of 
ficials who said the women’s 
luggage contained 123 pounds of 
hashish. Linda Clark, 21, a 
physical education teacher from 
Santa Rita, and Louise Free- 
mond, 33, a secretary from Los 
‘Angeles, flew into Paris from 
Casablanca. 


© The step-son of a Bronx, New 
York, detective and five other 
men were arrested and charged 
with growing 100 marijuana 
plants in a 50 by 75 foot back- 
yard plot. Charged with viola- 


A former member of the Sara- 
sota, Florida, Police Department 
is one of five men arrested re- 
cently at the Lakeland, Florida, 
Mui Airport aboard a 
DC3 aircraft that U.S. Cus- 
toms officials say was used to 
smuggle three tons of pot into 
this country. Custom agents fol- 
lowed the plane to the Bahamas, 


where they claim it was loaded # 


with 6,000 pounds of marijuana, 
and then back to Palatka, 
Florida, where the agents 
landed moments after the smug- 
glers. The DC-3 flew off at the 
sight of the government plane, 
spreading 2,000 pounds of pot 
along the runway; however, the 
craft and its five occupants were 


nabbed when they set down at 
the Lakeland Airport. Arrested 
were: Joseph E. Able, 37, 
former Sarasota policeman; 
Alfred E. Lavoie, 56; John F 
Steuber, 19; James G. Gibson, 
45, and Larry N. Whittington, 
6. 


» Two undercover agents “who 
hung around” nine of San Jose, 
California's, 34 high schools 
were responsible for the arrest 
of 43 people on various dope 
charges, including possession of 
20,000 ‘amphetamines. Police 
say about $15,000 worth of vari- 
ous drugs were confiscated in 
the arrest of the 16 juveniles and 
27 adults. 


* Seven men were arrested in 
connection with smuggling 
3,000 pounds of marijuana flown 
into Nevada from Mexico 
aboard a DC-3. 

Five of the men were arrested 
driving three trucks full of mari- 
juana about 3 a.m. They were 
identified as Jose R. Rodrigues, 
29, of Fairfax; Douglas B. Mc- 
Quinn, 24, of Belvedere; Greg. 
ory M. Lamb, 28, of San Rafael: 
Norman A. Rogers, 20, of Sac- 
ramento, and John M. Highfill, 
18, of Nevada City. Arrested by 
federal agents when the plane 
landed in Boulder City, Ne- 
vada, were Timothy Meicon, of 
New Mexico and Donald John- 
son of Tonopah, Nevada. 

State and federal agents had 
the operation under surveillance 
even before the plane flew into 
Mexico, several days earlier, 


ting public health laws by grow- 
ing marijuana without a license 
were: Herbert Schmidt, son of a 
detective attached to the 
stationhouse where the six were 
booked; Paul Cancro, 
‘Thomas Daly, 23; Brian Keane, 
18; Clifford Berckman, 21, and 
Stephen Gary, all of the Bronx. 


L.A. County Sheriff's 
Robert Wilber with 60G's taken 
in $1.25 million drugs, property 
raids. 
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© Len Taylor, 33, a former 
Arizona Department of Public 
Safety sergeant and Pima 
County sheriff's deputy, was 
‘one of four men arrested with 
1,144 pounds of marijuana and 
five grams of cocaine by 
Mohave County police. Taylor, 
Michael Norman, 20, Robert 
Hicks, 41, and Alex Yanez, 33, 
were arrested when antidrug 
task force agents followed them 
to a ranch after observing them 
meet an airplane. Police had the 
field staked out for more than 
three months following a tip that 
a car with its headlights out had 
met an airplane with no lights. 


© A suburban Illinois husband 
and wife and their 29-year-old 
son were arrested in their home 
recently by DEA agents who 
reportedly found a small 
laboratory in a bedroom with 
enough supplies to produce 
about 6,000 amphetamine tab- 
lets. Arrested were Charles W. 
Wegner, 58, his wife Gloria, 44, 
and son John, 28. Agents report 
a number of weapons were also 
seized. 


© After a two hour air and 
ground chase in pursuit of four 
smugglers’ vehicles, Mexican 
federal police and U.S. DEA 
agents nabbed 869 pounds of pot 
and not one suspect. The op- 
era began when a DEA spy 
plane spotted two cars and a 
camper parked at the end of a 
clandestine airstrip 35 miles east 
of Mexicali, Mexico. Two hours 
later, the flyer observed a plane 
land and the persons from the 
car unload and refuel it. As the 
DEA plane landed, the other 
plane took to the air and the 
camper and two cars sped off in 
different directions. The DEA 
pilot called for help from both 


Wilmington, Delaware, police. 


Six men were arrested and three tons of gra. 


seized from the 


Odessa, in Savannah, Georgia, on June 22. Police impounded the 
ship. Insert: Over a ton of Odessa’s pot in DEA headquarters. 


© After tailing the sloop Odessa 
for weeks. dope agents moved 
in and arrested four people in 
Savannah, Georgia, charging 
them with importing 6,000 
pounds of marijuana from Co- 
lombia. Carl J. Cuschieri, 38, 
Nina Fogellman, 25, Mark 
Odiorne, 39, and Harold E. 
Olson, 59, were arrested in 
Savannah. Eldon Thompson, 
41, and his brother Denver, 39, 
were nabbed in Atlanta with 
two campers cach filled with 


» 1,500 pounds of pot. DEA ag- 


ents kept a tab on the sloop as it 
stopped in the Virgin Islands 
and Dutch Antilles after sailing 
from Colombia, and waited for 
the cargo to be unloaded on the 
Savannah River before acting. 


sides of the border, and a sec- 
ond DEA plane and carloads of 
Mexican police raced to the 
scene. While the two DEA. 
planes followed the camper and 
one car, the smuggler plane and 
the car got away. Occupants of 
the two pursued vehicles man- 
aged to escape after abandoning 
their cars. 


© Customs officials in Marseille, 


Miss Aylor contained 12 tons of dope until she was seized by local 


France seized 1,100 pounds of 
hash in a Canadian-registered 
truck on the vehicle ferry 
Massalia as it arrived from 
Morocco. One man was ar- 
rested in what Customs men call 
‘one of the biggest hash hauls 
ever. 


© The U.S. and Mexican attor- 
ney generals announced “the 
smashing of the world’s largest 
cocaine and marijuana traffick- 
ing organization" the ar- 


ure of 660 pounds of cocaine. 


© The largest reported bust in 
South Carolina history netted 
Federal and state law enforce- 
ment officials 8,060 pounds of 
weed and a 42 foot yacht. Ar- 
rested were: Paul Witiw, 33, of 
Hinton, West Virginia; David 
Wells, 38, of Long Beach, Cali- 
fornia; Keith House, 42, of 
Wilmington, California, and 
Bayard Stockton, 63, of Stuart, 
Florida. 


© Royal Canadian Police as- 
sisted by Customs officials ar- 
rested three Europeans and 
seized 375 pounds of hashi: 


that arrived in Toronto. con- 
cealed in the fiberglass hull of a 
sailboat carried aboard a Soviet 
freighter. Charged were: Pat- 
rick Ferdinand Dailly, 32, of 
France; Richard Curt Wesse, 
20, of West Berlin; and Tone 
Haynes, 25, of Norway. 


50,000 bootleg barbs taken in 
Seattle-Tacoma International 
Airport. 


@ David Greer, 27, Rosemary 
Thompson, 25, David Rogers, 
31, and Edward Smith, 25, were 
arrested in their Virginia farm- 
house and charged with the 
manufacturing of PCP. Police 
report seizing five pounds of 
“killer weed,” a mixture of 
PCP crystals and parsley, 
enough PCP to make an addi- 
tional 750 pounds of the stuff, a 
complete laboratory and 15 
pounds of parsley. 


33 


HIGH WrENESSNEWS 


Dope Opera 


‘Another chapter in the continu- 
ing comedy of errors perpet- 
rated and performed by dopes 
and dopers around the world. 


* In mid-August, smugglers and 
Bahamian police staged a 
shootout in a clearing on Grand 
Bahama Island where 40 tons of 
reefer were piled high and ready 
for transport. The smugglers 
had returned to their stash for a 
pickup when police closed in. 
Both sides opened fire, and the 
smugglers escaped, only to be 
captured later. No one was in- 
jured in the incident. 

Later, the same stash was 
spotted by low-lying Customs 


agents during helicopter surveil- 
lance of the area. Not knowing 
the nature of the stash, which 
Bahamian police had left behind 
as an enticement for a dealer- 
ripoff, the Customs officials re- 
ported their gigantic “find” to 
headquarters, DEA representa- 
tives released that information 
to the press without first con- 
sulting Grand Bahama Island 
authorities, and unwittingly 
bungled the fairly well-planned 
police ambush by revealing that 
the stash was under careful 
guard, 

When High Times contacted 
DEA offices in New Orleans 
and New York to verify the 
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story, information officers in 
both cities had *‘no comment. 


* Boy Scout executive Murkel 
Coppins and state employee 
Jerome E. Martin, both of 
Miami, were arrested on 
charges of selling cocaine, 
cording to DEA sources in 
Miami. Walter Gorham, direc- 
tor of support services for the 
scouts, said he was “totally 
shocked” by the arrest, since 
‘Coppins was a churchgoing 
man.” Gorham said Coppins 
dealt primarily with adult lead- 
ers in the scouts and had limited 
contact with youngsters 


* Thomas Duncan, 50, was 
hauled before the Shepton Mal- 
let, England, magistrate for 
stealing two vases of water from 
a@ house. He explained he 
needed the liquid in order to 
brew up what is one of the most 
popular drinks among the poor 
in Shepton Mallet—made by 
smashing up and boiling old 
phonograph records. 


* The Dowagiac, Michigan, 
Junior Chamber of Commerce 
has drawn up its list of commun- 
ity projects for the rest of the 
year: a cancer clinic, bicycle 
safety program, junior golf 
tournament—and wild  mariju- 
ana hunt. And no volunteers, 
please, for the pot patrol. “Last 
time." said Joseph Silvia, presi- 
dent of the 53 member group, 
“some guys joined us and one of 
them got into trouble after he 
made a marijuana headband.” 
‘The unusual project is the latest 


salvo in a long war against mari- 
juana that police say covers 
about 70 of the 32,000 acres of 
Cass County in the southwest 
corner of the state on the In- 
diana border. 

‘The marijuana, also known as 
hemp, was grown by farmers 
during World War II to make 
rope when normal overseas 
shipments of hemp were inter- 
rupted. 


* Steve Condon protested the 
seizure of his food supply, in a 
Clarence, New York, court, 
when police there busted him 
with ten pounds of marijuana. 
Condon, a vegetarian, told the 
court that he’s a strict veg- 
elarian, and that he eats dope 
but never smokes it, smoking 
being dangerous to your health. 
‘A ruling in the case is pending. 


Dealers Defy 
NATO Narcs 


“You don’t get into a unit today 
in Germany without being prop- 
ositioned on hard drugs,” 


ace 
cording to a provost marshal of- 
ficer at Emery Kasenre, an army 
base in West Germany. Military 
police under Sgt. Robert 
Lathan, head of security at the 
base, say that when the officers 
leave the installation for their 
homes at the end of the day. it is 
“taken over” by dope dealers. 
One source said that Army crim- 
inal it ators now spend 
most of their time trying to crack 
drug rings at bases. 


Highest Quality Ever 


‘Senator James Eastland, chair- 
man of the Internal Security 
Subcommittee, recently an- 
nounced a new federally funded 
project to determine the po- 
tency of the marijuana reac 
American consumers. $50,000 is 
being added to the budget of the 
University of Mississippi’s on- 
going marijuana research pro- 
gram to survey the strength of 
confiscated pot in the face of 
evidence that people in this 
country are smoking grass much 


stronger than that of the 1960": 

After Eastland’s announce- 
ment, Dr. Carlton Turner, di- 
rector of the Mississippi pro- 
ject, added: “1 welcome this 
joint venture of lawmakers, 
government agencies, and s¢ 
entists. 


Enema Bandit Enigma 


The mysterious ‘‘enema ban- 
dit,” so-named by baffled police 
in the mid-1960's during arash of 
incidents near the University of 
Ulinois in which a ski-masked 
man forcibly administered 
enemas to his female victims, 
‘has struck again. In Urbana, Il- 
. Police report that the un- 


known shit-head broke into the 
homes of two women recently, 
held them at gunpoint and 
purged their bowels. As soon as 
diny work was done, cops 
say, the anonymous irrigator 
fled into the night. A similar 
series of unsolved enema attacks 
occured in Urbana in 1972, 


THE PERFECT SIZE ROLLING PAPER 


all, it5 only a weed that, 
UMS to a flower in-your mi 
~T. Bentow 


A Smoke Cleaner Even Your Grandmother Will Love 
THE CLEAN MACHINE™ 


To the High Minded Community, 

The WHIZ BROTHERS, LTD. is firmly committed to pre- 
senting you with the opportunity to maintain a low profile 
or “inconspicuosness”. a 

First, we'd like to introduce to you the CLEAN MACHINE, 
the ultimate in smoke cleaning apparatus. Using the natural 
camouflage of a household utensil, we added some internal 
and external modifications to better suit its alternate use, the 
end result. a smoke cleaning device which will last and last. 
At $4.50, postage included, you can't go wrong. 

Second, for those of you who are tired of tipping your 
hand every time you run out of paper, the WHIZ BROTHERS 
is offering the following cigarette papers for only $12.50, 
Postage included, for a carton of 100 pac! capulco Gold 
Rice, Job Red Doubles, Marfil Rice & Wheat, Smoking Red 
Square & Grey Hilo, Jaramayo Oro & Squares, and Bambu. 

Third, when you order from the WHIZ BROTHERS, you 
will receive a free catalogue of other paper brands with our 
low case prices as well as information on other items sold by 
the WHIZ BROTHERS. If you're not ordering now, send a 
Self Addressed Stamped Envelope for our free Catalogue. 

When you order from the WHIZ BROTHERS, please send 
a check or money order only to: WHIZ BROTHERS, LTD., 
Bromuwell Dept. 301, Box 34, Ravena, N.Y. 12143, 

Doc & The Genius 


PS. Look for the first lifetime, inconspicuous roach clip in our nextad. D. & 7.G. 


FOR YOUR PLEASURE 


HAND CARVED GENUINE IWORY 


LY L.PANDEL ® 
A-3 re } 
Nc 
A-6 


A-1 Super snuff bottle, shaped and polished, with screw-on top 
A-2  QUALUDE "714! like the real thing, 's natural color 

A-3 Double spoon—unusual carving makes for unique piece 
A-4 Snorter—flaired at the top for smooth intake (hold’s roach) 
A-5 Our best-selling spoon 

A-6 Snorter, long carving (the hundred dollar bill replacement) 


Send check or money order to L. Bandel P.O. Box 69913, Los Angolos, C 
All spoons come with gold top unless otherwise stated. 
Dealer inquiries welcom: 
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In the Land of Yagé 


% he Valley of Sibundoy is a strange and beau- 
tifal world. Recause of its natural isolation by rugged 
mountains, the Indian villages within it have devel- 
oped unique customs, particularly in regard to the use of 
plants. In fact, some of the plants themselves are unique, as 
we shall see, and one Colombian botanist [ know says a 
man cannotreally call himselfa botanist until he has worked 
in Sibundoy. 

One of the first things I did on settling down in the town 
of Sibundoy was to call on Salvador, a Kamsa witch doctor 
who specializes in the preparation of yagé. Before I 
describe that meeting, Ishould explain 
that the term “witch doctor” really has 
no equivalent in Spanish. 

“Witch” is brujo, and while this 
term is commonly used by white sci- 
entists for men like Salvador it is usu- 
ally not used to their faces, for it has 
thesamedarkconnotations as its Eng} 
lish equivalent. The Spanish term 
for “medical” doctor is medico, and 
some native practitioners insist on 
being addressed by it. A third term is 
curandero, or “healer,” perhaps a 
more accurate designation for some- 
one who has the power to cure by un- 
orthodox methods. 

Salvador, however, asks tobecalleda 
medico and has a certificate from a 
botanist at the National University in 
Bogaté announcing to whom it may 
concern that he is a skilled practitioner 
of herbal medicine, and, especially, an 
expert on the preparation and adminis- 
tration of yagé (pronounced yah-HAY). 
Now, yagé, isanativeofthe hot country; 
it does not grow anywhere near the Valley of Sibundo 


Consequently, the Ingas and Kamsas who have learned its 
use have had to cross the mountains to the east and de- 
scend into the Amazon basin to study with men of tribes 
who live in the area where the vine grows. And, when 


they want to use yagé, they must make the same long trip 
to get a supply and bring it back to their valley. 

No drug plant excites more interest than yagé. A jun- 
gle vine, whose ceremonial use by Indians was noted 
by early explorers of the Amazon basin, yagé is a pow- 
erful “remedy” among those tribes that still consume it 
ritually, It is also a pharmacological problem, imperfectly 
studied, and an exotic high sought out by drug users from 
all parts of the world. 

In different areas of South America this same drug is 
known by other names: ayahuasca, for instance, and capi. 
To the botanist it is Banisteriopsis caapi, a vigorous 
and curious liana of the-A mazon forests, of relatively rare oc- 
currence even in its home areas. 

The drug is prepared from the woody stem or trunk— 
what Colombian Indians call the bejuco. It is cut into man- 
ageable lengths, mashed by pounding with rocks and boiled 
in water, usually along with one or more additives that 
vary from region to region. Then the plant material is discard- 


By Andrew Weil 


ed and the liquid is cooked:to a concentrated extract. 

Years ago. as a student in the Harvard Botanical Museum 
I first saw pictures of Banisteriopsis and read much of the 
older literature about it. I knew that extracts of it common- 
ly produce vomiting, diarrhea and visions. Witch doctors cred- 
it it with the ability to confer telepathic powers, so that a 
yagé-intoxicated brujo can communicate with people in 
other parts of the forest, if not the world, and also with 
the spirits of animals and plants. Telepathic powers are 
often attributed to the influence of magic plants by 
their users. North American Indians say the same thing 
about peyote, for example. 

But the association with yagé is espe- 
cially strong, so much so that when 
Germanscientistsfirstisolated the main 
alkaloid from the plant, they called it 
telepathine. It is now known, less in- 
terestingly, as harmaline. This alkaloid 
and others in Banisteriopsis belong toa 
family of drugs related chemically to 
such known hallucinogens as the tryp- 
tamines (including DMT) and LSD. But 
the pharmacological literature on the 
harmalines isfarlessextensivethanthat 
on other psychoactive drugs. 

If scientific writings on yagé are in- 
adequate, there is no lack of popular lit- 
erature on the subject. In fact, in the 
United States, at least, a considerable 
mythology of yagé hasaccrued since the 
early 1950s. A major contributor to this 
body of folklore was WilliamBurroughs, 
whose slim book, The Yagé Letters, de- 
scribed his wanderings through the 
Putumayo Territory of southwest Co- 
lombia in search of the drug. The book is 
distinguished by a uniformly negative tone and, according 
to experts on the region, considerable misinformation; 
nevertheless, it has become an underground classic and 
has drawn’ thousands of young Americans to the 
Putumayo. 

Ina much more recent book, Wizard of the Upper Ama- 
zon, Manuel Cérdova-Rios, a Peruvian healer, recoun- 
ted his experiences as a child when he was kidnapped by 
Amahuaca Indians and trained to bea future chiet. His train- 
ing consisted of frequent sessions with yagé during which 
the natures of forest plants and animals were revealed to him 
in visions. 

In addition to popular books, there exists an oral tradi- 
tion of yagé tales, not all of them very accurate, in the 
American drug subculture. During a stay in the Haight- 
Ashbury in San Francisco in 1967 I was offered yagé by 
a vendor of unusual drugs. He called it the “tiger drug” 
because it was supposed to induce visions of jungle 
animals, especially big cats, in all who took it. I 
thought this unlikely, but he assured me that “when 
Eskimos are given yagé in a laboratory, they see visions 
of huge house cats since they have never seen tigers.” 
I pointed out (to no avail) that with the paucity of re- 
search on yagé it was extremely improbable that any- 


A yage: 


-intoxicated brujo can communicate with people in other parts of the forest, if 


not the world, and also with the spirits of plants and animals. 


‘Timothy Plowman, Botanical Museum, Harvard University 
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one had done such an experiment And 
I declined to buy any of his wares be- 
cause it seemed to me that yagé could 
not be very fresh by the time it got to 


San Francisco. 
$ ily and animals in a thatched 

house not far from the town of 
Sibundoy. To get to it, one must tramp 
through fields that are quite wet in the 
rainy season and cross several mildly 
ticklish log bridges over small 
ravines. Eventually one reaches a sort 
of dense thicket of strange plants, in 
the middle of which is Salvador's 
house. 

It is said that the inhabitants of the 
Valley of Sibundoy use a greater vari- 
ety of intoxicating plants than any 
other people. And most of those 
plants grow right in Salvador's gar- 
den. The first time I entered the 
house, Salvador's wife was attempt- 
ing to get a fire going in the middle of 
the earthen floor. A huge fire- 
blackened pot rested on some stones, 
and she was blowing on some glow- 
ing wood underneath it, trying to 
produce flames. The house was filled 
with smoke. 

It was mid-afternoon, but Salvador 
was curled up in bed, looking under 
the weather. With some effort he got 
up, explaining that he had taken yagé 
the previous evening with some vis- 
itors and was now tired. He says he is 
between 60 and 70, but his face is 
youthful and of indeterminate age. He 
has an engaging smile. He speaks per- 
fect Spanish with visitors but con- 
verses among his family in the Kamsa 
dialect. 

Salvador told me that he was a 
medico and a famous one, since 
people from all over came to see him, 
principally to take yagé. He showed 
me a book in which all of these vis- 
itors had recorded their names and 
addresses. Then he asked me if I 
would get him a document from the 
United States certifying him to be a 
medico and an expert on medicinal 
plants. It would have to have an offi- 
cial seal, he added. I said I would see. 
His request rubbed me the wrong 
way; after all, | hardly knew him, and 
if a medicine man is really a medicine 
man, why should he need certificates 
from the United States to prove it? 

We drank several cups of chicha, a 
mildly alcoholic fermented mash of 
cornmeal, water and raw sugar. I told 
Salvador I was interested in seeing 
him prepare yagé and asked him what 
he made it from besides the bejuco. 
He said the only thing he added was 


alvador lives with his fam- 


the leaves of chagrapanga. Chag- 
rapanga, I knew from my reading, is a 
related species. Banisteriopsis rus- 
byana, whose leaves contain DMT 
(dimethyltryptamine) but none of the 
harmalines that are in B. caapi 

Synthetic DMT, when available on 
the U.S. black market, is usually 
smoked (mixed with marijuana or 
mint leaves) and rarely injected. It 
cannot be taken by mouth because an 
enzyme in the human digestive tract 
inactivates it. But, as Indians have 
long known and pharmacologists 
have recently discovered, it is effective 
orally if mixed with yagé, because 
yagé contains substances that inhibit 
the enzyme. Consequently, chagra- 
panga is never taken by itself but 
is always mixed with yagé, and it is 
one of the commonest additives to 
the potion. When I asked him why he 
added the chagrapanga, Salvador re- 
plied: “To make the visions brighter” 
(“Para brillar la pinta”) 

We decided that I should come back 
the next day to make and drink yagé. 
Salvador explained that the potion is 
prepared in the afternoon and drunk 
only at night. Women may not be pre- 
sent during the preparation but may 
consume the finished drink. He told 
me I should not eat on the day of tak- 
ing yagé and, particularly, should 
avoid milk. He then requested that I 
buy him some meat, coffee, salt, 
sugar, candles and, most important of 
all, aguardiente for the ceremony. 
Aguardiente is an unaged whisky dis- 
tilled from sugar cane, sweetened and 
flavored with anise; it is the local fire 
water of South America. Since I like 
neither alcohol nor anise, I was not 
much looking forward to drinking it 
and wondered just how much of it we 
were going to use in this “ceremony.” 

I went back to the little town of 
Sibundoy to shop. It was a cold, gray 
afternoon. As usual the streets were 
full of people doing nothing, mostly 
Indians but a fair number of hippies 
as well. This latter group was interna- 
tional: Americans, Europeans, Latin 
Americans, all with little or no money 
and yagé uppermost in their minds. 

Sibundoy, because it is the closest 
yagé center to the Pan-American 
Highway. has been visited increas- 
ingly by freaks, many of whom have 
not the time or means to continue 
over the eastern mountains to the 
Amazon basin. Salvador’s address 
book testifies that they have been 
coming for several years now, and one 
effect has been that yagé has become 
good business for the brujos and 
medicos of the valley. For a fee, they 


will put on a yagé ceremony for you. 


ne of the surest ways to debase 
eee ritual use of a drug is to 

begin selling the drug to stran- 
gers. Evidently, this process had been 
going on in the Sibundoy for some 
time, and what I was going to see 
would be a fairly debased ritual. I de- 
cided that a good way to guage the 
degree of debasement would be to pay 
attention to the preparation of the 
drug. 

Most people who come to the valley 
pay their money and drink their yagé: 
I was glad I had asked Salvador to let 
me in on the making, and I supposed 
his requests for groceries were the ad- 
ditional fee for this privilege. I as- 
sumed he would want a few dollars 
cash for the actual ceremony. As a 
standard of comparison I had in mind 
a description of a yagé preparation 
that took place many years ago in the 
remote forests of Peru among a group 
of Amahuaca Indians as yet  un- 
touched by Western ways. These In- 
dians made their drink from the be- 
juco of yagé and from the leaves of 
another plant, probably also chag- 
rapanga. 

When I went back to Salvador's 
house, it was raining steadily, and by 
the time I got there. I was soaked. This 
time Salvador's son was present, Juan 
Pedro, a young man in his late twen- 
ties. I handed over the groceries. and 
Salvador immediately extracted the 
aguardiente, saying it would be good 
for all of us to drink some. He poured 
out shot glasses of the stuff, and we all 
gulped it down in turn; it was even 
worse than I had remembered from 
my previous encounter with it a num- 
ber of years ago. Salvador was not sat- 
isfied with one round. He continued 
passing out the booze, usually serving 
himself two shots for every one given 
away, while Juan Pedro served up 
bow! after bowl of chicha. Outside,the 
rain kept up a steady patter; inside, 
chickens ran around on the floor. and 
the fire went out, causing clouds of 
smoke—apparently a chronic prob- 
lem in the wet season. 

Ina short time I was feeling pretty 
drunk, but the drinking went on with 
no signs of our doing anything about 
the yagé. Then Juan Pedro asked me if 
Thad any marijuana on me. I told him 
I did not, which disappointed him, 
because he said many people who 
came told him how great marijuana 
was, but he had only smoked it once 
and had not gotten high on it. 

I managed to turn the conversation 


(continued on page 69) 


“When Eskimos are given yagé in a laboratory, they see visions of huge house cats 
ey have never seen tigers,” he said. 
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(A neteenth-century America 
has oft been called “a dope 
fiend’s paradise,” owing 

to the fact that opium,” morphine 
cocaine, cannabis extract, nitrous 
oxide and various other neo-taboo 
highs were then freely and cheaply 
available to all comers, Modern dop- 
ers are apt to clench their nostrils in 
abject jealousy at the thought of their 
forebears sauntering down to the vil- 
lage greengrocer or corner apothecary 
to pick up an ounce of pure coke for 
$2.50—the price in New York at the 
turn of the century. The bubble burst 
in 1914 when the passage of the Har- 

measure designed to 
keep the gentle weeds and helpful 
powders from the populace—drove 
thrill seekers to the street and prices 
to. the ceiling. Luckily, chocolate 
slipped through the traps 

Chocolate, you ask? That treat for 

tots, that lozenge for lovers, that mor- 
sel for Mom? The very one. For, 
throughout its long history, chocolate 


True chocolate addicts will attempt to spend chocolate coins, 
write with chocolate pencils and ignite chocolate cigars. 


has been looked upon as a delicious 
temptress, used not only as a food but 
also as a homicidal stimulant, a sum- 
moner of Satan and a devastating 
aphrodisiac. In “The Song of Right 
and Wrong,” G.K. Chesterton wrote: 


Tea, although an Oriental, 
Is a gentleman, at least; 
Cocoa is a cad and a coward, 
Cocoa is a vulgar beast. 


For all its vulgarity, chocolate is an 
immensely popular beast. World 
cocoa production in 1973-74 was es- 
timated at 1.45 million tons; in the 
United States alone, chocolate is a 
$2.1-billion-a-year industry. And far 
from being confined to the mundane 
rectangular chocolate bar, cocoa 
today manifests itself in a spectrum of 
chocolate imagery rivaled only by the 
chopped chicken liver sculptures of 
the New York bar mitzvah catering 
renaissance. 

The present-day chocoholic may, 
for example, chew chocolate-flavored 
gum, smoke tobacco mixed with 
chocolate, roll joints with chocolate- 
flavored papers, drink cocoa wine and 
liquers, sniff choco incense or stink 
with chocolate perfume and massage 
oils, scarf down chocolate psychedel- 
ics (the so-called chocolate mesca- 
line), stash away chocolate space 
sticks (a dried “energy food”), smear 
on a film of cocoa butter, crunch 
chocolate-coated ants, snort a dash of 
chocolate snuff, masturbate over 
chocolate nudes from Dhiisseldorf, 
even lick chocolate-sprayed genitalia. 
True chocolate addicts will even at- 
tempt to spend chocolate coins, write 
with chocolate pencils and ignite 
chocolate cigars. The great mystery is 
how this potent drug, once as psycho- 
active as any mushroom on the Maza- 
tec menu, has come to be an economic 
and dietary staple in and out of Chris- 
tendom. 

hocolate is a product of the 

cocoa bean, the seed of the 

evergreen Theobroma cacao, 
as the Swedish botanist Linnaeus 
named it in the early eighteenth cen- 
tury. Theobroma is Greek for “food of 
the gods,” which is how the ancient 
Aztecs referred to cocoa, their favorite 
aphrodisiac; cacao refers to the tree 
itself. Cocoa is the bean that springs 
therefrom, and chocolate is the pro- 


duct made by mixing cocoa butter 
with ground cocoa beans to make a 
smooth paste. The word “cocoa” 
sprang from European confusion be- 
tween the cacao tree and the cocoanut 
palm, and like many errors, it stuck. 
Modern heads wishfully confuse 
cocoa with coca, the source of 
cocaine. Although cocaine comes 
from Erythroxylon coca, a totally dif- 
ferent plant, these two gifts of nature 
do have one essential link: both pro- 
duce an alkaloid that gets you off. 

Cocoa beans are 2 per cent theo- 
bromine, a central nervous system 
stimulant that dilates the blood ves- 
sels of the brain and heart, dilates the 
bronchii of the lungs, sti lates the 
production of digestive juices and 
acts as a diuretic on the kidneys. In 
county jails, the prisoners’ commis- 
sary is delivered on Friday afternoon, 
andsomuch chocolate iseaten by cons 
at that time that no one can sleep on 
Friday night. 

To varying degrees, chocolate 
shares these physiological effects 
with cocaine, caffeine and theine, the 
active component of tea, Cocoa’s ad- 
vantage over the other common inges- 
tible alkaloid plantstuffs is taste. Of 
chocolate, coffee, tea, coca leaves and 
let's include betel nuts, chocolate 
surely has the richest taste. The sensa- 
tion of the mouth being inundated 
with flavor, familiar to the chocolate 
hound, is caused by the strong stimu- 
lation of many taste buds, foremost 
among them a nerve called Krause’s 
end—a bulbous little nodule, extraor- 
dinarily sensitive to all kinds of 
stimuli, that is located mainly in the 
lips, mouth and penis or clitoris. Thus 
the oral attractiveness of chocolate is 
decidedly sexual. 

In addition to this physiological 
link, the psychology of chocolate is 
bound to the concept of pleasure. 
Chocolate is one of the commonest 
reward-and-punishment devices used 
by parents who, otherwise careful to 
keep coffee and tea away from their 
tykes, blithely charge up young 
neurosystems with theobromine as a 
way of teaching their child the differ- 
ence between right and wrong. And 
who among us does not recall Peter 
Paul's Mounds candy bar commer- 
cial? Eight or ten times a day during 
our childhood TV addictions, we 


watched chocolate sensuously poured 
over the bar's two breastlike almonds. 
Who, more recently, relished Ann- 
Margaret in Tommy, humping her 
Hotdog ifpillowdatiors Helne rareagenl 
with chocolate from her smashed 
television tube? 

This kind of pleasure association 
gives chocolate that extraspecial kick 
of habituation—chocolate lovers will 
feel a genuine need for chocolate that 
nothing else can satisfy. In this sense, 
chocolate is as addicting to a large 
number of people—millions, 
probably—as are sex, cigarettes, 
roulette, cocaine, what have you. 

And, to top it off, chocolate is good 
food. About 90 per cent of the cocoa 
bean can be digested, comprising 40 
per cent carbohydrates, 22 per cent fat 
and 18 per cent protein, So chocolate, 
a cocoa product combined with sugar, 
is a quickly assimilated nourishing 
energy food—something which the 
Allies in World War II took full ad- 
vantage of, plying fresh-faced recruits 
with bars of chocolate to ensure a 
high level of homicidal energy in 
combat. In America, chocolate be- 
came an essential wartime industry; 
manufacturers were given priorities 
on plant construction materials, 
equipment and supplies for making 
chocolate. And we won. 

s with most of life's basic 

pleasures, the precise ori- 

gin of cocoa is unknown. 
The Aztecs, Mayans and Toltecs were 
busily cultivating the cacao plant over 
3,000 years ago, however, and the In- 
dians of South America still revere 
the ancient god of the air and high 
places, Quetzalcoatl, who brought 
cacao seeds to Earth from Paradise. 
Quetzalcoatl's mythic deed seems to 
parallel the Promethean introduction 
of fire to the ancient Greeks. Just as 
Prometheus had incurred the ill will 
of Olympus, Quetzalcoatl’s generosity 
angered his fellow deities in the Aztec 
pantheon. They flayed him alive in 
punishment and sent forth what was 
left of him to wander the world as a 
disembodied ghost. 

Quetzalcoatl promised to return, a 
myth that gave Cortez a brief advan- 
tage many years later, when the cred- 
ulous and worshipful Aztec peasant- 
ty mistook him for their long-lost 
benefactor. But by that time Quetzal- 


Who does not recall chocolate being sensuously 
poured over the Mounds’ two breastlike almonds? 
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THE 5 BEST. 
hhey's Kisses. Catch the sweet, 


within, Control yourself Try to hold back. 
Think of baseball scores....For the best kind of 
chocolate kiss. try chewing a few of the Hershey's 
variety with someone you love and then kissing each 


the a 
has evolved from slime, no 
created a better candy for 

chewing and sucking during a 


SET Popular. This is Mexican 
‘chocolate. It's got ground-up 
‘monds, cinnamon and sugar com 


fan cut off some squares, melt 
them into hot milk and whip in cream for incredi 
hhot chocolate, but you can get superior immedi 
yn by gnawing the sweet gritty stuff right 
rick. Deserves comparison and enjoyment 
‘best of that other commodity that comes 
‘cross the border in bricks. 
4. Cadbury's Dark Delight. Personally. hate semi- 
‘sweet chocolate. But ! know there are certain people 
who. pethaps because of an unfor- 
tunate genetic quirk, crave the 
stuff. The ones who have taste 
insist that Cadbury's is the best. 
Syrup. Straight 
from the can, the famed "Black 
Lightning” of chocoholics 


THE 5 WORST 
1. Peppermint Patties, Ever get 0 
frantic you rip off the outer wrapper 
bite and chew 


these bitter mentholated abominations taste with all 


the wrapping of = , 


2, Baby Ruth, So glutted 
‘with garbagey peanuts and 
this bar looks broken out with chocolate 
ind warts. If this is what they did for The Babe. 
Hank Aaron should feel happy they haven't named a 
‘eandy bar after him. 
3. Charleston. On the wrapper it says, “For a 
DELICIOUS TREAT....chill or freeze... strike 


per and you now have a number of BITE-SIZED 
PIECES ready to 
Bilo-siaed pieces my oye. Mare like a hundred 
thousand tasteless crumbs, Better the tasteless crumb 
‘who invented this barshould be struck against ahard 
surface. 
4, Diet Chocolate 2 
Soda. You're better of 
poolinecntoees Hey 
‘obese swine than los: 
ing @ single ounce by drinking this tuff. 
5. MAM Peanuts. Once 
there was a commercial 
showing talking peanut 
diving into a chocolate-fl- 
Jed swimming pool. The peanut emerges draped with 
an M&M candy coating. Better he should have 
drowned. 
LAST RESORT 
1. Hostess Greme-Filled Cupcakes. 
‘The icing. Some people carefully 
peel it off, eat it and throw away the | 
rest. They insist the littlecurlicue on 
top acts like a French tickler on the 
palate and satisfies in a way that the 
most refined and expensive European chocolates can 
never satisfy. An ITT product. 
2. Chocolat 
There ha standards. 
Devil Dogs and Yodels are one thing. 
but this is something else. If you can 
fat this brown-covered polyester, 


you'll eat anything, you'll even 
eat 


3. Chocolate Phillips Milk of 
; Smoother than 
id ExLax. If you're 
desperate enough to get your 
chocolate fix this way. you know you've touched 
bottom, Or will soon, 


The great Aztec Montezuma took his chocolate 
pretty much for granted and drank it mainly in 
homage to the goddess of love. 


coatl, for all his esteem in the imagi- 
nation of the lower orders, had 
slipped somewhat in the regard of the 
ruling class: the great Aztec Monte- 
zuma and his court took their choc- 
olate pretty much for granted and 
drank it mainly in homage to 
Xochiquetzal, the goddess of love. 
Among other things, it was this deca- 
dent state of affairs among the Aztec 
leadership that made the subjection of 
the Mesoamericans a pushover. 
Bernal Diaz del Castillo, in his clas- 
sic True History of the Conquest of 
New Spain, writes of Montezuma’s 
meals: “From time to time they 
brought hii, in cup-shaped vessels of 
pure gold, a certain drink made from 
cacao, which he took when he was 
going to visit his wives.” In fact, Mon- 
tezuma drank none other than 
chocolat, a bitter cacao product that 
he considered “ambrosia for the 
gods.” Chocolat] was prepared by 
drying, roasting and grinding cocoa 
beans, which were then pressed into 
cakes after being inflamed with such 
spices as red peppers and chili, with 
perhaps a little maize thrown in. To 
serve, these cakes were mixed with 
water—latl was the Aztecan word for 
water, and choco described the sound 
made as the cocoa was whipped in a 
bowl. The finished product had the 
consistency of honey, and would 
be sipped and held in the mouth 
for a few seconds until it dissolved. 
The Aztec court was so fond of this 
concoction that its daily intake was 
well in excess of 2,000 cups, with 
Montezuma himself accounting for 
50-odd chalicefuls. Quetzalcoatl 
knows, he needed the energy to ser- 
vice his multiple wives and estimated 
700 mistresses, whose demands were 
so strong by nature that Montezuma 
apparently forbade them to partake of 
the erethistic liquid themselves. Sub- 
sequent authorities disagree, how- 
ever, as to the precise motivation of 
this ‘policy: was Montezuma merely 
being a nasty male chauvinist pig, or 
was there already a fatal imbalance in 
the Aztec boy-girl ratio that led to an 
overpopulation of sexually demand- 
ing females? Were the annual mass 
sacrifices of virgins attempts to abate 
this trend? Or was Monte merely 
being coy, preferring to sweeten the 
aphrodisiacal effects of the potation 
with the psychological: spice of the 
forbidden? At any rate, the women of 
the court did obtain their chocolatl, 
though not without resorting to in- 
trigue and subterfuge. Ultimately, it 


was a Mexican princess named Donna 
Marina—‘‘of fine figure, frank mat 
ners, prompt genius and intrepid 
spirit” [Diaz]—who spread the secret 
of cocoa to Europe. 

The daughter of the prince of 
Painala, Donna Marina was captured 
by Mayan Indians and kept as a slave, 
until Hernando Cortez and his sol- 
diers arrived just west of the Yucatan 
to begin their conquests of Mexico (or 
New Spain, as they called it). When 
the Mayas succumbed to the Euro- 
peans, Donna Marina was handed 
over as a spoil of war. Cortez first pre- 
sented her to a lieutenant, but later 
took her for his own and had a son by 
her. Because she knew not only 
Mayan but also Aztec dialects, and 
quickly picked up Spanish, Donna 
Marina was invaluable to Cortez. She 
acted as an interpreter to both the 
highest royalty and the lowliest chat- 
tel. 5 

Among the wondrous things she 
told him was that cocoa was valued 
especially highly—in fact, it was 
money. Cocoa beans were honored as 
currency throughout the markets of 
Mexico, and continued to be for 250 
years after the conquest. Modern-day 
Ecuadorians still call the beans pepe 
de oro, “seeds of gold.” In Cortez's 
day, ten beans would buy a good rab- 
bit, a hundred a slave, and according 
to Bishop de Landa, chaplain to 
Cortez’s entourage, “He who wants a 
Mayan public woman for his lustful 
use can have one for eight to ten cocoa 
beans.” There was even a problem 
with counterfeiters who would fill 
hollowed-out beans with dirt and 
pass them off on the pre-Columbian 
tubes. What's more, winked Donna 
Marina, cacao was the “food of the 
gods,” a little bit of which could make 
a conquistador drop his sword for a 
bit. Cortez wasn't interested, though, 
and neither was the court of King 
Ferdinand, who had a look at some 
cocoa beans brought back by Colum- 
bus and saw in them a monumental 
lack of potential. 

It wasn't until Cortez entered the 
capital city as Montezuma’s guest in 
1519 that he tried some. Sipping from 
golden cups in the potentate’s gilded 
palace, most of the Spaniards pro- 
nounced the beverage to be rank. 
Joseph de Acosta commented: ‘The 
chief use of this cocoa is in a drincke 
which they call chocolatl, whereof 
they make great account, foolishly 
and without reason, for it is loathe- 

(continued on page 91 ) 
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Crop Reports from Around the World 


As we predicted in last year's 
“Harvest Herald’ the new crop is 
not going to be a bumper crop be- 
cause of generalized political and 
economic factors, as if the vagaries 
of weather were not enough. But 
despite widespread U.S. govern- 
ment-generated narc heat, the 
scarcity of fertilizer and a so-so 
year weatherwise, this year’s dope 
crop will be adequate to fulfill 
most of the rising consumption 
patterns around the world. If 
there is a shortage of mari- 
juana, it will be because 
demandhasgone up so high 

that importers cannot ship 

it in fast enough. Like last 

year, large quantities of 
marijuana will never 

be shipped to the 
U.S. because no 
transporta- 
tion can be 
found. 

Thus, this year's 
situation is one of 
an economy of 
scarcity in regard 
to weed, as op- 
posed to an econ- 
omy of abundance in 
the past. The average dealer will be 
able to make good money moving weed 
along, but it will be hard to get that weed. 

Speaking generally, the situation for 
farmers is fair to good, but the situation 
for smugglers is poor to fair. There is 
increased heat at every port, passage 
and porthole. On the other hand, there 
are liberal credit terms available from 
exporting countries, and it’s still a big 
ocean and a bigger sky. The weed keeps 
coming in to the U.S. at the rate of 
15,000,000 pounds a year, according to 


the government. 


Asia 
Starting with Asia Minor, Turkey con- 
tinues to harvest its poppy crop, but 
9,000 of the total 16,000 tons of opium 
expected are missing. Hmmm. Out- 
rageous penalties are being enforced 
against cannabis traders. especially 
Americans, whom the Turkish wish to 
punish in hopes of pressuring the U.S. 
government for more arms. Turkey 
should be considered extremely un- 


safe for trans-shipping, and 
Turkish and allied Greek hashish 
should be considered local com- 
modities only, with less than 
enough available to satisfy local 
demand. 


In Lebanon, hashish 
output has 

been shat- 

ered in 


the critical val- 
leys of production. 
Although some hash comes out through 
Al Fatah types, the traditional govern- 
ment sources are tucked in until a cooler 
period. One of the more interesting 
developments is a new supply through 


the Israelis, who buy from the 
Palestinians. One redeeming factor is 
that the Lebanese crops this year, both 
red and blonde, are excellent. Lebanese 
will remain a connoisseur item in the 


of the same, as it is unlikely Mr. Kissinger 
has given much consideration to the 
hashish situation in his Mideast 
machinations. 

‘Afghanistan, while under no external 
threat, has its puritanical colonels, and 
the fabled Afghani primo 1s not as availa- 
ble, even up in the mountains, as it once 
was. The hash is good, although machine- 
made hash is becoming predominant (as 
opposed to the hand-pressed patties). A 
rather dry year has stunted the charas 
count, and the quality is nothing to brag 
about overall. Pakistan is beginning to 
crack down temporarily too, and an 


indifferent approach to hashmaking com- 
bined with new heat means that the 
gree Paki and gold seal of yesteryear 
are now available only locally. The black 
Paki is still around in exportable 
quantities and will be turning up in the 
U.S. under the nom-de-weed of “Afghani: 
Some of this is good stuff, but it will 
be in short supply. The hassles with 
Bangladesh and India have taken 
their toll on border freedom and 
internal liberality. Word from 
Pakistan is that the next year 
looks good, though. 
‘Two years after laws 
against cannabis were 
passed for the first 
time, Nepal is still 
producing a bounti- 
ful crop, and al- 
though quality is not 
up to the legendary 
half-toke level, the 
coveted fingers 
and balls are com- 
ing out. This year 
does not look like a 
vintage one for Nepalese, 
but it will still top most anything else 
likely to be seen. Beware of bogus 
Kashmiri and Paki posing as Nepalese, 
and remember its unique taste. Export- 
ing is now a way of life in Nepal, so look 
for more of the real thing. 

‘The Indian harvest is fat with hashish, 
despite Indira Gandhi. Stockpiles are 
being unloaded cheaply from last year 
(dry, crumbly) in anticipation of the 
coming big crop. Indian dealers are anx- 
ious to make the move from New Delhi 
and Bombay. The Kashmiri crop is good, 
despite what we predicted last year, and 
there will be no religious festival to 
consume it, so the big K should be 
turning up all over the world. 

‘The trade from Thailand is busy these 
days, with Thai sticks enjoying unprece- 
dented popularity. The harvest is fair, but 
all grades are being sent, and experts 
should note that there are three grades of 
Thai sticks, with only the best grade 
being worth the $2,000-plus prices 
stateside. There should be plenty of the 
crop coming in, thanks to U.S. air bases 
there and the miracle of modern duffel- 
bagging. A combination of pressure from 
the Thai government and the commu- 
nists has kept the heat on the Shan tribes 
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in the north, making their opium trade 
difficult. An indifferent harvest, competi- 
tion from Turkey (the missing 9,000 tons) 
and the heat means that Burma opium 
balls will be a local item this year. 

There is only a trickle of opium and 
weed from Laos, and so it may be the end 
for the once lustrous Golden Triangle. 
Weed is getting hard to find in Ho Chi 
Minh City (formerly Saigon). The peo- 
ple will have to get high on communism. 
The government is moving 2.5 million 
people back to the countryside, and once 
that’s done, supplies locally should be 
okay again. After all, many of the Viet 
Cong used to love to toke up. 

Dopers in Australia foresaw shortage 
problems long ago, and the solution in 
their sparsely populated and patrolled 
country was to grow their own. Starting 
with excellent Vietnamese and Thai 
seeds, they have developed an excellent 
Australian reefer that bodes well for the 
future. Outback farmers foresee a fair 
crop that will help alleviate the chronic 
Australian shortage. 

The Sumatra crop is great, and the 
Philippines are getting there.Gluehuffing 
is very big in Japan, which says it all for 
Japanese dope production. 


Africa 

The Congo has turned in a credible 
harvest of potent black, as well as lesser 
varieties. The drought in the southem 
part of the Sahara Desert has not wiped 
out African production, nor have the 
disturbances in Angola, Namibia, 
Timor, Rhodesia, Ethiopia, Algeria, 
Libya (the list could go on). The South 
African harvest is up considerably from 
the past, but still not enough to supply 
local needs. and it's generally not worth 
exporting. 

In the Atlas and Rif Mountains of 
Morocco, good kif-hash is being cranked 
out and will once again be abundant in 
Europe, with lesser quantities making 
their way to the US. The harvest has 
been taking place without government 
harassment, the crop is good, but 
generally the hash is no better than 
before—at least it is not more expensive. 
Credit should be given to the Moroccans 
for reliable production and consistent 
quality. Hash enthusiasts would be ad- 
vised to reconsider the better grades of 
Moroccan, since this looks like a near- 
vintage year. 

South America 
The Colombia mystique is up for a 
severe test this winter, now that com- 
paferosin that lush nation are faced with 
DEA-financed pressure from a basically 
indifferent Colombian government. Co- 
lombia, like most dope-producing coun- 
tries, needs money badly. and officials 
there are trying to walk a thin line 
between getting as much money as possi- 
ble from the DEA and reducing the 
money coming in from dope. The recent 
bust of a 20-mile-long valley planted 
with weed indicates that the balance 
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has been hard to maintain. 

The pressure is on Colombia to pro- 
duce more of the famous golds and reds, 
with Santa Marta province being one of 
the main breadbaskets. The crop of mari- 
juana has been good in Colombia, and it 
looks like a truly vintage year there, with 
wacky weed likely to return to these 
shores. This year has also seen an influx 
of sophisticated American and Italian 
farm machinery, but farmers are hard- 
pressed to meet demand. With the Carib- 
bean basin boiling in nare intrigue, there 
is more interest than ever in the more 
concentrated hashish, but the results 
have not been good. Golden kifoid blocks 
have been the best result to date. While 
the taste is good, the strength is only 
moderate and the crumbly texture is 
cosmetically unfortunate. 

Brazil has been upset with an unex- 
pected frost, sending coffee crops into 
distress. Some worried farmers have 
switched to hardy marijuana. Brazil has 
served as pot producer to South 
American heads recently, and, of course, 
some black Brazilian is being stockpiled 
for the upcoming festival in Rio. 

Despite heavy pressure, cocaine is still 
readily available, and the delicate high- 
altitude coca plants have survived 
another winter. Look for cocaine prices to 
level off. Despite a lot of heat in the coca- 
producing regions of Peru, Ecuador and 
Bolivia, as well as Chile and Colombia, 
cocaine is so portable and so profitable 
that there are always ten more cocaine 
traffickers to replace the ones who get 
busted. And incredible numbers have 
gotten busted, in both cocaine and mari- 
juana. 

North America 

After a confused political year, heavy 
rains and increased U.S.funded harass- 
ment, the farmers of Mexico seem to 
have their act together and the harvest 
looks like more and better. Marijuana 
production is the backbone of the Mex- 
ican cash economy at this point, at least 
as far as the poor majority are concerned. 
They have taken the necessary mordida 
steps to see that the weed gets'in this year, 
unlike last year, when several hundred 
tons were lost to the federalesand several 
hundred tons more went stale awaiting 
trans-shipment. The Mexicans are 
beginning to realize that quality counts, 
and more of the connoisseur varieties 
will be coming in. A bit less acreage was 
probably planted this year than last, but 
the crop—due to more concerned tend- 
ing—is excellent in quality and the yield 
per acre is up. 

Production in the Guerrero province is 
fully resumed, now that the guerrilla 
threat is over and the government has 
pulled out troops. The best weeds will 
probably not be available in quantities 
sufficient to make it to the eastern US., 
but the west coast and border states 
should see a fair supply. ‘The situation 
along the border is increasingly intense, 
with the government taking an isola- 


tionist stance. Electronic sensors, planes, 
radar and spot checks on roads have made 
smuggling a master's game there. Both 
sides should be careful. 

The banana republics of Central 
America have not moved as rapidly into 
marijuana production as they might 
have. They finally got a decent price for 
theirbananas last year, and it's mostly the 
small farmers who are producing, with 
local consumption the rule. A trickle of 
gummy red weed is still coming from 
Panama, but rising consumption locally 
by Americans and young Panamanians is. 
eating up a lot of the production. 
Guatemala, Costa Rica and Nicaragua 
have each dipped a timid toe into the 
waters, and they will probably be heard 
from more in the future. 

Jamaica has had a good year, harvest- 
ing a small but potent crop. With only a 
few airports still operating and the 
government-funded Jamaican Coast 
Guard scouring the seas and the Wind- 
ward Passage, Jamaican will probably be 
limited to the southern U.S. The tempo- 
rary suppression of the Rastafarian 
movement on the island has had a chill- 
ing effect on the pot trade, but Jamaica 
may be a stronger factor in the market 
than some observers anticipate. 

The arrest of 2,200 “marijuana 
traffickers” in Puerto Rico has pretty 
much choked off the Puerto Rican con- 
nection for the moment. 

In the United States, the situation 
looks good. Thousands of foresighted 
agriculturalists have planted and tended, 
and now they are reaping the harvest. 
The Midwest and West show an 
especially strong harvest, and the 
upgrading of genetic strains, mainly 
through Colombian and Mexican, is giv- 
ing the reputation of domestic weed a 
definite boost. In California, careful tend- 
ing of Thai and Hawaiian crops has 
produced some exceptionally fine weeds 
with a distinctive airy taste. Down south, 
there have been good crops in Florida 
grown from Colombian seeds that have 
proven a handy supplement during dry 
periods. While these are the states pro- 
ducing enough to engage in interstate 
commerse, all states are filling a portion 
of local needs through local production 
now. With increased heat on smuggling, 
it is reasonable to assume that smart 
people are hedging their bets with some 
isolated property in the country. 

Hawaii is back in the picture, with 
commercial quantities of Maui reappear- 
ing after some absence. The quality is 
good and prices are down. Alaska has 
been showing up the other 49 states with 
excellent growing conditions for modest 
quantities of Mexican and Colombian 
seeds. 

Finally, the domestic magic mushroom 
crop has been tremendous, and .the 
psilocybin toadstool will be abundant 
this year, cutting into the sales of and 
supplementing the continuing avail- 
ability of good, pure LSD. 


In 1957, dope smuggling wasn’t on 
my mind. I'd come to San Francisco 
to become a writer, to record the 
whole San Francisco scene. The city 
was full of dope then, but it was a 
different kind of dope, heady stuff 
spewed out at the drop of a joint by 
the streetcorner poets, writers and 
angling neo-bohemians called beat- 
;. It was a pejorative word when 
hissed off the tongues of North Beach 
Italians and cops. But everybody 
started using it the minute Herb Caen 
minted it; like finally a diminutive 
had been found;‘nik’to go along with 
“beat, making us all smaller, more 
punkish. Less to be reckoned with 
and sooner forgotten. 
Photographs by Gane Anthony and Ange! Del Vales 


By Jory Kamstea 


For three years I was a hardcore 
beatnik, living in cheap pads and 
dingy hotels, keeping my journal, 
hanging out at Mike's Place, stealing 
fruit and taking an occasional odd 
job in a bookstore while learning how 
to write. 

In 1960, after the famous City Hall 
riots against HUAC, “beatnik” be- 
came even more of a pejorative, and 
in San Francisco the law started com- 
ing down heavy in North Beach. I 
packed my bags and fled east to New 
York City, the Big Apple, as every- 
body called it, to sit down seriously 
and write my novel. 

I soon returned to San Francisco: 
for me the Big Apple had had a rotten 


core. My novel now had a life of its 
own, and I was no longer in control. I 
was a feeble amanuensis who met a 
girl and got married, fished in Alaska 
to make money to write and returned 
at last to Big Sur. 

From there I began to take occa- 
nal trips to Mexico, where I could 
ive cheaper on the money I earned, 
justifying everything I did in the 
name of my novel. A Frankenstein 
monster now, it was over 1,000 pages 
long. 

During the early Sixties, I yo-yoed 
back and forth from Mexico to home 
a hundred times, lugging my manu- 
script, my books, my wife, my chil- 
dren and my dreams. Returning from 


45 


‘The high sierras of Guerrero 

from the window of a Cessna. 
one such trip to Mexico, I smuggled a 
little weed back across the border, a 
personal stash for myself and a few 
friends. I was surprised it was so 
easy. About a year after that, a friend 
who knew I had solid connections in 
Mexico pleaded with me 
bringing marijuana back in ea 
He claimed every hipster in 
would pay good money for i 
then he hit the right button. “If you 
do it,” he said, “you can finally have 
enough bread to really sit down and 
write.” 
'd smuggled things into Mexico— 
levis. ‘TVs. typewriters, used cars. 
anything that could turn cash, and 
prolong my stay—but soon, I wa: 
really smuggling, buying marijua 
na in quantity and di 
across the border to 
= 


By °63, the Bay Area dope scene 
was rolling along in high gear, and 


on the gearshift, driv- 
ds of dope nonstop 
can to Big Sur, 36 hour: 


my hand w 
ing half-ton | 
from Culi 
with my he 
hed so taut by the weed in my 
rig and amphetamine hallucinations 
that bushes alongside the road turned 
into monsters. leaping out at me as I 
thundered across the border and up 
Highway 1. I was hustling down to 
Mexico every other month to score. 
working my way higher and higher 
into the Mexican marijuana eche- 
lons, turning other people on to 
smuggling, mming and screecl 
ing along the Big Sur-Mexico 
highway so often the road between 
the two places became like a com- 
mute to me, every signpost familiar. 
every little indentation along the 
road part of my lexicon, topiary 
visions guidi further into the 
Mexican d 

Writing? I didn’t have time for that. 
I was plunging deeper into the 
marijuana underworld, fighting my 
way through friends and enemies 
who wanted to get in on my scam— 
dope dealers and narcotics agents 
who wanted to set me up and see me 
in prison, partners who wanted me to 
branch out—and a wife who wanted 
me to quit before it was too late. 

Early in 1966 [returned home from 
a run to find my house deserted, my 
kids’ toys and my papers scattered 
around like driftwood after a storm. 
My wife and children were gone. 
Dope smuggling had finally become 
too much for them. 

1 walked around the deserted 
stunned. Even the dope run 
d out to be empty. I got word the 


following day that the truck I'd 
loaded had been popped at Nogales. 
Goose eggs all the way down the line. 

‘To rescue myself from the double 
disaster. I plunged back into writing. 
My latest. effort:'General Popo.” 
started out as a joke on all the things I 
despised about Mexico—ordering 
cold beer and getting warm, reque: 
ing hot coffee and getting lukewarm, 
asking directions and getting sent 
miles out of your way by people who 
didn’t know but who refused to admit 
it, a country 
where tomorrow is always better 
than today. I typed 120 pag 
novel and learned how to 
‘Then I ran out of money and decided 
to return to Mexico. 

The last run. The Big One. The run 
that would pay for all the hassles and 
failures and bad debts. The lifeline 
that would pull me out of the mess in 
which I'd entangled myself, and jus- 
tify all the past goofs, lost time and 
wasted energy: 200 kilos of 
Michoacan, the finest marijuana 
grown in West Central Mexico. 

Six weeks later when I attempted 
to cross the border, I was popped, 
made a run for it, was gunned down 
and captured. 1 worked my bust 
through the courts, and July 1967, 
I was sentenced to two years in the 
federal penitentiary, sentence sus- 
pended and placed on five years’ 
probation. After my sentencing I re- 
turned to Big Sur to write. 

Its a strange feeling. returning 
home after having gone through a big 
federal bust. Most working dudes in 
Big Sur had a habit after the day was 
over of meeting alongside the road, 
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swapping gossip over sixpacks be- 


fore retiring to their cabins ands an sig 
omnes if the incunitaine Big, Sakis If you do it,” he said, ‘‘you can finally have enough bread 


remote. and these little gatherings to really sit down and write.” 
along the road allowed everyone on 
the scene to find out what was hap- 
pening along other parts of the coast. 
I'd lived in Big Sur for seven years. 
and had been up and down the road 
for over 12. I knew everybody, and 
everybody knew me. But I remember 
the first time I pulled up to one of 
these roadside gatherings after my 
it was a mile or so south of Deet- 
jen’s Inn, and when I pulled my jeep 
off the road to where my old buddi 
were standing, it was like a leper had 
just taken a swan dive into the coun- 
try club swimming pool. 

In a minute every car and pickup 
parked alongside the road was gone. 
and I was left standing there alons 
wondering, what the hell? I hadn't 
realized that my bust and subsequent 
release without any prison time w: 
enough to make my name mud along 
the coast for years to come. Word had 
gone out that I was working for The 
Man, that I had to be because I wasn’t 
in prison and had been popped on the 
border with such a heavy load. 

There's no rumor harder to break 
than the one that says you’re working 
for The Man. For some reason some 
people have a curious desire to want 
you to be working for The Man, and 
in the dope trade there's a hell of a lot 
of envy. If a dude can be pinned as 
“working for The Man,” his reputa- 
tion is ended. 

But I wasn't working for The Man. - 4 
I wasn't working for anybody but © a F fee 
myself. After nine months of harass- y the plants are ripe. 


i Wd f 


* field for six months; it meant their families woulde’t starve for another year. 


‘The campesinos tended “our’ 


a7 


The last run. The Big One. The run that would pay for all 
the hassles and failures and bad debts. 


ment by the F.B.1., who kept coming 
down to my house looking for my 
dope partner, and by the rumors of 
my finking, I left Big Sur. T was living 
in Capitola when I got a from 
Jesse, my ex-dope partner. He said he 
had an offer I couldn’t refuse. 

Jesse had met Gene Anthony, a 
successful photographer, at a pariy in 
the Haight-Ashbury. Gene heard Jesse 
talking about the Mexican marijuana 
industry and thought he could con- 
vince Life magazine to do a story on 
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Midday siesta during bricking. 


it. Gene thought right, and Life soon 
promised $5,000 in expense money 

story. Jesse wanted me to 
write it. I couldn't refuse. 

Jesse and I returned to Mexico and 
spent the next four months trying to 
break into the mountains. We wanted 
to document the whole marijuana in- 
dustry, from cultivation, harvest- 
ing and bricking to warehousing, 
transporting and’ smuggling itself. 
Our plan was easier said than done, 
however. For one thing, even though 


Spreading the colas on the drying rack before bricking. 


we were experienced marijuana 
smugglers, few gringos in those days 


had ever gone into the mountains 
where marijuana is grown. Even our 
connections had trouble getting into 
the mountains. At last we met Jesus 
Jaramillo. Four months after setting 
out to do the story, we found our- 
selves climbing into a small Cessna 
for the journey into the Sierras. 

‘Two hours after take-off, we landed 
on a small out-of-the-way dirt 
airstrip 10,000 feet up in the moun- 


That night, Jesse and I slept in our own marijuana field, 


bought and paid for by Life. 


Back to the lowlands by air, w 


the campesinos, toting AR-15s. bring the weed down by mule. 


You wish to buy some fine Mexican marijuana, Sefior? 


tains. There we hired mules and 
journeyed another three days to even 
higher altitudes, But when we finally 
arrived at juana fields, 


allow it. 

For two weeks Jesse and I worked 
alongside the growers, helping them 
with their cultivation and trying to 


break down their resistance to 
cameras. I had a Polaroid. and the 
plan was for me to slowly break the 


ice with “instant prints.” In one 
sense, the plan worked, for within a 
week I had everyone in the area lin- 
ing up in front of my Polaroid for one 
of the “magic pictures.”’ Finally, after 
one day's work in the hot sun with 
Lupe, a grower. we sat down with 
him to talk about our problem. “None 
of the growers will allow you to take 
pictures in their fields,” Lupe said. 
“They are afraid. Besides, we make 
money from marijuana. not from pic- 
tures.” 


0 ~what's the solution. Lupe? 
Without pictures we have no story 
Without a story our whole trip has 
been a waste. 

“Why don't you buy the fields? 
Then they will be yours, and you can 
do what you want in them.” 

Jesse and I looked at one another. 
Buy a field! We asked Lupe how 
much he wanted for his. “Twenty- 
five pesos per plant,” he answei 
Jesse and I counted our 
(continued on page 6 


Where you heard it first. 
re skimming the afternoon 
day Amy Vanderbilt wrote it 
ight the three-minute segment 
Fecent marijuana special. Of 


Maybe, you checked your‘ in 
of the bathroom mirror, like, 
year-old girl. It couldn't .../t 

idn't ... this can't happen to 1hq 


"Yes, it was the answer to a sch 
M: marijuana would sti 
en production and resu| 


breasts like to clusters of grdpes. 
eyes like the fishpools in H¢shbon; 
nose as the tower of Lebgnon, whic 
looketh toward Damastus.... No 
thanks! You'll huff and puff till your 
lungs cave in, all right—but cave out?? 
and out of the closet, at that. Which 
might be okay for somé of these Prima 
Melvips, but when yon go under the sod 
you waft to be as stfif—and as fl 
the God meant you to be. 
Rex Matho,sdied of a marijuana over- 
dose, 3824-96. You get the picture. 

Let us the examine the evidence for 
this Martin rmann-sized mastectic 
mythology, npt without an occasional 
wary glance jh the incipient direction of 
the Mary Poppins. 

It started in the November 1972 issue 
of the New England Journal of Medicine 
(NEJM), when Drs. John Harmon and 
Menelaos Aliapoulios of Cambridge 
Hospital, Massachussetts, reported three 
cases of male breast development 
(gynecomastia) in a test group of heavy 
pot smokers between the ages of 23 and 
26. The subjects had otherwise normal 
Secondary sex characteristics. They 
showed no evidence of delayed puberty; 
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they tested negatively for the presence of 
other causes of gynecomastia (including 
liver disease, feminizing tumats in the 
testicular, pituitary or-adrenal ‘glands)?" 
All subjects claimed they did not use any 
drugs besides marijuana. 

“The exact mechanism’ of éction/in™ =>) 
these cases is not known,” wrote Harmon. 
and Aliapoulios. Noting the similarity 
between the molecular structure-of” 
delta-9 THC (one of the psychoactive 
agents in marijuana) and estradiol (an 
estrogenic hormone in females), they 
speculated that cannabis either directly 
stimulated the breast-growth, or in- 
directly acted “central ner- 

g/the lactation nro- 
aofi € pitui- 
iapoulios 


e spears oo baa 
William H. Johnson (of Mas. 
fame) etal, ee at 


nonsmokers.” In 

two men in the smokers’ group 

tent, and six showed signifi- 

ered sperm counts. 

the way, is the hormone 

by the testes and responsible 

fale Sex characteristics (not the 

irive Harleys and drink Miller's 

@rowth of body hair etc.) 

igh this report found no supporty 

@ breast theories of Harmon_and 
ios, it did speculate that 
juana use might alte 
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Does Marijuana Cause 
Male Breast Growth? 


Gilbert Choate and Pamela Lloyd 


fter all, 
rth itself 
that pot- 
take the 
knew I 


on the central nervous sysem, specific- was, some grew scared. 

Columbus proved that the 
Fonds. which: fegulate testosterone pro- wasn't flat, where was it writ 
a glum day for the old \ smoking wouldn't so to spe 
air off their chests? “I ab 
jas headed for a bust,” said 


article in the New England 


urnal of Medicine, published, jerque, N.M. weedhead, “But this is 
pniths later, in November 1974, proved, jijdiculous.” 
wer, beyond a shadow of reasonable 4 Then again, didn't Billy @gaham or 


that Harmon, Aliapoulios, Kolod= ebody a lot like him als 
j Johnson and Amy Vanderbilt, who Wippérs were effeminate? 
jad by then broadcast a simplistic vere , they are. There is that est 
sion of the studies to the public, were one (C, after all. Male dopers 
and fall talking through-their a d the cannabis experience 
= | scopes. jing of such hitherto 
© Led by Dr ibutes as intuitiveness, sensuous! 
Haryard Med rsonalness ... in short, the very lite 
Hospital brand oul of mellowness. Enhance 
research esthetic sensibility and all that. 
er hand, women themselves 
as having a “masculine” relation 
Siit helps them out of the traps set 
em by society or capitalism or) 
or something, helps them to 
ite, to interact; to assert, to act 
ely, as it were. Chemical 


2 SRS 
5 Ge Re eta 


subgroups? sation and men’s liberation 4 
smokers. They gi ex- rolled up in @yeigarette. The more the \ 
planations {6 the differefices beflvcen macho man pllg.cool with his Marlboro 
their results and Kolodmy’s: (1) ppriodic pose. the mo! \ 
variations in plasma testosterong levels mellower view. \ 
occur normally in men. Kolodfy took ous lady inhales \ 
measurements only once amo while she feels. 
Mendelson took them daily, (2) The use But what about \\ 
and abuse of other substapces. e.g, who bought this 
alcohol, simultaneously with heavy how to make their Ningg the pmeumatic 
dope-smoking could als@ affect envy of Raquel Weld da and 
testosterone levels—and it is ligrd to be the Cockettes? Will make your \ 
sure ifa subject is telling the truth about breasts grow? Probabl{jnot. But it might 
drug use prior to the experimept. make you happier witfwhat you've got. 

No further information has@gme forth And men? Is it safgjto smoke grass } 


story of again without fear offmammary out- : 
seems that bursts? Well, look at ilfhis way: how \ 
foie. Another many Afghani, Morocgn, Nepalese, \ 
~ 2) example of an eager press. porting Mexican, Jamaican or Cdl@mbian men 

+ \marijuana frighttales, SoitWiuld appear have you seen with bazo@ms? None, 
ial it today’s reefer madmen|Meed worry right? ‘ 
K of ig moreabont losing their boyish figures. ‘And if we're wrong. so what 
\e—-NAnd inet a minute too gon either nothing wrong with having 
g fmgst smokers spotted the mari- breasts on your chest, after all. It 

st-growth rumor for what it Ask any woman. @ 


40 support the original sea 
ff breast growth in men, an 
the early reports were 
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DOPE BEHIND BARS 


Smuggling, Scheming and 


alifornia has a vast penal em- 

pire. Fuck up in one of their 

lesser joints and you're head- 
ed for Soledad or Q. Get too rowdy for 
those cesspools and you're Folsom 
bound. That's the end of the 
road—almost. Smack in the heart of 
Folsom is a special solitary-confine- 
ment slammer designed to hold the 
most dangerous men in the country. A 
prison within the prison, this terrify- 
ing hole is the bottommost ring of the 
penal hell. 

Inside the “adjustment center,” 
every prisoner is kept caged 23 hours 
a day in a six-by-seven-foot concrete 
cubicle. Security is so tight that no 
trustees are allowed inside the build- 
ing and every sheet of toilet paper is 
inspected for contraband. When a 
prisoner has to be moved from the 
building, he is not only handcuffed 
but also manacled so that he can step 
only a foot at a time. 

So picture, if you can, the scene in- 
side this squeeze box on Christmas 
Eve, the most miserable day of the 
prison year. At 3:30 P.M., the building 
is secured for the night. The guards 
stuff Christmas dinners of sliced tur- 
key roll and pumpkin pie through the 
feeding slots. After the prisoners have 
finished eating with spoons —the only 
implements allowed—the guards 
clear out the trays and distribute the 
day's supplies: two sheets of writing 
paper, a pencil stub sharpened, books 
from the book cart. The day ends at 
7:00 P.M, when the body count is 
taken and the guard retreats to his 
cubicle to sip a mug of coffee. 

Suddenly, glittering shards of mir- 
ror poke through the bars and mesh. 
‘The prisoners are checking the posi- 
tion of the guard. When the bull is 
safely in his cage, each weedhead on 
the tier liberates a skinny joint loaded 
with dynamite grass. Everybody 
lights up at once. Soon the most heav- 
ily guarded prison in America is full 
of sweet smoke and sucking sounds. 
MERRY CHRISTMAS, WARDEN! 

How do they do it? How do cons 
smuggle weed past guards and guns. 
skin searches, prying snitches, goon 
squads that rip apart your cell looking 


uming in the Big Hou 


By Albert Goldman and Chic Eder 


for contraband and prison censors 
who butcher every letter? The ac- 
complishment, you may be sure, owes 
nothing to slackness on the part of 
authorities. Prison honchos don’t tol- 
erate inmates smoking on the prem- 
ises. In fact, they regard a lit joint on 
the big yard as an intolerable act of 
provocation. 

No, prison authorities have done 
everything inhumanly ‘possible to 
stop the traffic in the high weed. Pon- 
der a second how tough it is to get 
into most prisons—second in diffi- 
culty to getting out. There are forms to 
fill, lines and week-long fuckarounds 
before you're even cleared for a visit. 
And one look at those walls and tow- 
ers and grim-pussed guards, and you 
ain’t exactly anxious to commit a 
felony and join the party on the in- 
side. What’s more, giving them the 
right to strip you to the buff is one of 
the prices you pay for admission. 

Even if delivery is made without a 
hitch, it's a miracle that the dope gets 
back to the cellblock. Take, for exam- 
ple, the procedure at California Men's 
Colony (East) at San Luis Obispo—the 
eleven-year-old _maximum-security 
pride of the California Corrections 
Board. As soon as a visit at CMC ends, 
every prisoner is stripped and 
searched for contraband. A guard 
runs his fingers along each seam of 
clothing where dope might be se- 
creted. The prisoner then puts both 
hands in his hair and shakes it out 
vigorously, showing the back and in- 
side of his ears, opens his mouth and 
removes any dentures, holds out his 
hands, turns them over and wiggles 
his fingers. Then he’s forced to lift his 
cock and balls. Turning around, he 
bends over and spreads his cheeks for 
inspection, wishing he could loose a 
fart in the guard’s nose. Finally, he 
lifts each foot in turn to show that 


Prison honchos regard a lit 
joint on the big yard as an 
intolerable act of 
provocation. 


there’s nothing on the soles or be- 
tween the toes. Now how in hell do 
you smuggle dope through that kind 
of security? 

The answer is a fascinating exam- 
ple of men struggling against seem- 
ingly insuperable odds to obtain a 
heart's desire. To a prisoner locked in 
a cell, nothing means more than a 
toke of righteous weed. First and 
foremost, grass provides a moment of 
pure pleasure in a day full of ugliness 
and boredom, deprivation and 
danger. Second, smoking pot is in de- 
fiance of the prison and its guards. 
The thrill of smoking that joint is the 
next best thing to making an 
escape—grass is an inner escape, a 
psychological liberation. Little won- 
der, then, that men in prison scheme 
and work, and risk whatever freedom 
and comfort they still enjoy for the 
taste of this doubly forbidden fruit. 


ut all is not grim hassle in the in- 
de dope world. Several years 
goat theU.S. Drug Rehabilitation 
Facility in Lexington, Kentucky, 
Chic Eder gave one of the zaniest pot 
parties ever. And to hear him tell it, 
Chic was only helping his pals. 
doing time,” he writes in a 
t the *hospital’ at Lexington 
when this petite fagele from Philly 
drives up as a ‘volunteer’ patient and 
for some reason ribs himself into 
thinking that he loves me. With the 
exception of keeping some jocks from 
crowding him, I did nothing to en- 
courage this feeling. His family had 
lots of buck, and he had a steady 
stream of visits from friends. On one 
of those visits he made arrangements 
to smuggle in a quarter pound of 
clean, dynamite weed. 

“This hip, gay dude was slick 
enough to know that if I got my hand 
in the bag I would turn on everybody 
in the can. So he stashed the load and 
would only come up with one match- 
box at a time. The deal was that I 
could have all I wanted—as long as I 
smoked it with him!” 

Here's where the determined doper 
uses his noodle, especially locked be- 
hind walls. “I tried everything from 
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The classic don’t-give- 


-fuck prison dope runner is a fresh-faced girl in her teens. 


threats of violence to having him 
tailed to ransacking the area in which 
he worked. I never uncovered a clue. 
Just then a guy starts riding me, say- 
ing I had a ‘marital’ problem. Sud- 
denly the light bulb flashed in my 
head. I decided to marry him—and 
throw a great big Jewish wedding 
party! 

“The wedding was the event of the 
season. At that time we were into re- 
hearsing one of Lexington’s famous 
inmate variety shows, so we had the 
auditorium to ourselves every day 
from noon until three. 

“The ceremony was freak-Orthodox, 
with a canopy, a smashed plastic 
tumbler full of brew and all the, guests 
wearing freaky homemade yarmul- 
kes. Pearl Mesta would have cream- 
ed behind the reception. Naturally, 
the buffet was an epicurean delight: 
cakes, cookies, dainty little sand- 
wiches—all spread so pretty it look- 
ed like it had been catered by Mama 
Grossinger. The capper was that 
every guest received as his ‘favor’ a 
lovingly rolled reefer.” 

What may surprise the outsider is 
the amazing trust that smuggling re- 
veals among convicts. Men who 
would cut each other to pieces on the 
outside unite to defeat a common foe. 
Without perfect teamwork, very little 
weed would ever enter prison. The 
trick in smuggling into the stir is the 
knack for putting together a winning 
combination. Alone, few inmates 
have the resources for the job. Even if 
a cat has good connections on the out- 
side, he still needs protection inside 
from snitches and goons. The Combi- 
nation. 

Start with two guys. One has the 
supply, the other is the courier. Since 
prison’s an occupational hazard 
among dealers, plenty of guys in the 
can have excellent connections. Their 
buddies on the outside want the favor 
returned when it's their turn— cour- 
tesy of the road. Then again, the con- 
nection may be an ex-con who re- 
members how important smoke was 
in prison and feels honor bound to 
supply anyone willing to take the risk 
of running dope behind bars. And the 
solution to supply is also the solution 
to the problem of quality. Big dealers 
know big dealers, and big dealers 
don't smoke garbage. 

What really counts in the end is the 
courier. Who has the nerve to brave 
armed and dangerous screws and the 
signs threatening horrible punish- 
ments for smuggling contraband into 
prison? Some old con? A tough young 
punk? A corrupt and greedy guard? 
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None of the above, Jim. The classic 
hard-nosed, don’t-give-a-fuck prison 
dope runner is a fresh-faced girl in her 
teens! That's right, dope comes to 
prison out of the mouths of babes, so 
to speak. For prison visiting regula- 
tions leave one tiny loophole—a vis- 
itor may be stripped and searched, but 
no visitor may be touched or ex- 
amined internally. That’s the law. 
And that means much of the grass 
smoked in American prisons today ar- 
rived there tucked up inside a young 
woman's cunt. 

Not only has nature provided 
women with the perfect stash, but 
prison history has demonstrated that 
as smugglers they are cooler and more 
efficient than men. An_ attractive, 
self-possessed young girl confident of 
her charm and ability to disarm men 
without firing a shot makes a far bet- 
ter courier than even the most hard- 
ened male agent. 

You ask, why would she want to 
risk her future on a dangerous gam- 
ble? What could motivate teen 
women to participate in scams and 
felonies? Face it—today’s young 
females are potential outlaws. These 
are the same women who have robbed 
banks to finance the revolution and 
have shot it out with police in 
kamikaze confrontations. There are 
plenty of young girls who want to be 
underground heroines. When some- 
one lays out the game of smuggling 
dope into prison, they jump to it like 
Patty Hearst. 


jake this typical combination 
I that developed a few years 
back at the aforementioned 
CMC East at San Luis Obispo. Let's 
call the lady Jayne. Now, at San Luis 
they have educational tours for col- 
loge classes and service organiza- 
tions, sort of showing off the latest 
techniques in repression. Jayne is part 
of such a tour with her social-work 
class from U. of C. Santa Barbara. The 
guide for the tour is the president of 
the inmates’ government, a prisoner 
named Chappy, possessed of a great 
line and a personality as powerful as 
an electromagnet. In the old usual 
way Jayne takes a shine to Chappy 
and they begin to write to each other. 
Pretty soon Jayne is bopping out to 
the prison on visitors’ days, and one 
afternoon Chappy starts bemoaning 
his hard life behind bars. “If only I 
could get high once in a while,” he 
complains bitterly, “I could bear the 
beatings, the plots, the paranoia.” 
‘An occasional smoker herself, Jayne 
sees nothing wrong with a little grass. 


She asks: “How can I get it in?” 
Chappy has the answer on the tip of 
his tongue. He doesn’t offer a course 
in smuggling, or even a few tips. No, 
he just makes a referral. He tells Jayne 
to get in touch with another woman 
on the outside, Rhonda, who already 
knows the scam. 

Rhonda's old man is serving seven- 
to-the-board for murder one. She 
looks Jayne over carefully and calcu- 
lates she'd be perfect for the gig. 
Rhonda runs down the game plan. 
First Jayne must buy grass of the 
highest quality and manicure it per- 
fectly. Then she must buy a pack of 
penny balloons—the kind that look 
like tiny zeppelins— and pack the 
herb tightly inside them. Each balloon 
is stuffed to the largest size that can be 
comfortably swallowed: about an inch 
and a half long and a half-inch in 
diameter, approximately the size of a 
woman's little finger. Jayne learns 
how to tie off the balloon just above 
the grass, then fold it back on itself so 
it has a double thickness. Later, in her 
motel room, she puts the balloons ina 
heavy-duty plastic baggie. Before 
driving to prison, Jayne slides the 
baggie of weed up her vagina. Some 
women can carry as many as 12 bal- 
loons, each containing enough grass 
for about ten prison-sized “pinners.” 

The visiting room at CMC East is 
brightly lighted and painted institu- 
tional green. Inmates and their guests 
sit around on vinyl lounge chairs, and 
the atmosphere is reminiscent of a 
college dormitory TV room—except 
for the armed guards. Jayne and 
Chappy chat and hang loose for a 
half-hour. Then she goes to the ladies’ 
room, where she removes the baggie 
and flushes it down the toilet, con- 
cealing the balloons in her blazer 
pocket. Chappy, meanwhile, is munch- 
ing on barbecue potato chips from a 
wax paper bag and sipping Coke from 
an opaque plastic cup. As he chats 
with his returned lady visitor he pas- 
ses both for them to share. Palming 
the contraband, Jayne drops the bal- 
loons into the coke and the chips bag. 
Soon Chappy is taking little sips of 
coke and big sips of balloon, along 
with some unseen, round potato 
chips. 

‘As soon as Chappy gets back to his 
one-man cell, he prepares to reclaim 
his grass. He guzzles down plastic 
tumbler after plastic tumbler of warm, 
salty water until his stomach is slosh- 
ing and swollen, all the while jump- 
ing up and down like a madman and 
keeping an eye on the guard doing the 

(continued on page 70) 


ACK OPIUM} 


By Claude Farrére 


Like the dim red dens and delicately painted pipes of opium itself, Claude 
Farrére’s Black Opium transports the reader into realms of terrifying beauty and 
illusion. Since its publication in 1911, when it was immediately hailed by 
Anatole France as a masterpiece of French prose, it has become a small classic 
of its genre, an elegant work that belongs with the best of Coleridge, De Quincey 
and Cocteau. Now Black Opium is available again, with the original illustra- 
tions by Alexander King, in a luxurious paperback edition published by And/Or 
Press, from the edition in the Fitz Hugh Ludlow Memorial Library. 

Farrére, honored in 1936 with France's highest literary award, the Prix 
Goncourt, never forsook his passion for opium. Nor did opium forsake him; he 
continued to produce his haunting, studied evocations of the smoky realm until 
his death. In the following tale, Farrére takes us to colonial Shanghai's “merry 
street,” where smokers recline on their mats, their layouts spread before them, 
waiting for opium to carry them off. 


Foochow Road 


cherished habit. Each evening, my jinrikisha-man, who is waiting at 
I smoke opium. the door, takes me at once, as fast as 
Not at home. I do not care to have a_his sturdy yellow legs can trot, along 
layout in my house. I live on the the deserted streets which lead to the + 
Bund, in the Concession Eraneaiae heart of the Comcession Inter- 
ee a ationale. It is there that I do my 
I like, better thansy “st in Foochow’ Road, 
there are alway 
stories told: 
xno one knows it, In the evening, 
an hour when Europeans are doz- of them receptive. i is the city. 
at the club or carrying on flirta- of festivals, the volu s rendez- 
ions in the drawing-rooms, I pretend 
~ togo home, with a very blasé air so far 


[: has now become my most as fashionable life is concerned. And 


Se 


i = Shaviehai i is the city of festivals the woluptnene rundecupus ef thd hele 
Sib. Sa 


55 


Opium, 


in reality, is a fatherland, a religion, a strong and jealous tie between men. 


all in one. And Foochow Road is the 
Chinese heart of Shanghai. When 
night comes, the entire street is one 
red glow of lights. Each door is a den, 
more or less weird, more or less allur- 
ing, but generous in the matter of 
opium. I enter, at hazard, the first one 
that strikes my fancy, I stretch out 
near a lamp that is not in use, and 
immediately, a boy,—a brat with an 
old and curdled face,—comes up and 
prepares the pipe. I never tire of look- 
ing at him. 

No matter where, he is the same si- 
lent, prompt being who never smiles 
and never bestows a glance. He dips 
the needle into the little jug filled 
with sticky opium. Then, over the 
lamp, he proceeds to cook the pearly 
drop. The drop swells, grows yellow 
and buds. He kneads and works it 
against the bowl of the pipe; he rolls 
and stretches it, makes it 
supple,—and finally glues it, with a 
blunt pressure, to the center of the 
bowl, against the orifice of the slender 
stem. As for me, all that I have to do is 
to suck in, with long-drawn breath, 
the stale and tepid smoke, while he 
holds above the flame the black pill, 
which crackles, diminishes and then 
evaporates. 

The first pipe knocks me out and 
annihilates me. I lie upon my back, 
incapable of the batting of an eyelid. 
And that lasts one, two, three mi- 
nutes. The patient boy offers me the 
second pipe, which is ready. But I 
continue to relish, minutely, the first 
fruits of my drunkenness; I glutton- 
ously taste the distracted wheelings of 
my brain, which is not as yet able to 
undergo phlegmatically the first as- 
sault of the divine poison. It is only as 
the voluptuous vertigo spends itself 
that I heavily raise my neck and 
stretch forth my lips for he second 
pipeful. 

There are other smokers around me. 
I cannot see them clearly, for the 
reason that the smoking-room is al- 
most in darkness, and for the further 
reason that we are all reclining, our 
figures indistinct against the brown 
mats. But I can see the glow of lights 
amid the black smoke, and I hear the 
crackling of numerous pipes, and am 
conscious of an indescribable odor. I 
am aware, likewise, that other, neigh- 
boring intelligences are sinking 
simultaneously into drunkenness; 
and this fills my sou] with a fraternal 
joy and the feeling of an affectionate 
security. Opium, in reality, is a father- 
land, a religion, a strong and jealous 
tie between men. And I can better feel 
a brother to the Asiatics smoking in 
Foochow Road than I can to certain 
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inferior Frenchmen now vegetating at 
Paris, where I was born. 

Formerly, I believed that Asiatics 
were separated from my own race by a 
wide gulf. And in truth, what a bot- 
tomless precipice there is between us! 
We are children, and they are old 
men. There is not so much difference 
between the infant in arms and the 
centenarian, hastening to his grave, as 
there is between them and us. 

But I know, today, that opium is 
able, in a marvelous manner, to scale 
that precipice. Opium is a magician 
which transforms, and works a 
metamorphosis. The European, the 
Asiatic are equal,—reduced to a 
level,— in the presence of its all- 
powerful spell. Races, physiologies, 
psychologies,—all are effaced; and 
other strange new beings are born into 
the world,—the Smokers, who, prop- 
erly speaking, have ceased to be men. 

All this is quite literal. Each even- 
ing, in Foochow Road, I shed my 
gross humanity, I free myself from it, 
casting it into the street like a bundle 
of rags. I, and all the other smokers 
like me. From then on, our renovated 
brains, the sons of opium and brothers 
to one another, at once understand 
and appreciate each other, and are 
friends. Unfortunately, the intoxica- 
tion is too brief; and in the morning, 
as I sorrowfully return to my house 
and bed, I abdicate my superiority, 
and put on those human rags and tat- 
ters once more, while the yellow men 
of that other age become for me again 
closed and indecipherable books. 

No matter. Among these same indi- 
viduals. drunkenness has given me a 
few friends. 

For a number of evenings, a youth 
with piercing eyes has stretched out 
beside me, in the most gilded of the 
smoking-dens in Foochow Road,—a 
low.ceilinged room, bristling all over 
with weird carvings, carefully cover- 
ed with gilt varnish.—A young man 
in a robe of mauve-colored moire, 
whose lean fingers roll the opium 
with a marvelous dexterity. His name 
is Teheng-Ta. His father is a rich mer- 
chant. He lives as he likes, in the 
manner of an opulent Chinese artist. 

Tcheng-Ta has brought me to his 
own smoking-den, on the mezzanine 
of one of the most labyrinthine houses 
in Foochow Road. The entrance is by 
a perpendicular and very dark alley- 
way; and then, one has to climb two 
floors and come down one,—all this 
being broken by tortuous corridors 
and narrow court-yards, where one 
sometimes perceives singular 
things....And at the very end is 
Tcheng-Ta's den. It is a very simple 


whitewashed room, with plenty of 
mats and cushions on the floor. While 
one is smoking, Tcheng-Ta’s mistress 
prepares the green tea, or sings, to 
the accompaniment of a guitar, 
melodies which resemble very 
gentle miaulings. 

There is no talk between us, for the 
thoughts we have in common are not 
such as are easily exchanged in an un- 
familiar tongue. But the opium spares 
us idle words. Our friendly glances 
are enough. And I know, and he 
knows, that we are always in a state of 
perfect communion. 

The other day, he surprised the 
quickly restrained glance which I 
thoughtlessly had cast upon Ot-Chen, 
his mistress. Today, he introduced me 
to Tchen-Hoa, Ot-Chen’s sister. They 
are a pair of dolls, rose-red and white, 
like painted porcelain. Their amber- 
perfumed hands are adorably fine, 
and their bound feet are easily con- 
tained within satin slippers the size of 
two nuts. 

Their hair is of curiously wrought 
ebony, though one catches but a 
glimpse of it, since they hide it under 
close-crowded pearls. Tchen-Hoa and 
Ot-Chen love nothing in the world 
except jewels. On each arm, they wear 
sixteen bracelets, and on each finger 
seven rings. Only for love will they 
consent to shed their precious sheaths 
and to present themselves nude, like 
poor little prostitutes; but once the 
embrace is over, they hasten to pick 
up their ornaments before worrying 
about their scattered clothing. 

They smoke opium beside us. Their 
fingers lay hold of the pipes in a 
pretty mannered gesture, and their 
mouths assume subtle pouts before 
the bamboo which our lips have 
moistened. 

They wear bodices of light-colored 
moiré, trimmed with satin, with very 
wide sleeves, and above these, other 
sleeveless bodices. Their pantaloons, 
which fall straight down to their ank- 
les, are of the same heavy, stiff, sump- 
tuous material, all the seams being 
concealed under embroideries of the 
same color as the material itself— 
Nile-green, pale mauve or silver-gray. 


hen the opium has seized me 
carried me off in its winged 

flight, Ot-Chen and Tcheng-Hoa be- 
come, in my fancy, two legendary 
princesses, and I am greatly com- 
forted by dreams which are very an- 
cient and very wonderful. Tcheng- 
Ta’s den becomes a marble palace, 
sheltering my sovereign indolence, 
(continued on page 92) 


cAmerican 
“Beauty 


An autumn moon is rising and all across America a cool wind 
blows in the annual harvest. Just beyond bountiful fields of green- 
gold domestic pot, the sound of a fiddle can be heard—it's county 
fair time! 4 

Everyone gathers from miles around to enjoy the herbs of their 
labor and honor the finest produce of the season. There's plenty of 
corn-on-the-cob, hard cider, barn dances, hayrides and, best of all, 
bushels of prize-worthy marijuana, freshly cured and ready for 
rolling. 

Around the fairgrounds proud growers swap tips on cultivation 
while the lucky judges savor each mellow sample and children sniff 
at the burlap sacks piled on stout tables. There's lots of talk about 
imported pot—there is every year at this time—but the folks in the 
country know that it takes more than just horse sense to raise your 
own field of weed. Why, with the seeds from an ounce of city 
smoke, a good farmer can raise all-American pot—with smooth 
taste and a touch of spirit that’s damned Yankee! 

Take for example our harvest centerfold. A blue-ribbon boo fit 
enough to turn any foreign smoke green with envy, and delight 
patriotic tokers in all 50 states.@ 
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and Other Dredful Jamaican Knowledge 


i 
5 


as Ibo reaches into his leather 

pouch and pulls outa five- 

inch-long yellow rectangle. 
“These be corn leaves,” he explains to 
a visitor as he packs and rolls one leaf 
tight with herbs. “We cut them and 
then dry them out.” After rolling the 
leaf, which he calls a spliff, Ibo ties it 
tight with a small string. Then he 
takes a narrow piece of wood out of 
the nearby campfire and, with its 
smoldering end, Tights up. Following 
a deep drag he cocks his head high, 
staring for a few seconds into the 
bright noonday sky. 

“His Imperial Majesty, Emperor 
Haile Selassie, Lord of Lords, King of 
Kings, Conquering Lion of the tribe of 
Judah, can never be removed from 
power. He is the Trinity. How can you 
remove the Trinity from power?” 

‘This is Negril, a hilly bit of paradise 
in western Jamaica, and Ibo, a Ras- 
tafarian farmer, finally responds to 
earlier questions: What did the re- 
moval of Haile Selassie from 
power in Ethiopia mean to the 
Rastafarian movement, and what 
does his recent death signify? 

“His Imperial Majesty is the living 
God—Jah Rastafari,” Ibo continues. 
He passes the spliff over to one of his 
brother Rastafarians. ‘astafari has 
promised us that he will not truly die 
again. He already fulfilled that 
prophecy 1,000 years ago.” 

As Ibo speaks, a gust of wind plays 
with his fantastic dredlocks, making 
them dance briefly in the air. Dyed 
bronze with a special oil containing a 
henna and twisted into waist-length 
locks, Ibo's hairstyle is the symbol of 
the Rastafarians, a Jamaican religious 
sect that worships the late deposed 
Ethiopian Emperor Haile Selassie and 
smokes pot as part of its religious 
ceremonies. Rastas believe they are 
one of the Lost Tribes of Israel, 
doomed to Babylon because of the 
sins committed by their forefathers. 

“T'm a Jew,’ says one Rastafarian 
fisherman. “A black Jew.” 

Jamaican authorities say there are 
around 70,000 Rastafarians on the 
146-mile-long island. That's out of a 
total population of around 2 million. 


But Rastafarians dispute these figures. 
“Nobody can number the Rastafari,” 
says Rupert Black, a Rastafarian who 
works as a porter in a Montego Bay 
hotel. “Trying to number the Ras- 
tafarians is like trying to number all 
black people. Nobody really knows 
how many there are.” 

Perhaps not, but there may be more 
than the Jamaican government ad- 
mits. Looking like a Rastafarian, talk- 
ing like one, is a fad in Jamaica these 
days. According to one Jamaican writ- 
er, “Every Jamaican kid between the 
ages of 14 and 21 is Rasta.” Actor Carl 
Bradshaw, a recent convert to the sect, 
adds, “‘At the rate the movement is 
growing, within ten years it will be 
the religion of Jamaica." Although 
some people scoffingly refer to Ras- 
tafarians as “hippies,” the movement 
has indeed attracted thousands of 
Jamaican youngsters in recent years, 
many from the “best families,” in- 
cluding two sons of a Deputy Prime 
Minister. 


he new Rastafarians rep- 

resent all classes of society, 

from high government officials 
and soccer stars to fishermen. Accord- 
ing to a study by the University of the 
West Indies, ganja and Rasta-Marxism 
have been the pied pipers luring chil- 
dren of the wealthy and influential 
into the Rasta movement. 

The ganja appeal is easy enough to 
understand: being a Rastafarian gives 
easy access to the best of ganja, the 
kali plant. But why Marxism? Be- 
cause Jamaica is entrenched in a 
centuries-old caste system, with 
whites and orientals at the top, light- 
skinned blacks in the middle, and 
dark-skinned blacks at the bottom. 
‘The Rastafarian movement has grown 
up as a poor man’s response to this. 
The first Rastafarians were of slate- 
black complexion, and what they 
prayed for in sermons and songs was 
an overturning, a reordering of the 
caste system that crushed them for so 
long. This eloment of social protest 
has a great fascination for the children 
of the Jamaican middle class, who are 
liberal and feel guilty about their af- 


By J.B. Alexander 


fluent lifestyle while the majority 
barely survive in shanty towns. 

Old-timers like Ibo see the growth 
of the movement as fulfillment of the 
prophesied “gathering of the sheep.” 
Ibo has been a Rastafarian for over 20 
years, living on his three-acre plot for 
the last eight. There he grows a vari- 
ety of things—corn, radishes, beets, 
bananas and some ganja. 

The herb was first introduced to 
Jamaica in the nineteenth century by 
East Indians. In fact, the word ganja is 
Hindi. Today, ganja smoking is as 
common on the island as rum drink- 
ing is on the other West Indian port: 
of-call, and ganja can be bought al- 
most anywhere. It’s easy to come by, 
since it sells for $2 an ounce, even to 
tourists. 

Nobody smokes more ganja or 
knows more about the herb than the 
Rastafarians. While most Jamaicans 
smoke three or four large joints a day, 
Rastafarians smoke as many as six and 
eight. Moreover, a recent study by the 
National Institute of Mental Health 
shows that Jamaican ganja is far more 
potent than the Mexican grass com- 
monly smoked in the U.S. 

To Rastafarians, ganja is not a drug, 
but an herb, provided by God to help 
heal the wound inflicted by the rich 
on the poor. Here is how a member of 
the Mystic Revelations of Rastafari, a 
reggae group, explained it in a recent 
letter to a Jamaican paper: “Durin; 
the days of slavery, the slaves woul 
gather in circles, smoke their peace 
pipe, or ‘hubble bubble,’ and ‘mombo 
jobo’ in their lingua. The slave mas- 
ters, knowing the wrong they did, 
figured that the slaves were commun- 
ing in circles to overthrow them. They 
started breaking up the crowds. This 
was done repeatedly. The slaves con- 
tinued. They could not see any reason 
for not smoking their peace pipes, 
since this was a cultural pattern 
brought from Africa. The slave mas- 
ters decided that they would seize the 
pipes. This was done without much 
success. The slave masters became 
more suspicious of the persistence of 
the slaves with their gathering and 
started punishing them at random for 
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Ras Ibo pointed to an unhealed gash on his forehead. “That’s why we call 
them Babylons,” interjected one of his brethren. 


several different bushes. At this point, 
we are sure one will see that the 
danger in ganja from that time is the 
gathering of people in unity.” 

The letter continued: “Trying to 
equate ganja...with things like 
morphine, heroin, LSD, quinine or al- 
cohol, is acting ‘ultra vires’ to the pre- 
sence and preservation of cultural his- 
tory of a people scattered in this 
hemisphere, not by free will but by 
force.” 

Rastafarians use ganja, they say, to 
help them cope. But cope with what, 
exactly? Ras Ibo pointed to an un- 
healed gash on his forehead. Three 
policemen had cornered him two 
nights back, he said. They beat him 
unconscious and left him to crawl his 
way home. “That's why we call them 
Babylons,” interjected one of Ibo’s 
brethren. 

From the days when the first Rasta 
locksmen began appearing on 
Jamaica’s back roads in the 1930s, 
there has been trouble with the police. 
The sect grew as an offshoot of Mar- 
cus Garvey’s Back-to-Africa Move- 
ment. “Black men will not be free in 
the ‘new world’ until a black king is 
crowned in Africa,” predicted Gar- 
vey, a native of Jamaica, before being 
led off to jail on charges of tax eva- 
sion. Taking Garvey literally, follow- 
ers of “Black Moses” saw the corona- 
tion later that year of a young Ethi 
pian prince, Ras Tafari, as the fulfill- 
ment of Garvey’s prophecy. 

And as Ras Tafari adjusted to his 
new duties and his new name—Haile 
Selassie (Power of the Trinity)— sev- 
eral of Garvey’s followers in Jamaica, 
traveling among the poor in shanty 
towns, began attributing divinity to 
the Emperor. Today, the practice of 
worshiping Selassie still brings a bad 
taste to the mouths of some 
Jamaicans. “I think there are some 
good points to the Rastafarians,” says 
one Kingston pedestrian, “but I just 
don’t believe that any living man can 
be God.” 


ut there are those who defend 

the Rastafarian belief. Inter- 

viewed in a documentary film 
about the Rastafarian movment, Mar- 
cus Garvey Jr., son of the late activist, 
says: “If Jesus is God born as a Jew, 
and the Buddha is God born as an In- 
dian, why cannot Jah [God] appear as 
a Black Man.’" From the early leaders 
of the movement, like George Howell 
and Nathaniel Hibbert. the Ras- 
tafarians got their name and many of 
their symbols. Independently, Howell 
and Hibbert studied the Bible closely 
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and found many passages suitable to 
the new religion.. 

Reason to wear their hair in twisted 
dredlocks, as most Rastafarians do, 
was found in Leviticus 21:5.—“They 
shall not make baldness upon their 
head, neither shall they shave off the 
corner of their beard, nor make any 
cuttings in their flesh.” And as for 
smoking herbs, they found many pas- 
sages to explain this. Genesis 
3:16—“The earth brought forth grass, 
and herb yielding seed after his 
kKind...and God saw that it was 
good . .. and God said, Behold, I have 
given you every herb bearing seed 
which is upon the face of all the earth, 
and every tree, in which is the fruit of 
a tree yielding seed, to you it shall be 
meat.” Exodus 10:12—‘‘Eat every 
herb of the land.” Proverbs 
15:17—“Better is a dinner of herbs 
where love is than a stalled ox and 
hated there with.” 


nd, thus, Rastafarians took the 
herbs of the earth as the gifts of 
God. But there was a hitch. Gan- 
ja smoking was and is illegal in 


Rastafarians have 
easy access 
to the best ganja. 


Jamaica, and its users are criminals. 
That ganja is used by Rastafarians as 
part of their religion means little to 
police. Criminals are criminals. 
Jamaican jails began to swell with 
dredlocks. Today, Rastafarians are said 
to number more than 40 percent of 
Jamaica's prison population. This is 
not to say that Rastafarians are ar- 
rested only on dope charges; some are 
sent up for other crimes, including 
robbery and murder. But many of 
those arrested as Rastafarians are not. 
Rather, they are Jamaicans who have 
adopted the Rastafarian lifestyle and 
dress as a means of expression. 
However, police abuse of Ras- 
tafarians has been greatly curbed 
since the release of the report by the 
University of the West Indies that out- 
lined the true tenets and objectives of 
the movement. It has been reduced 
even more since Michael Manley be- 
came Prime Minister a few years back. 
The son of former Jamaican Prime 
Minister Norman Manley, young 
Manley has set Jamaica on a course 
approximately in line with Ras- 
tafarian goals—democratic-socialism. 
“Socialism is love,” reads a recent 
government advertisement in a local 


Jamaican newspaper. And after all, 
isn't that what the Rastafarians have 
been demanding for so long— “peace 
and love"? 

While Manley’s push toward 
socialism, including occasional junk- 
ets to Cuba, has made him a revered 
figure among the general populace, 
there are many upper- and middle- 
class people who would prefer to see 
him gone. Some Jamaicans say that 
the Rastafarian movement, if it were 
seriously organized, could become a 
popular front that any politician 
would need to maintain power on the 
island. 

And there are attempts to organize 
among the Rastafarians. A group call- 
ing themselves the Rastafarian 
Movernent Association has set up of- 
fices in Kingston and called for unity 
among all “beloved brethren.” Lead- 
ers of the association charge interfer- 
ence from the C.LA., fearful of the 
power Rastafarians could wield, na- 
tionally and internationally, if they 
ever did pull together. 

“They don't want another Cuba,” 
comments one Rasta. 

Already, offshoots of the Ras- 
tafarian movement have popped up 
on the island of Dominica. But the 
so-called Dreds, whom police charged 
with murdering tourists, have been 
outlawed. Anyone caught wearing 
dredlocks on Dominica is shot on 
sight. 

In America, too, there are those who 
call themselves Rastafarians. New 
York police spokesmen say there are 
Rastafarians in Brooklyn and the 
Bronx who are deeply involved in 
drug smuggling, extortion, rape and 
murder. They even go so far as to al- 
lege a definite hook-up between Rasta 
groups in Jamaica and those in. the 
States not only philosophically but in 
the ganja trade as well. However, they 
have offered no proof of these allega- 
tions, and it's doubtful they ever will. 
The word on the streets in Brooklyn 
and the Bronx is that these ersatz Ras- 
tafarians are Jamaican youth gangs, 
members averaging 15 years in age. 
What's more, it’s almost impossible to 
find ganja in New York, making the 
smuggling charges unlikely. 


enuine Rastafarians, whose 
ages range to over 60, spend 

most of their time on cultural 
pursuits—painting, sculpting, writ- 
ing or playing music. This doesn’t 
mean they don't do a little dealing on 
the side. In fact, much of the cultivat- 
ing and trade in the hills and shanty 
(continued on page 67) 


«SO THEN I SHOT HIM, 
iN THE OTHER KNEE... 


OUR STORY So FAR: 
DOPE RIDER ENTERS 
THE LAST CHANCE 
SALOON, A POPULAR 
REDNECK HANGOUT 
IN_ DEADWOOD GULCH, 
NEW MEXICO... 


YOU WANT 
SOMETHIN, 


I'P LUKE 
A GLASS 


HERE YOU GO, PAL... 
DON'T DRINK IT TOO 
FAST, NOW. HEE HEE 


WE USE YOUR KIND 
FOR BUZZARD BAIT 
IN THIS TOWN, STINK~ 
WEED... I'LL GIVE YA 
TILL THREE To SLAP 
LEATHER AND COME 
UP SHOOTING... ONE, 


THE VERDICT IS IN} THE COURT 
FINDS ‘THE DEFENDANT GUILTY! 
THE SENTENCE... PEATH BY 
HANGING! 


LET'S STRING NO, NOT YET, 
HI CLEM! WE'VE 
GOT TOGIVE 
HIM A FAIR 
TRIAL FIRST! 


‘Y YEAH... LOOK UP 
m 2 IN A DICT- 


TIME... YOU'LLSEE 
THREE THINGS... 
THE UNION OF 
SOUTH AFRICA, 
THE UNITED STATES 


LATER THE SAME DAY... 


¥ 


ff \S THE VIEW... 


The Rastafarians 


(continued from page 62) 


towns is in the hands of Rastafarians. 
But with wholesale costs so low, there 
is little real income realized from the 
local ganja trade. The big bucks are in 
the international ganja market, to 
which Rastafarians contribute mostly 
as farmers and harvesters. Much of 
Jamaica's economy is dominated by 
white Europeans and orientals. These 
groups probably also dominate most of 


That ganja is used by 
Rastafarians as part 
of their religion means 
nothing to the police. 


the highly profitable international gan- 
ja traffic. 

The most notable Rastafarian export 
has been the music called “ska,” later 
known as “rock steady” and now called 
“reggae."’ Rastafarian drums, the 
heart of reggae music, have an almost 
intoxicating effect on the listener. As 
much as ganja and the Marxist dialec- 
tic, this music has drawn Ja- 
maican youth into the exotic 


movement and spread it around the 
world. 

Reggae is so popular among Rasta- 
farians that Jamaica's two leading 
reggae artists—Bob Marley, of the 
Wailers, and Big Youth, now being 
called Jah Youth, both Rastafarians 
—are virtual prophets of the move- 
ment and its only real leaders. Listen 
closely to the lyrics of the best reggae 
tunes: “Rivers of Babylo: 
crete Jungle," “Slave Drive! 
lot of dred in dem. 


tardom has not changed the 

smoking habits of Rasta 

musicians. They have not aban- 
doned ganja for reggae. Marley has 
been smoking spliffs between perform- 
ances in the national stadium in 
Kingston, and not a policeman dare 
touch him. Along with bauxite and 
tourism, reggae is one of Jamaica's top 
industries. Damaged merchandise 
isn’t worth very much, even if the 
ganja smoker is a Rastafarian. 

While Marley and other Rastafarian 
musicians may be free to smoke ganja 
fairly openly, the average Rastafarian 
like Ibo must still be cautious. 

“Dem Babylon, dem say if dey catch 
me with spliff next time, dem cut off 
me locks.” Ibo runs his fingers 
through his hair, as soft as lamb’s 
wool. “I don’t know what I'd do with- 
out me locks. I think I'd die.” 
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A PRatrait of the Atist 
(continued from page 49) 


magazine money. “We'll give you fif- 
teen.” Jesse said. “Agreed.” 

That night, Jesse and I slept in our 
own marijuana field, bought and paid 
for by Life 

Three weeks later, when the field 
was ready for harvesting, Gene An- 
thony flew down and took photo- 
graphs. Since we now owned the 
marijuana in the field. Jesse and I de- 
cided to smuggle it out of the 
country—and have Gene take pictures 
of that, too. I returned to the States, 
made a deal with some friends 
in Berkeley to sell the weed once we 
got it up. then flew back to Mexico. 
Six weeks later the dope was off- 
loaded on the California coast, 1,750 
pounds, bought, paid for, delivered. I 
then returned to Capitola and wrote 
the complete story for Life, leaving 
out the fact that we'd bought the 
fields with their money. Three 
months after handing in the assign- 
ment, Gene got word from the mag- 
azine that they were exercising their 
right of refusal. They were not going 
to buy the story 

Iwas stunned. The story was great. 
We had great photographs. Public in- 
terest in marijuana was phenomenal, 
but Life came out with a lame, typi- 
cally third-hand marijuana smug- 
gling story. I folt terrible. 

Then Gene flew to New York and 
sold the story to Look magazine. I re- 
wrote it completely, 5,000 words, and 
Gene printed more photographs. Look 
laid the story out and was preparing 
to run it. One year later, Gene and I 
had to send them a telegram giving 
them 24 hours to answer us, a yes or 
no on the story. 

We got no answer. Neither Gene nor 
Irealized that Look was rapidly going 
out of business, partly because of their 
habit of buying stories and then not 
running them. As a last resort. I pub- 
lished a story and some of the photo- 
graphs in a short-lived magazine of 
the time. Two months later. I signed a 
contract to write Weed: Adven- 
tures of a Dope Smuggler. 

So, 13 years after coming to San 
Francisco to be a writer and becoming 
a dope smuggler instead, I had my 
first book contract. I was 11 years be- 
hind my self-imposed publication 
schedule, but I didn't care. After 13 
years of scuffling and scamming and 
working my way through a hundred 
incredible scenes, I had actually writ- 
ten a hell of a lot—parts of four 
novels and innumerable short. stories, 
thousands of pages of dues that had 
taught me how to write. Now I was 
ready. @ 


aa 


In the Land of Yagé 


(continued from page 38) 
to yagé, and Salvador launched into a 
long series of anecdotes about the 
miraculous powers of the drug. (By 
the way, he never referred to it as 
a drug, but always as el remedio— 
“the remedy.” But the condition it 
produces is a borrachera or “intox- 
ication.”) There were stories of | 
ing lost objects through yagé vi- 
sions, solving crimes and producing 
miracle cures. | listened to these stories 
with interest, but I have Learned that 
witch doctors always have good raps 
about their products, and the stories 
are very much the same, whether 
the drug is peyote, yagé. magic 
mushroom or anything else—which 
may simply mean that the “effects” 
of the drug are really capacities of the 
mind in other states of consci 

Finally. when we had dispat 
the bottle of aguardiente and my, 
stomach was about bursting from the 
volume of chicha I had drunk. Sal- 
vador decided we could start making 
yagé. Fortunately the rain had let 
up, and even a little bit of sun was 
showing. We took wooden stools 
from the house and walked to a little 
clearing partly sheltered by banana 
fronds. A large fire-blackened caldron 
was on the ground next to the ashes 
of an old fire. And on a mat of banana 
leaves was a pile of the bejuco— 
lengths of the woody stems of yage. 

Salvador indicated that the first 
step was to strip off the outer bark of 
the bejuco, and I set to work on that 
task with the blade of a pocket knife. 
The bejuco seemed neither very fresh 
nor very old. Looking at the cut ends 
I noticed that it had the requisite 
number of “hearts” and therefore was 
mature enough for use. The bark came 
off easily. 

Meanwhile. Salvador had uncov- 
ered the caldron, which contained a 
mess of black, cooked leaves and 
mashed bejuco in a rusty brown 
liquid—apparently the remains of the 
last batch of yagé. He poured the 
liquid into a bottle and fished out the 
spent leaves and stems. Then he 
seemed a bit confused and mumbled 
something about firewood that I did 
not catch 

The next step in the process was the 
mashing of the bejuco, a job that took 
considerably more energy because the 
stems—up to three inches in dia- 
meter—were tough wood. There was 
a smooth flat stone to lay them on and 
a heavy rock to pound with. I set to 
work, taking frequent rests. 

When I was finished and had an 


armload of mashed bejuco, Salvador 
announced that there was no 
firewood so that we would have to 
make this yagé without actually cook- 
ing it. Nor, apparently, was there any 
fresh chagrapanga, because he began 
putting the old. unattractive leaves 
back into the caldron with the freshly 
pounded bejuco. He then poured the 
liquid from the old brew into the pot, 
plus a little fresh water, and set about 
mashing everything together with a 
heavy stick. After about ten minutes. 
he felt the potion was finished and 
poured it into two empty aguardiente 
bottles: it was a muddy brown liquid 
Then we walked back to the house. 

In that moment I knew that I had no 
desire to spend more time with Sal- 
vador and certainly no interest in 
drinking his yagé. His preparation 
had turned out to be much sloppier 
and more haphazard than I could 
have imagined. I was not expecting a 
three-day production with intermina- 
ble chants, but. at least, | wanted 
cooking. particularly since the alka- 
loids of yage are not terribly soluble 
and require long boiling to release 
them from the plant tissue. | doubted 
that Salvador's brown liquid had any 
potency except what might have been 
there from the previous batch. if that 
had been made properly. 

t was now nearly dusk, and 

Salvador suggested that I go off 

and return at nine to take the 
drug. “And don’t forget to bring more 
aguardiente for tonight,” he said. I 
was still a little wobbly from all the 
drinking I had done that afternoon, 
and the thought of more sickly sweet. 
anise-flavored alcohol did not make 
me feel better. I said good-bye and 
made my way back to the road. 

To solidify my decision not to take 
yage that night, I went back to Sibun- 
‘doy and ate a large meal. My stomach 
had been crying out for something to 
soak up the remaining aguardiente 
and chicha. Shortly afterward the rain 
started again. this time in torrents. I 
doubt that I could have made it back 
to Salvador's house even if I had 
wanted to. 

I felt I had seen enough of yagé in 
Sibundoy. I decided I would leave the 
valley the next morning and head into 
the hot country, over the mountains to 
the little town of Mocoa, the capital 
of the Putumayo Territory. There. I 
hoped, the travelers would be fewer 
and the Indians a little more scrupu- 
lous about their yage rites. Besides, 
the damp chill of winter in Sibundoy 
was getting to my bones, and I longed 
to be somewhere where the chance 
of seeing sunshine was a bit better.@ 


Yagé has become good business for the brujos 
and medicos of the Sibundoy Valley. 
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DOPE BEHIND BARS 


(continued from page 54 ) 


count. The flood of liquid in his gut 
and the jiggling motions make the 
balloons rise to the surface of his 
stomach. The moment he bends over 
and sticks his head down into the 
porcelain toilet, he starts to puke. 
Out pop the balloons. Green! ... 
Yellow!... Blue!... Red! Out 
they pour like a technicolor jackpot. 
Chappy is gagging and gloating. 
There before him—mixed wit 
shrimp roll, barbecue chips and 
Coke—are scores of future joints just 
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The flood of liquid in his 
gut and the jiggling motions 
make the balloons rise 
to the surface 
of Chappy’s stomach. 


waiting to be washed off, peeled back 
and rolled for consumption. If he 
doesn’t get them all up this way, 
Chappy just waits until tomorrow, 
when the double-strength balloon 
de out of his system inside his 
shit. (It seems the biggest balloons set- 
tle in when swallowed and often 
cause nervous nights before the morn- 
ing crap.) 

Most combinations have a stash 
man. This is usually a prisoner 
beyond suspicion, some well- 
behaved, scholarly type whose cell is 
never rousted. For a price, this cat not 
only hides the grass but also rolls it in 
the special manner prisoners employ 
to avoid detection. Since hand-rolled 
cigarettes are an old prison favorite, a 
joint may not arouse suspicion. But to 
be on the safe side, prison weedheads 
roll their joints small and tuck them 
inside regular-sized cigarettes, with a 
little tobacco stuck in either end. (Rol- 
ling “pinners” also stretches the grass 
supply.) Looking innocent to the 
naked eye, such a joint can be carried 
in a cigarette case or even behind a 
prisoner's ear without fear that some 
guard will pounce on it 

When the roller has finished his 
chores, he hits the yard and saunters 
over to a prearranged rendezvous 
point, most likely the bleachers 
around the handball court. One by 
one, mombers of his tip come by to get 
their taste. “Tip” is prison argot for a 
close group of buddies, usually six or 
so, who act as a team at all times. 
Some prisoners spend ten years talk- 
ing to nobody outside their tip. After 
the pickup, each man moves off to di- 
vide with his tightest partner. Even- 
tually the yard is spotted with men in 
pairs, standing or sitting face to face, 
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DOPE BEHIND BARS 


‘one man keeping an eye peeled over 
his partner's shoulder while he gets 
quietly zonked. 

A flexible set of rules keeps the 
prisoner-dopers out of trouble while 
they smoke under the noses of the 
guards. One rule is never hold more 
grass than you can eat. Then, if the 
guards move in on you, all you have 
to do is swallow the roach. It's said in 
prison, “They can’t bust you for 
‘what's in you, only what’s on you.” 
Another rule is get all that smoke in- 
side you fast. A final very important 
canon is that men with a weedhead 
reputation must never hold any grass 
in their cells or on their persons. 

f course, the lady courier is 

only one prison smuggling 

echnique (n.b., all _ methods 
described in this article are familiar to 
the authorities), and there are numer- 
ous others, Many a prisoner has 
amassed a fortune on the inside with 
several scams going on at once. It’s 
easy. The current price for one skinny 
little joint in a California prison is a 
carton of cigarettes, convertible to 
cash. 


The trick in smuggling 
is putting together a 
winning combination. 


In the old days, prisoners recruited 
their “mules” among guards or other 
employeeswhohada price. Today there 
is another kind of mule: the young, 
liberal pot-smoking professional who 
‘works full or part time in the prison asa 
teacher, counselor or medical aid. An 
‘old con has no trouble turning such 
young heads his way. Perhaps in their 
second or third conversation, the pris- 
‘ner will say in an offhand way, “Hey, 
nexttimeyoucomein, bringmeajoint!” 
If the prisoner has done his work well, 
‘the mule is now in the harness. 
Then there’s the annual Christmas 
package, providing you're not in the 
squeeze. Theprisonercanreceiveabox, 
butitscontentsmustconformexactly to 
prison regulations. Chocolates are OK, 
but only one layer. Nuts are allowed, if 
they come ina vacuum- sealed can. You 
get the idea. Some Viet vets who have 
landed in the can send out word that 
their Christmas cigarettes should be 
doctoredthewaymama-sanusedto doit 
in Saigon. The cigarette packages are 
skillfully opened, emptied, filled up 
with bombers, thensealedagainso they 
look factory fresh. In a carton of smug- 
gled Camels, the packs at eitherend are 
full of cigarettes; but the six at the mid- 
dle have been opened and filled with 
pure, clean boo. Santa Claus can 
‘squeeze almost a half-pound of grass 


into these six packs. Unfortunately, the 
Grinches of prison Christmas some- 
times intercept such stocking stuffers, 
as they did at CMC East this Christmas 
past. 

‘And sometimes prisoners go fishing 
for weed, like they did at the Ventura 
County, California, hoosegow four 
years ago. An old-time jail with cell 
windows that face the street in down- 
town Ventura, the joint was a pushover 
fora band of nine prisoners determined 
to stay high. It was arranged that a 
15-year-old heroine named Flip would 
cruisethestreetoutsidethejail, keeping 
her eye on the progress of the guard, 
whose nightly round from his catwalk 
was reflected though thecell windows. 

Lowering a string not thicker than a 
hair from the end of a broom handle, 
our heroes angled in the street for an 
instant before Flip neatly stepped up, 
attached her parcel of Oaxacan and 
went on her way. Up, up, jiggled the 


Nothing drives a prison 
guard crazier than the 
spectacle of 
six hardened cons 
sitting in a circle and 
giggling like silly 
schoolgirls. 


catch, with all the prisoners at the 
ventilation window sweating blood 
and praying that the fisherman got it 
through the grating. 

Sometimes a game, smuggling 
weed into prison is always a political 
act. Nothing brings men together bet- 
ter than the simple act of sitting on 
the bleachers and passing joints from 
hand to hand—the camaraderie of 
passing the peace pipe, the gratifying 
sense that you've beaten the man at 
his own game and finally, the feeling 
of inner liberation that comes from 


getting high and loose right in the 
yard under the guns of the guards. 
Nothing drives a prison guard crazier 
than the spectacle of six hardened 
cons sitting in a circle and giggling 

like silly schoolgirls. 
part from the everyday kicks, 
there are those special oc- 
casions in prison when grass 
becomes the high point of a real 
celebration. One traditional jailhouse 
boogie occurs when a prisoner gets 
ready to go home. Monday morning is 
the usual discharge time, so on Sun- 
day night the boys party. The party is 
hyped with lots of good weed and 
plenty of home brew. the potent al- 
coholic beverage brewed from prunes 
or orange juice or tomato catsup 
(continued on page 91 ) 
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be pampered aboard plush, pretentious cruise 
ships. Share this adventure with a small conge- 
nial group in a highly informal atmosphere with- 
out regimentation or timetable. In this age of 
luxury and self-indulgence our expedition offers 
a unique, exciting opportunity. 


YANKEE TRADER 
(Famous oceanographic vessel) 
Length 180. Beam 31.5, 1106 tons 


9 MONTHS — SHARE EXPENSES 


Ports of call 


Cape Haitien. 

San Salvador. 
Panama, 

Pitcairn Island. - 
Easter Island. 
Rapa. Tahiti. 
Ahe. Moorea. 
Galapagos. 
Samoa. Tutuila. 
Danger Island. 
Guadalcanal. 
Tulagi. Bali. ae 
New Guinea. Java. 

Madagascar. 

Zanzibar. Beira. 

Capetown. 

St. Helena. 

Ascension Island. 


Rio. Devil's Island. 
Paramariba. 
Martinique. 
Antigua. Exuma. 
Nassau. 


Please send me i as ze 


your free ’round : 
the world : 
expedition : 
booklet. :. 


P. 0. Box 120, Dept. RW 
Miami Beach, Florida 3313: 


Tattoing is an age-old body language—the carnal code 
of bikers, dopers and lovers. And the master of today’s 
needlefreaks is Spider Webb, of Mount Vernon, New 
York. President of the Tattoo Club of America, Spider 
is the man who said, “Getting a tattoo is like losing 
your virginity—there’s no going back.” Herewith, a 
pointillistic portfolio of Webb’s works. 
KOK 

When tattoos were taboo, your average illustrated 
man used to stick to familiar faces —like Mom's. Today, 
taboos are tattooed: from beer to eternity, the tincture 
in the puncture is about society's forbidden pleasures. 
For example, acres of pin skin have been devoted to the 
numeral 13, an old biker cipher corresponding to the 
thirteenth letter, M—for marijuana. 

And what about the aphrodisiac allure of anatomical 
acupuncture? Well, one of Spider’s female customers 
allows that “Ever since Spider started tattooing me, 
T've had more pricks than a pincushion.” Touche. 


Photographs by Peter O'Sullivan. 
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SMOKING JACKETS 


(Left) He's ready to meet the power that clouds men's _ percent cotton velvet, with contrasting lapels and 
minds in this classic long smoking jacket of 100 cuffs and self-belt, by John Karl for Flo Toronto, Ltd. 
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Unlimited 
custom 


I'm Raylen Arts new product manager and I'm tickled pink about our 
new IRON-ON TRANSFERS that never wrinkle or crack. I'm also pleased 
‘about our new line of war memorabilia. But most exciting is our SEX TOY 
dept. offering. We have new crazy items being offered by mail that can 
actually change ones entire outlook on sex forever. It's another 1st and 
I'm proud to be part of Raylen’s new bold offers across the board. 

DON'T FORGET OUR NEW FREE 1.00 ITEM WITH EVERY SALE TO 


OFFSET UNCLE SAMS OUTRAGEOUS POSTAL RATES. 


Sie NAZI AND SS 
p Be Re EEE | the belt buckles below are ; 


cael eaarcuyes uptime | available for the first time 


—s 
vayoe uieeameracette se | in the country at 5.98 each. R 
AND up EE CSAENT: | These buckles were actualy ||| QUT OF ORDE! 
218 _ FLESH GORDON WATER PISTOL Ths a saeacna created from original GER- 

fs the uitinate complete working water psto with A > MAN MOLDS used in the 

otcave bara The parfotaummmer nsanon 1930's in Germany, Nothing 
Sn 8505 guaranived to ove or barel ot Aaa cay 


fun 

detail for this reason. Each 
fits standard 2” belts and CREDIT CARDS © 
are interchangeable. Each is FOR LOVERS 


finished in the o inal Our new line of credit cards are the 
brushed brass. Definitely a | same size, shape and material as any 
collector's item, A unique | out ul reapean tings ety the 
eerees Order by vuniasr:) partons ase Sa ae gotta 
Salen ent fiat weiner cera 


FLY UNJTED 
36 


‘SUPER SEX DOLLS 
DICK AND JANE do everything and anything 
P-110—DICK is 6 feet tall and Dick has a dick 
anda big —open mouth 
‘and can replace you present boytriends. nly 
30.95. 

41 —JANE has a big mouth and a groovy ox 
‘va opening that Dick doesn't have, She is 5% 
toot tall and can replace your present gitriand. 
Shehas 34 bust and much more. $39.95. 


Keep the subject on sex with these incredible 


brushed svar key chains. Order by number. On 
198. 


co A 


fey) me 
E h s mifot rid 


‘Signbeton and check borates boa Herero 
‘hu ad be ure to sgn boom end ence signe wan} 
Faguer order coupon REMEMBER VOU ONL 


EVE ONCE youre ue 
IF BUYING SEX TOYS MAKE SURE YOU SIGN. 
THIS COUPON AND INCLUDE WITH. PUR 

Hi 


'ASE_COUPON. IT'S A DRAG BUT ITS 
| NECESSARY TO FILL YOUR ORDER. 


message you want Zp 


03. Black 105, Add applicable sales tax. 
Signature Blvel02 —_ WhitelO4 — 
I am 21 years young. Gold30 98 : : 


book Bonus 
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Papers on Psychedelic and Visionary Experience 


The publication of Aldous Huxley’s Doors of Perception (1954)-amidst the intellectual wasteland of 
Eisenhower's America—had a cultural impact few books have ever achieved. The British author's fortieth book 
describes the day in Los Angeles when Huxley, then nearly 60, “cleansed” his “doors of perception” with 
mescaline.:‘The author of Brave New World(1934) had longstudied the intellectual systems of Eastand West. His 
own life had become a conscious quest for the attainment of moksha (liberation) based upon “love and work, 
passion and detachment.” Huxley's literary output toward the end of his productive life comprises a series of 
maps to ego-shattering, soul-searching exploration. Brave New World Revisited (1958) and Island (1962) are 
among the most accurate applications of intelligence to consciousness expansion ever penned. The following 
selections are taken from Aldous Huxley’s Moksha: The Uncollected Pieces on Psychedelic and Visionary 
Experience, to be published by the Fitz Hugh Ludlow Memorial Library later this year. 

—Michael Horowitz and Cynthia Palmer 


Aldous Huxley made his last home in Los Angeles. There 
he could pursue the study of Vedantism, wri scripts 
for Hollywood and lecture. His letters to Canadian physi- 
cian and researcher Humphry Osmond reveal Huxley’s 
early concern with the powers of mescaline and LSD-25. 
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Dear Aimplay, 


How strange that our letters should have crossed! I shall 
be much interested to hear the details of your joint exper- 
iment and to repeat the procedure. . .. From my own ex- 
perience I cannot see that it is necessary for anyone to do 


anything to keep the mescaline consciousness on a high 
level—it stays there by itself, all the time, so far as I'm 
concerned. It is, of course, perfectly legitimate and desira- 
ble to make such experiments, provided of course that one 
remembers the warnings of the mystics, the only people 
who know anything about the subject. First, that though 
miracles take place, of course, they are gratuitous graces, 
not saving graces, and have ultimately no importance, or 
anyhow no more importance. than anything 
else—everything being, naturally, infinitely important if 
you approach it in the right way. Second, that siddhis or 
odd powers, are fascinating and, being fascinating, 
dangerous to anyone who is interested in liberation, since 
they are apt to become, if too much attention is paid to 
them, distracting impediments. However rich and reward- 
ing, an expedition into the areas on the side of the direct 
route to the Clear Light must never be treated idolatrously, 
as though it had reached the final goal. 
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The highest mystical awareness comes only 
when there is freedom from the known. 


My own view is that it would be important to break off 
experimentation from time to time and permit the par- 
ticipants to go, on their own, towards the Clear Light. But 
perhaps alternation of experimentation and mystical vi- 
sion would be psychologically impossible; for who, having 
once come to the realization of the primordial fact of unity 
in Love, would ever want to return to experimentation on 
the psychic level? .. . My point is that the opening of the 
door by mescaline or LSD is too precious an opportunity, 
too high a privilege to be neglected for the sake of ex- 
perimentation. There must be experimentation, of course; 
but it would be wrong if there were nothing else. There is a 
point where the director must stop directing and leave 
himself and the other participants to do what they want, or 
rather what the Unknown Quantity which has taken their 
place wants to do....The highest mystical awareness 
comes only when there is freedom from the known, when 
there is no purpose in view, however intrinsically excel- 
lent, but pure openness. God's service is perfect freedom 
and, conversely, perfect freedom is God's service—and 
where there is a director with a scientific or even an ethical 
purpose, perfect freedom cannot exist. 

In practice, I would say, this means that, for at least the 
last hour of mescaline-induced openness, the director 
should step aside and leave the unknown quantities of the 
participants to do what they want. If they want to say 
things to one another, well and good. If they don't, well 
and good too. Frangois de Sales’s advice to Mme. de Chan- 
tal, in regard to “spiritual exercises,” was not to do any- 
thing at all, but simply to wait. Every experiment, I feel 
very strongly, should terminate or (if this should be felt to 
be better) should be interrupted, by a period of simple 
waiting, with no direction ejther from the outside or from 
within. ... Let us give the Unknownest Quantity at least 
one hour of our openness. The remaining three or four can 
go to directed experimentation. 

And now let me ask you a favour. There is an unfortu- 
nate man in this town (I don’t know him personally, but he 
is a friend of a friend), who has been using peyote on 
himself and other people who want to explore the remoter 
regions of their consciousness, get rid of traumas and un- 
derstand the meaning of Christian charity. He is, appar- 
ently, a very worthy, earnest fellow; but, unwittingly, he 
has committed a felony. For in the state of California it is a 
felony to be in possession of the peyote cactus, and this 
man had a consignment of the plants sent to him from a 
nursery gardener in Texas, where peyote is legal. He will 
have to plead guilty, for he has undoubtedly broken the 
law. But meanwhile he can make a statement about peyote 
not being a dangerous drug. He has some of the references 
and I have given some others. Can you, without too much 
trouble, supply other references, medical, anthropological 
and psychological? I’d be most grateful if you would send 
me any references you know, so that I can pass them on to 
this poor fellow who is liable, under this law, to be sent to 
San Quentin for five years, but who may, if character wit- 
nesses are good (which they are) and if expert evidence 
can be marshalled to show that the stuff is not a dangerous 
drug, get off with a fine and probation. 


My love to the family. 
Abus 
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I was very glad to get your long, good, most interesting 
letter... 

We had our LSD experiment last week, with Al, Gerald 
and myself taking 75 micrograms. ...I found the stuff 
more potent from a physical point of view than mescaline 
—e.g. it produced the feelings of intense cold, as though 
one were in shock. ... The psychological effects, in my 
case, were identical with those of mescaline, and I had the 
same kind of experience as I had on the previous 
occasion—transfiguration of the external world, and the 
understanding through a realization involving the whole 
man, that Love is the One... .1 had no visions with my 
eyes shut—even less than I had on the first occasion with 
mescaline, when the moving geometries were highly or- 
ganized and, at moments, very beautiful and significant 
(though at others, very trivial). ... Evidently, if you are not 
a congenital or habitual visualizer, you do not get internal 
visions under mescaline or LSD—only external 
transfiguration. ... 

Time was very different. We played the Bach B-minor 
suite and the “Musical Offering,” and the experience was 
overpowering. Other music (e.g. Palestrina and Byrd) 
seemed unsatisfactory by comparison. Bach was a revela- 
tion. The tempo of the pieces did not change; nevertheless 
they went on for centuries, and they were a manifestation, 
on the plane of art, of perpetual creation, a demonstration 
of the necessity of death and the self-evidence of immortal- 
ity, an expression of the essential all-rightness of the 
universe... .. 

Who on earth was John Sebastian? Certainly not the old 
gent with sixteen children in a stuffy Protestant environ- 
ment. Rather, an enormous manifestation of the 
Other. . . . All of us, I think, experienced Bach in the same 
way. One can imagine a ritual of initiation, in which a 
whole group of people transported to the Other World by 
one of the elixirs, would sit together listening to, say, the 
B-minor Suite and so being brought to a direct, un- 
mediated understanding of the divine nature. (One of the 
other records we tried was one of traditional Byzantine 
music—their Greek version of Gregorian. To me at least, 
this seemed merely grotesque. ... Only polyphony, and 
only the highly organized polyphony (structurally or- 
ganized and not merely texturally organized, as with 
Palestrina) can convey the nature of reality, which is mul- 
tiplicity in unity, the reconciliation of opposites, the not- 
twoness of diversity, the Nirvana-nature of Samsara, the 
Love which is the bridge between objective and subjective. 
good and evil, death and life.) On this occasion I did not 
have any spontaneous psi awarenesses, and our attempt to 
induce psi deliberately seemed after a few minutes so arti- 
ficial and bogus that we gave it up. ... Whether I person- 
ally shall ever be able to do psi experiments under LSD or 
mescaline, I don’t know. Certainly, if future experiments 
should turn out to be like these last two, I should feel that 
such experiments were merely childish and pointless. 
Which I suppose they are, for purposes of 


Understanding—though not at all so, for purposes of 
Knowledge. 

Meanwhile let me advise you, if ever you use mescaline 
or LSD in therapy, to try the effect of the B-minor 
suite. . .. John Sebastian is safer because, ultimately, truer 
to reality. 

To return to your letter. Of course the stroboscope effect 
is not retinal. One of the stroboscopic effects, as experi- 
enced by my friend Dr. Cholden, was that the patterns he 
was seeing under LSD turned, when he sat under the 
stroboscope, into ineffably beautiful Japanese landscapes. 

I wish old Jung were not so hipped on symbols. . .. The 
symbol business has been a very smelly red herring, lead- 
ing him off the trail of Given Realities “‘out there” in the 
mind (just as they are out there in the material world, in 
spite of Berkeley etc), and leading it into the jungle, about 
which he and his followers write in that inimitably turgid 
and copious style, which is the Jungian hallmark... . 

Give my love to Jane and the poetess. I hope the coming 
year will bring you all contentment, happiness, growth, 
understanding. 


Albu 


In this letter Huxley has somehow misread Osmond’s 
suggestion that “psychedelics” replace “psychotomime- 
tics” as the name for mind-changing drugs. It is interest- 
ing to see Huxley bring the entire weight of linguistics to 
bear on the question of tripping. 
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Thank you for your letter, which I shall answer only 
briefly, since I look forward to talking to you at length in 
New York before very long. About a name for these 
drugs—what a problem!...Psychodetic is something I 
don't quite get the hang of. Is it an analogue of geodetic, 
geodesy? If so, it would mean mind-dividing, as geodesy 
means earth-dividing, from ge and daiein. Could you call 
these drugs psychophans? or phaneropsychic drugs? Or 
what about phanerothymes? Thumos means soul, in its 
primary usage, and is the equivalent of Latin animus. The 
word is euphonious and easy to pronounce; besides it has 
relatives in the jargon of psychology —e.g. cyclothyme. 

I expect to be flying east on the tenth, or eleventh, and 
will let you know before then where we shall be 
staying —possibly not in a hotel at all, but in a borrowed 


apartment. 
Vaure, AlGbus 
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y purpose tonight is to discuss the mescaline 

experiences, not of neurotics, but of those, who 

like myself, are relatively sane. Classic de- 
‘scriptions of this experience were given, many years ago, 
by Weir Mitchell and Havelock Ellis, whose accounts tally 
very closely with what I myself and all the experimenters 
with whom | am personally acquainted were able to report. 
These classic mescaline experiences differ in many re- 
spects from those we have heard discussed 
tonight....How different is the classic mescaline 
experience! . .. The classic mescaline experience is not of 
consciously or unconsciously remembered events, does 
not concern itself with early traumas, and is not, in most 
cases, tinged by anxiety and fear. It is as though those who 
were going though it had been transported by mescaline to 
some remote, non-personal region of the mind. 

Let us use a geographical metaphor and liken the per- 
sonal life of the ego to the Old World. We leave the Old 
World, cross a dividing ocean, and find ourselves in the 
world of the personal subconscious, with its flora and 
fauna of repressions, conflicts, traumatic memories and 
the like. Traveling further, we reach a kind of Far West, 
inhabited by Jungian archetypes and the raw materials of 
human mythology. Beyond this region lies a broad Pacific. 
Wafted across it on the wings of mescaline or lysergic aci 
diethylamide, we reach what may be called the Antipodes 
of the mind. In this psychological equivalent of Australia 
we discover the equivalents of kangaroos, wallabies, and 
duck-billed platypuses—a whole host of extremely impro- 
bable animals, which nevertheless exist and can be ob- 
served. 

Now, the problem is, how can we visit the remote areas 
of the mind, where these creatures live? Some people, it is 
clear, can go there spontaneously and more or less at will. 
A few of these travelers were great artists, who could not 
only visit the Antipodes, but could also give an account of 
what they saw, in words, or in pictures. Much more 
numerous are those who have been to the Antipodes, have 
seen its strange inhabitants, but are incapable of giving 
adequate expression to what they have observed. At the 
present time they are reluctant to give even an inadequate 
expression to their experience. The mental climate of our 
age is not favorable to visionaries. Those who have such 
spontaneous experiences, and are unwise enough to talk 
about them, are looked on with suspicion and told that 
they ought to see a psychiatrist. In the past, experiences of 
this kind were considered valuable and those who had 
them were looked up to. This is one of the reasons (though 
not perhaps the only reason) why there were more vis- 
ionaries in earlier centuries than there are today. 

Those who cannot visit the mind's Antipodes at will 
{and they are the majority) must find some artificial 
method of transportation. One method which works in a 
certain proportion of cases is hypnosis. There are persons 
who, under moderately deep hypnosis, enter the visionary 
state. 


The opening of the door by mescaline or LSD 
is too precious an opportunity, too high a privilege 
to be neglected for the sake of experimentation. 
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Those who cannot visit the mind’s Antipodes at will (and they are the 
majority) must find some artificial method of transportation. 


More certain in their effect are the so-called hal- 
lucinogens, mescaline and LSD. Personally I have never 
taken LSD, so I can speak, from experience, only of mes- 
caline. Mescaline transports us very painlessly... to the 
mind’s Antipodes, where we find a fauna and a flora strik- 
ingly different from the fauna and flora of the familiar Old 
World of personal consciousness. . . . They conform to the 
laws of their own being, they can be classified and their 
strangeness possesses a certain regularity of pattern. As 
Kliiver has pointed out in his book on peyote, visionary 
experiences, though varying from individual to indi- 
vidual, belong nevertheless to one and the same family. 
Mescaline experiences of the classic kind exhibit certain 
well-marked characteristics. 

The most striking of these common characteristics is the 
experience of light. There isa great intensification of light; 
this intensification is experienced both when the eyes are 
closed and when they are open. Light seems praeternatur- 
ally intense in all that is seen with the inward eye. It seems 
also praeternaturally strong in the outside world. 

With this intensification of light there goes a tremen- 
dous intensification of color, and this holds good of the 
outer world as well as of the inner world. 

Finally there is an intensification of what I may call 
intrinsic significance. That which is seen, either with 
the eyes closed or open, is felt to have a profound 
meaning. ... 

Intensified light, intensified color and intensified sig- 
nificance do not exist in isolation. They inhere in objects. 
And here again the experiences of those who have taken a 
hallucinogen, while in a good state of mental and physical 
health, and with a proper degree of philosophical prepara- 
tion, seem to follow a fairly regular pattern. When the eyes 
are Closed, visionary experience begins with the appear- 
ance in the visual field of living, moving geometries. 
These abstract, three-dimensional forms are intensely il- 
luminated and brilliantly colored. After a time they tend to 
take on the appearance of concrete objects, such as richly 
patterned carpets, or mosaics, or carvings. These in turn 
modulate into rich and elaborate buildings, set in land- 
scapes of extraordinary beauty. Neither the buildings nor 
the landscapes remain static, but change continuously. In 
none of their metamorphoses do they resemble any particu- 
lar building or landscape seen by the subject in his ordi- 
nary state and remembered from the near or distant past. 
‘These things are all new. The subject does not remember 
or invent them; he discovers them, ‘out there,” in the 
psychological equivalent of a hitherto unexplored geog- 
raphical region. 

Through these landscapes and among these living ar- 
chitectures wander strange figures, sometimes of human 
beings (or even of what seem to be superhuman beings), 
sometimes of animals or fabulous monsters. Giving a 
straightforward prose description of what he used to see in 
his spontaneous visions, William Blake reports that he fre- 
quently saw beings, to whom he gave the name of 
Cherubim. These beings were a hundred and twenty feet 
high and were engaged (this is characteristic of the per- 
sonages seen in vision) in doing nothing that could be 
thought of as being symbolic or dramatic. In this respect 
the inhabitants of the mind’s Antipodes differ from the 
figures inhabiting Jung’s archetypal world; for they have 
nothing to do either with the personal historyof the vision- 
ary, or even with the age-old problems of the human race. 
Literally, they are the inhabitants of “the Other World ” 
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This brings me to a very interesting and, I believe, sig- 
nificant point. The visionary experience, whether spon- 
taneous or induced by drugs, hypnosis or any other means, 
bears a striking resemblance to “the Other World,” as we 
find it described in the various traditions of religion and 
folklore. In every culture the abode of the gods and of souls 
in bliss is a country of surpassing beauty, glowing with 
color, bathed in intense light. In this country are seen 
buildings of indescribable magnificence, and its inhabit- 
ants are fabulous creatures, like the six-winged seraphs of 
Hebrew tradition, or like the winged bulls, the hawk- 
headed men, the human-headed lions, the many-armed, or 
elephant-headed personages of Egyptian, Babylonian and 
Indian mythology. Among these fabulous creatures move 
superhuman angels and spirits, who never do anything, 
but merely enjoy the beatific vision. 

The costumes of the inhabitants, the buildings and even 
many features of the landscape in “the Other World” are 
encrusted with precious stones. Interestingly enough, the 
same is true of the inner world contacted under mescaline 
or in spontaneous vision. Weir Mitchell and many of the 
other experimenters, who have left an account of their 
mescaline experience, record a profusion of li 
These gems which, in Mitchell's words, look like clusters 
of transparent fruit, glowing with internal radiance, en- 
crust the buildings, the mountains, the banks of rivers, the 
trees. One is reminded, as one reads these descriptions of 
the mescaline experience, of what is said of the next world 
in the various religious literatures of the world. Ezekiel 
speaks of “the stones of fire,” which were found in Eden. 
In the Book of Revelation, the New Jerusalem is a city of 
precious stones and of a substance which must have 
seemed to our ancestors almost as wonderful as 
gem-stones—glass. The wall of the New Jerusalem is of 
“gold like glass’—that is to say of a transparent, self- 
luminous substance having the color of gold. Glass reap- 
pears in the Celtic and Teutonic mythologies of Western 
Europe. The home of the dead, among the Teutons, is a 
glass mountain, and among the Celts it was a glass island, 
with glass bowers. 

The Hindu and Buddhist paradises abound, like the 
New Jerusalem, in gems; and the same is true of the magic 
island which, in Japanese mythology, parallels Avalon 
and the Isles of the Blest. 

Among primitive peoples, ignorant of glass and having 
no access to gemstones, paradise is adorned with self- 
luminous flowers. Such magical flowers play an important 
part in the Other World of more advanced peoples. One 
thinks, for example, of the lotus of Buddhist and 
Hindu mythology. the rose and lily of the Christian 
tradition... . 

Gem-like objects, bright, self-luminous, glowing with 
praeternatural color and significance, exist in the mind’s 
Antipodes, are seen by visionaries and are felt by all who 
see them to be of enormous significance. In the objective 
world, the things which most nearly resemble these self- 
luminous visionary objects are gems. Precious stones are 
held to be precious, because they remind human beings of 
the Other World at the mind’s Antipodes—the Other 
World of which visionaries are fully conscious, and ordi- 
nary persons are obscurely and, as it were, subterraneously 
aware. There is a magical kind of beauty, which we say is 
“transporting”. The adjective is well chosen; for it is liter- 
ally true that certain spectacles do carry away the mind of 
the beholder—carry it out of the everyday world of com- 
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Through these landscapes and among the living architectures wander strange 
figures, sometimes of human beings (or even of what seem to be superhuman 
beings) sometimes of animals or fabulous monsters. 


mon, conceptualized experience into the magical Other 
World of nonverbal, visionary awareness. 

Flowers are almost as transporting as precious stones, 
and I would be inclined to attribute the almost universal 
passion for flowers, the almost universal use of flowers in 
the rites of religion, to the fact that they remind men and 
women of what is always there, praeternaturally bright, 
colorful and significant, at the back of their minds. 

Of the connection between visionary experience and 
certain forms of art, . . . suffice it to say that the connection 
is real, and that the almost magical power exercised by 
certain works of art springs from the fact that they remind 
us, consciously or, more often, unconsciously, of that 
Other World, which the natural visionary can enter at will, 
and to which the rest of us have access only under in- 
fluence of hypnosis or of a drug such as mescaline or LSD. 
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n the course of history many more people have 
I died for their drink and their dope than have 

died for their religion or their country. The 
craving for ethyl alcohol and the opiates has been stronger, 
in these millions, than the love of God, of home, of chil- 
dren; even of life... . Why should such multitudes of men 
and women be so ready to sacrifice themselves for a cause 
so utterly hopeless and in ways so painful and so pro- 
foundly humiliating? 

To this riddle there is, of course, no simple or single 
answer. Human beings are immensely complicated crea- 
tures, living simultaneously in a half dozen different 
worlds. Each individual is unique and, in a number of 
respects, unlike all the other members of the species. None 
of our motives is unmixed, none of our actions can be 
traced back to a single source and, in any group we care to 
study, behavior patterns that are observably similar may be 
the result of many constellations of dissimilar causes. 

Thus, there are some alcoholics who seem to have been 
biochemically predestined to alcoholism... . Other al- 
coholics have been foredoomed not by some inherited de- 
fect in their biochemical make-up, but by their neurotic 
reactions to distressing events in their childhood or 
adolescence. ... Nor must we forget that large class of ad- 
dicts who have taken to drugs or drink in order to escape 
from physical pain. Aspirin, let us remember, is a very 
recent invention. Until late in the Victorian era, “poppy 
and mandragora,” along with henbane and ethyl alcohol, 
were the only pain relievers available to civilized man. 
Toothache, arthritis and neuralgia could, and frequently 
did, drive men and women to become opium addicts. 

De Quincey, for example, first resorted to opium in order 
to relieve “excruciating rheumatic pains of the head.” He 
swallowed his poppy and, an hour later;‘What a resurrec- 
tion from the lowest depths of the inner spirit! What an 
apocalypse!” And it was not merely that he felt no more 
pain. “This negative effect was swallowed up in the im- 
mensity of those positive efffects which had opened up 
before me, in the abyss of divine enjoyment thus suddenly 
revealed... Here was the secret of happiness, about 
which the philosophers had disputed for so many ages, at 
once discovered.” 
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“Resurrection, apocalypse, divine enjoyment, 
happiness...” De Quincey’s words lead us to the very 
heart of our paradoxical mystery. The problem of drug 
addiction and excessive drinking is not merely a matter of 
chemistry and psychopathology, of relief from pain and 
conformity with a bad society. It is also a problem in 
metaphysics—a problem, one might almost say, in theol- 
ogy. In The Varieties of Religious Experience, William 
James has touched on these metaphysical aspects of addic- 
tion: 

“The sway of alcohol over mankind is unquestionably 
due to its power to stimulate the mystical faculties in 
human nature, usually crushed to earth by the cold facts 
and dry criticisms of the sober hour. Sobriety diminishes, 
discriminates and says no. Drunkenness expands, unites 
and says yes. It is in fact the great exciter of the Yes func- 
tion in man. ... The drunken consciousness is one bit of 
the mystic consciousness, and our total opinion of it must 
find its place in our opinion of that larger whole.” 

William James was not the first to detect a likeness bet- 
ween drunkenness and the mystical and premystical 
states. On the day of Pentecost there were people who 
explained the strange behavior of the disciples by saying, 
“These men are full of new wine.” 

Peter soon undeceived them: "These are not drunken, as 
ye suppose, seeing it is but the third hour of the day. But 
this is that which was spoken by the prophet Joel. And it 
shall come to pass in the last days, saith God, I will pour 
out of my Spirit upon all flesh.” 

And it is not only by “the dry critics of the sober hour” 
that the state of God-intoxication has been likened to 
drunkenness. In their efforts to express the inexpressible, 
the great mystics themselves have done the same. Thus, St. 
Theresa of Avila tells us that she ‘‘regards the centre of our 
soul as a cellar, into which God admits us as and when it 
pleases Him, so as to intoxicate us with the delicious wine 
of His grace.”’ 

Every fully developed religion exists simultaneously on 
several different levels. It exists as a set of abstract con- 
cepts about the world and its governance. It exists as a set 
of rites and sacraments, as a traditional method for man- 
ipulating the symbols, by means of which beliefs about the 
cosmic order are expressed. It exists as the feelings of love, 
fear and devotion evoked by this manipulation of symbols. 

And finally it exists as a special kind of feeling or 
intuition—a sense of the oneness of all things in their di- 
vine principle, a realization (to use the language of Hindu 
theology) that “thou art That,” a mystical experience of 
what seems self-evidently to be union with God. 

The ordinary waking consciousness is a very useful and, 
on most occasions, an indispensable state of mind; but it is 
by no means the only form of consciousness, nor in all 
circumstances the best. Insofar as he transcends his ordi- 
nary self and his ordinary mode of awareness, the mystic is 
able to enlarge his vision, to look more deeply into the 
unfathomable miracle of existence. 

The mystical experience is doubly valuable; it is valu- 
able because it gives the experiencer a better understand- 
ing of himself and the world and because it may help him 
to lead a less self-centered and more creative life. 

In hell, a great religious poet has written, the punish- 
ment of the lost is to be “their sweating selves, but worse.” 
On earth we are not worse than we are; we are merely our 
sweating selves, period. i 


Alas, that is quite bad enough. We love ourselves to the 
point of idolatry; but. we also intensely dislike 
ourselves—we find ourselves unutterably boring. Corre- 
lated with this distaste for the idolatrously worshiped self, 
there is in all of us a desire, sometimes latent, sometimes 
conscious and passionately expressed, to escape from the 
prison of our individuality, an urge of self-transcendence. 
It is to this urge that we owe mystical theology, spiritual 
exercises and yoga—to this, too, that we owe alcoholism 
and drug addiction. 

Modern pharmacology has given us a host of new syn- 
thetics, but in the field of the naturally occuring mind 
changers it has made no radical discoveries. All the botan- 
ical sedatives, stimulants, vision revealers, happiness 
promoters and cosmic-consciousness arousers were found 
out thousands of years ago, before the dawn of history. 

Do we have to go on in this dismal way indefinitely? Up 
until a few years ago, the answer to such a question would 
have been a rueful “Yes, we do.” Today, thanks to recent 
developments in biochemistry and pharmacology, we are 
offered a workable alternative. We see that it may soon be 
possible for us to do something better in the way of chem- 
cial self-transcendence than what we have been doing so 
ineptly for the last seventy or eighty centuries. 

Is it possible for a powerful drug to be completely harm- 
less? Perhaps not. But the physiological cost can certainly 
be reduced to the point where it becomes negligible. There 
are powerful mind changers which do their work without 
damaging the taker’s psychophysical organism and with- 
out inciting him to behave like a criminal or a lunatic. 
Biochomistey and pharmacology are just getting into their 
stride... . 

It seems quite possible that, within a few years, we may 
be able to lift ourselves up by our own biochemical 
bootstraps... .Let us now pass to the strictly religious 
problems that will be posed by some of the new mind 
changers. We can foresee the nature of these future prob- 
lems by studying the effects of a natural mind changer, 
which has been used for centuries past in religious wor- 
ship; I refer to the peyote cactus of Northern Mexico and 
the Southwestern United State: . Peyote produces self- 
transcendence in two ways—it introduces the taker into 
the Other World of visionary experience, and it gives him 
a sense of solidarity with his fellow worshipers, with 
human beings at large and with the divine nature of 
things. 

The effects of peyote can be duplicated by synthetic 
mescaline and by LSD (lysergic acid diethylamide), a de- 
rivative of ergot. Effective in incredibly small doses . . . ,it 
lowers the barrier between conscious and subconscious 
and permits the patient to look more deeply and under- 
standingly into the recesses of his own mind. The deepen- 
ing of self-knowledge takes place against a background of 
visionary and even mystical experience. 

When administered in the right kind of psychological 
environment, these chemical mind changers make possi- 
ble a genuine religious experience. Thus a person who 
takes LSD or mescaline may suddenly understand —not 
only intellectually but organically, experientially—the 
meaning of such tremendous religious affirmations as 
“God is love,” or “Though He slay me, yet will I trust in 
Him.” 


It goes without saying that this kind of temporary self- 
transcendence is no guarantee of permanent enlighten- 
ment or a lasting improvement of conduct. It is a “‘gratuit- 
ous grace” which is neither necessary nor sufficient for 
salvation, but which, if properly used, can be enormously 
helpful to those who have received it. And this is true of 
all such experiences, whether occurring spontaneously, or 
as the result of swallowing the right kind of chemcial 
mind changer, or after undertaking a course of “spiritual 
exercises” or bodily mortification. 

Those who are offended by the idea that the swallowing 
ofa pill may contribute to a genuinely religious experien- 
ce should remember that all the standard 
mortifications—fasting, voluntary sleeplessness and self- 
torture — inflicted upon themselves by the ascetics of 
every religion for the purpose of acquiring merit, are also, 
like the mind-changing drugs, powerful devices for alter- 
ing the chemistry of the body in general and the nervous 
system in particular. Or consider the procedures generally 
known as spiritual exercises. The breathing techniques 
taught by the yogi of India result in prolonged suspensions 
of respiration. These in turn result in an increased con- 
centration of carbon dioxide in the blood; and the 
psychological consequence of this is a change in the qual- 
ity of consciousness. Again, meditations involving long, 
intense concentration upon a single idea or image may 
also result—for neurological reasons which I do not pro- 
fess to understand —in a slowing down of respiration and 
even in prolonged suspensions of breathing. 

Many ascetics and mystics have practiced their 
chemistry-changing mortifications and spiritual exercises 
while living, for longer or shorter periods, as hermits. 
Now, the life of a hermit, such as Saint Anthony, is a life in 
which there are very few external stimuli. But as Hebb, 
John Lilly and other experimental psychologists have re- 
cently shown ‘in the laboratory, a person in a limited envi- 
ronment, which provides very few external stimuli, soon 
undergoes a change in the quality of his consciousness 
and may transcend his normal self to the point of hearing 
voices or seeing visions, often extremely unpleasant, like 
many of St. Anthony's visions, but sometimes beatific. 

That men and women can, by physical and chemical 
means, transcend themselves in a genuinely spiritual way 
is something which, to the squeamish idealist, seems 
rather shocking. But, after all, the drug or the physical 
exercise is not the cause of the spiritual experience: it is 
only its occasion. 

Writing of William James’ experiments with nitrous 
oxide, Bergson has summed up the whole matter in a few 
lucid sentences. “The psychic disposition was there, po- 
tentially, only waiting a signal to express itself in action. It 
might have been evoked spiritually by an effort made on 
its own spiritual level. But it could just as well be brought 
about materially, by an inhibition of what inhibited it, by 
the removing of an obstacle; and this effect was the wholly 
negative one produced by the drug. . ..” 

Physiologically costless, or nearly costless, stimulators 
of the mystical faculties are now making their appearance, 
and many kinds of them will soon be on the market. We 
can be quite sure that, as and when they become available, 
they will be extensively used. The urge to  self- 
transcendence is so strong and so general that it cannot be 


In the course of history many more, people 
have died for their drink and their dope than 
have died for their religion or country. 
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The revival of religion will come about as the result 
of biochemical discoveries. 


otherwise. In the past, very few people have had spon- 
taneous experiences of a premystical or fully mystical na- 
ture; still fewer have been willing to undergo the 
psychophysical disciplines which prepare an insulated 
individual for this kind of self-transcendence. The power- 
ful but nearly costless mind changers of the future will 
change all this completely. Instead of being rare, premys- 
tical and mystical experiences will become common. What 
was once the spiritual privilege of the few will be made 
available to the many. For the ministers of the world’s 
organized religions, this will raise a number of unpre- 
cedented problems. For most people, religion has always 
been a matter of traditional symbols and of their own emo- 
tional, intellectual and ethical response to those symbols. 
To men and women who have had direct experience of 
self-transcendence into the mind's Other World of vision 
and union with the nature of things, a religion of mere 
symbols is not likely to be very satisfying. The perusal of a 
page from even the most beautifully written cookbook is 
no substitute for the eating of dinner. We are exhorted to 
“taste and see that the Lord is good.” 

In one way or another, the world’s ecclesiastical au- 
thorities will have to come to terms with the new mind 
changers. They may come to terms with them negatively, 


by refusing to have anything to do with them. In that case, 
a psychological phenomenon, potentially of great spiritual 
value, will manifest itself outside the pale of organized 
religion. On the other hand, they may choose to come to 
terms with the mind Changers in some positive 
way—exactly how, I am not prepared to guess. 

My own belief is that, though they may start by being 
something of an embarrassment, these new mind changers 
will tend in the long run to deepen the spirtual life of the 
communities in which they are available. That famous 
“revival of religion,” about which so many people have 
been talking for so long, will not come about as the result 
of evangelistic mass meetings or the television appear- 
ances of photogenic clergymen. It will come about as the 
result of biochemcial discoveries that will make it possible 
for large numbers of men and women to achieve a radical 
self-transcendence and a deeper understanding of the na- 
ture of things. And this revival of religion will be at the 
same time a revolution. From being an activity mainly 
concerned with symbols, religion will be transformed into 
an activity concerned mainly with experience and 
intuition—an everyday mysticism underlying and giving 
significance to everyday rationality, everyday tasks and 
duties, everyday human relationships. & 
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DOPE BEHIND BARS 


(continued from page 73 ) 


cooked with sugar and yeast. If the 
guest of honor has been active in the 
smoke trade, everyone will bring a 
taste—there will be two kinds of 
home brew and four kinds of grass. 
You see everybody show up on the 
yard with his Tupperware tumbler 
and old Purex bleach bottle filled 
with prune-blossom special. Joints are 
broken out, and for 15 minutes every- 
body sits quaffing the brew and suck- 
ing up the smoke. Then somebody 
whispers, “Let’s clean up our act!"" In- 
stantly every trace of the stuff van- 
ishes into lungs, mouths and guts. 
And all the guys are standing in the 
yard loaded to the hilt. 

With a mer swoop, they grab 
the lucky prisoner who’s leaving to- 


Smoking that joint 
is the next best thing to 
making an escape. 


Ci ip as Cans § Bead 


(continued from page 42 ) 


some to such as are not acquainted 
with it, having a skumme or frothe 
that is very unpleasant to taste.” 
When Cortez returned to Spain in 
1521, he brought back cocoa samples, 
which were not immediately popular, 
although much of the nobility choked 
down the beverage for its priapic ben- 
efits. When European pirates cap- 
tured a Spanish ship, though, they 
persiste throwing the chocolate 
overboard, calling it cacuro de car- 
nero (sheep shit). 

People began to bad-mouth choco- 
late for reasons other than its repug- 
nant taste. Witness Marradon, writing 
at the beginning of the seventeenth 
century: “Every kind of intercourse 
was prohibited between Indian 


Only a few years later, the drink had 
become so popular locally that a 
bishop found himself with a congre- 
gation of women on his hands who 
would “pretend much weakness and 
squeamishness of the stomach” and 
thus could not sit through a Mass 
without a cup of the chocolate elixir. 
At first the bishop let these indiscre- 
tions pass, but as the habit became 
omnipresent, he banned chocolate 
outright in the cathedral. Harsh words 
erupted from the congregation, 
swords were drawn and most of the 
worshipers switched over to the clois- 
ter church. Soon after this, the bishop 
was found dead, apparently from hav- 
ing ingested a cup of poisoned choco- 
late 


Quetzalcoatl knows, Montezuma needed the energy 
to service his multiple wives and 700 mistresses. 


morrow and tear off his clothes. They 
shave his body and paint his prick 
and balls gentian violet, all the while 
belaboring him with kicks and 
punches. The better you're liked, the 
more they beat you. It’s an ancient 
prison tradition, a reminder to the guy 
to remember on the outside how 
tough it is inside. As each friend slugs 
him, he gives the lucky stiff a piece of 
good advice to take with him. 

When the free cat gets out, he has a 
lot of trouble explaining to his old 
lady why his prick is purple and why 
there is this big arrow painted down 
his spine, pointing to his asshole, 
with the invitation: “You might as 
well get in—everybody else does.” B 


women and the ladies of New Spain. 
The latter were accused of learning 
sorcery from the former, who being 
taught by the devil, committed an in- 
finite number of crimes under the in- 
fluence of chocolate, of which they 
were great mistresses.” Besides its in- 
flammatory properties, chocolate was 
often cited as the medium through 
which Mexican witches contacted 
Satan. 

ronically, it was a group of 
[= in a cloister at iapas, 

near the Yucatan, who changed 
the course of chocolate history some- 
time around 1550, when they mixed 
sugar—another new commodity—and 
vanilla with some powdered cocoa. 


The Church seemed to retain its 
dim view of chocolate for quite a 
while. Joan Fran Rauch wrote a 
treatise in 1624 damning chocolate as 
“a violent inflamer of the passions,”’ 
explaining that if certain monks had 
been denied chocolate “the scandal 
with which that holy order had been 
branded might have proved ground- 
less.” As late as 1748, churchmen 
were arguing whether the use of 
chocolate violated dietary laws for 
pious Christians. But the work of the 
nuns of Chiapas could not be undone. 
Sweet, rich, seductive chocolate was 
already on its way to becoming an in~ 
ternational habit. 

(continued on page 94 ) 
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BLACK OPIUM 


(continued from page 56 ) 


while I know that round about me 
there exists no longer the tumult of 
Foochow Road, but the formidable 
silence of historic forests, where im- 
perial yamens sleep. The pipe-smoke 
sinks in a fine black dust; and the 
walls, the mats and the ceiling, where 
swings an enormous red and yellow 
lantern, become veiled and shaded 
with it, become variegated with old 
and mysterious colors, clothe them- 
selves in bronze, in gold and in ivory, 
and proudly adorn themselves with 
giant procelains and venerable 
lacquer-work. Favorite Queens offer 
me Yunnan tea in the imperial goblet, 
the goblet of green jade. And ina very 


Certainly, no spasm of the 
heart or marrow is 
comparable to the radiant 
rape of the lungs by that 
black smoke. 


real fashion, I am the Emperor, 
Hoang-Ti the Most Sacred.—But here, 
memory fails me, and I know no more. 
What century is this, what dynasty, 
my dynasty? And why do those un- 


seemly cries pierce my marble walls? 
Is it that, without remembering, I have 
transported my capital to those noisy 
cities which my successors shall 
prefer,—to Ho-Nam or to Tchin- 


But no. All is calm, so calm that 
surely I must have been dreaming but 
a moment ago....And upon some 
nameless, invisible seesaw, the opium 
now rocks me, rocks me to the point 
of nausea. . 


The Pipes 


( n my layout, I have five pipes. For 

the reason that China, the source of 
opium, the source of wisdom, is fa- 
miliar with five primitive virtues. 

My first pipe is of brown shell, with 
a black earthenware bowl and two 
muzzles of light-colored shell. 

It is old and precious. 

The stem is thick, and opaque or 
diaphanous according to the marbling 
of the shell. The knob, which holds 
the fingers while one is smoking, is an 
amber-hued projecture, finely carved 
in the form of a diminutive fox. The 
bowl is hexagonal, and is fastened in 
the middle by a silver fang. 

In the center of it, the coagulated 
opium-ash, the dross, bitter and rich 
in morphine, has been gradually de- 
posited, in the form of thin black pel- 


licles. Therein resides the soul of by- 
gone pipefuls, the soul of dead intoxi- 
cations. And the shell, progressively 
penetrated by the dross, retains among 
its molecules the vestiges of the years 
which have flown. 

Those are Japanese years. For my 
first. pipe was in Kiou-Siou, the 
Japanese island of turtles. And in the 
convex mirror of the wide stem, I can 
see the whole of Japan reflected. 

The fox which forms the knob is not 
a fox. It is the Kitsoune of legend, the 
fairy beast which undergoes a 
metamorphosis at will. And so it is, 
when I take the shell pipe in my 
hands, I never fail to examine the 
knob, to see if it may not, mysteri- 
ously, have changed form. If it were to 
undergo such a change, some fine 
day, I should not be greatly surprised. 
The Kitsoune of my pipe must, in- 
deed, be a famous beast, and one wise 
in sorcery, to have been selected as a 
model by the artist who did this carv- 
ing. It is possible that it is the very 
Kitsoune which, in the old days, mis- 
led the heroine Sidzouka in the 
mountains of Yosino. 

The porcelain pipe knows the story 
of Sidzouka and sometimes relates it 
to me in a low tone,—on winter even- 
ings, whilst the opium is budding and 
crackling above the lamp. Sidzouka 
was a Japanese lady of noble race, 
whom the hero Yositsoune loved. 
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Yositsoune lived in Nippon, many 
centuries ago. A brother of Prince 
Yoritomo the Terrible, he alone it was 
who had assured his brother's 
triumph over the rival clans of Taira. 
But his enthusiastic samurai had been 
too loud in proclaiming him the 
bravest of his race, and the jealous 
Yoritomo had condemned him to die. 
The fugitive Yositsoune had wan- 
dered for a long time, far from cities, 
in the solitude of the violet moun- 
tains, where only wild-boars climb. 
Nevertheless, this perilous exile was 
sweet to him, for the reason that Sid- 
zouka, the sweetest of all,had fol- 
lowed him in his disgrace and had 
proudly shared his hardships. 

For long, the Japanese forest pro- 
vided a doubtful shelter for their 
weariness. The moss-grown cedars 
mounted careless guard about the 
proscribed while the moon, all too 
white, dangerously silvered the pools 
of light and the bark of the birch-trees. 
But at these anxious moments, Sid- 
zouka would dance voluptuously in 
front of her lover, and the enchanted 
hero would forget his sorrow, would 
forget the unrelenting pursuit of the 
tyrant’s soldiery, bent upon hunting 
him down. 

This lasted till the day of grief, 
when, with the enemy tightening his 
death-circle, Yositsoune sent his mis- 
tress away, preparing to face his des- 
tiny alone. Then, before she de- 
parted, guided by a faithful samurai, 
the hero presented his loved one, in 


token of his tender gratitude, with the 
tambourine which still serves her as 
accompaniment in her nocturnal 
dance, in the wooded solitudes of the 
mountains of Yosino. 

Her eyes blurred with tears, Sid- 
zouka departed. But the samurai, for 
some mysterious reason, failed to 
keep faith with her. The path which 
he had chosen soon plunged into 
strange and fearful regions, bristling 
with peaks and riddled with abysses. 
The terrified lady no longer was able 
to recognize the way. And as she 
paused, overcome with fear, the 
guide, casting off his two sabers and 
suddenly shedding his human form, 
became visible, in the last rays of the 
moon, for what he was,—a long-tailed 
Kitsoune, bellowing fantastically at 
the betrayed princess as he danced 
the Kitsounes’ supernatural dance. 

With furtive steps, the fairy beast 
then approached his victim, and 
Yositsoune’s tambourine at once flew 
to him. For that had been the cause of 
all the trouble. The Kitsoune had rec- 
ognized this fox-skin tambourine. A 
Kitsoune, slain out of revenge, had 
furnished the parchment for it; and 
the bewitched instrument logically 
had returned to its bewitched source. 
As for Sidzouka, the Ever Faithful, 
once free of the ill-omened tam- 
bourine, she found no difficulty in re- 
gaining the right path, and the blue- 
eyed moon promptly guided her to 
the convent which she had chosen as 

(continued on page 97) 
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could change your lifestyle 
Whether you snort or not, wearing 
one of our beautifully designed solid 
sterling spoons as a pendant or as a 
ring will give you and your friends 
something to snort about. Most are 
under $10 and, with each 
pendant comes a FREE solid 

sterling chain. 

(Or how about a real 
Shark’s tooth pendant in solid 
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list of these treasures and more send 
25¢ (refundable) today. You know 
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The Spaniards were able to keep 
chocolate a secret until 1606, when an 
Italian named Antonio Carlette 
brought cocoa home from Mexico. 
Louis XIII of France picked up a taste 
for chocolate, and when his son, 
Louis XIV, married Maria Theresa, In- 
fanta of Spain and a real chocolate 


fortnight. (This feat in itself is worthy 
of serious consideration.) 

In 1657, chocolate came to England 
in a big way. While not the first, the 
Cocoa Tree became the most famous 
chocolate house in England, and 
when it gradually became a social 
club, it was the foremost in England. 
Among its devotees were Jonathan 
Swift, Gibbon, and Addison and 
Steele, who in a 1712 issue of the 
Spectator, advi: young ladies who 
wished to remain chaste to “to be 
careful how you meddle with ro- 
mance, chocolates, novels, and the 


Every week the Swiss yodel down over five and a 
half ounces of chocolate per capita. 


freak, the drink became the most fash- 
ionable in the licentious French court. 
A contemporary writer tells us that 
“Maria Theresa had only two pas- 
sions: the King and chocolate. 
Madame DuBarry, the lustful lady 
of Louis XV’s court who used every- 
thing from truffled sweetbreads to 
cinnamon bark to enflame the old roi, 
resorted to ambergris-soaked choco- 
late bon-bons to enable an Arabian 
sheik to deflower 160 maidens in a 


like inflamers.”” 


Inflamers indeed. Nearly 150 years 
later, the French psychiatrist, 
hashishin, and pioneer of psycho- 
pharmacology Jacques-Joseph Mo- 
reau, known to scholars as Moreau of 
Tours, described this seance of the 
Marquis de Sade: ‘“M. de Sade gave a 
ball, to which he invited a numerous 
company. A splendid supper was 
served at midnight; now the marquis 
had mixed with the dessert a profu- 
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sion of chocolate, flavored with va- 
nilla, which was found deli 

of which — ev 
partook... All at once the guests, 
both men and women, were seized 
with a burning sensation of lustful ar- 
dor; the cavaliers attacked the ladie: 


without any concealment. . . excess 
carried to the most fatal extremity; 
blood 


pleseure became murderous; 
lowed upon the floor, and the women 
only smiled at the horrible effects of 
their uterine rage.” 

That sage of the satyrs, Casanova, 
very often writes of employing choco- 


a few years back Cosmopolitan itself 
dubbed chocolate one of the “top ten 


aphrodisiacs.” So while liquor is 
perhaps quicker, don’t forget that 
candy, if chocolate, is definitely 
dandy. 


Cosmo's rating aside, it's doubtful 
that Helen Gurley Brown or anyone 
else today would attribute the quality 
of their sex lives to the powers of 
chocolate. What is the difference be- 
tween the killer chocolate of 
Montezuma’s day and the tame vari- 
ety of our own? Maybe you could call 
it the process of civilization. 


Since some cocoa beans proved 
more psychoactive than others, our 


cestors simply chose to breed 
potent strains. And even the 


civilized bean marketed today must 
undergo lengthy processing before it 
is “fit to eat.” However, irrent 


chocolate research is still trying to 
sort out what really happens to the 
many chemical components of the 
cacao bean during the production of 
commercial candy, and Dr. Philip G 
Keeney of Pennsylvania State Univer- 
sity has revealed that there are more 
than 300 chemical compounds in the 


The spread of cacao cultivation and consumption is a tale of wind and tide, 


luck and disaster, plunder and exploitation . 


lates in seduction, but he used choco- 
late more as a love stimulant, like 
champagne, rather than a chemical to 
produce a roomful of hemorrhaging 
rutters. Old Dr. Bushwhacker, a fic 
tional rock of wisdom whose books 


sold widely in mid-nineteenth- 
century America, tells a compatriot at 
one point: “Tea, my learned friend, 


scandal and sentiment; coffee 
the imaginati but choco- 
late, sir, is an aphrodisiac.” And only 


PYREX GLASS 


CLEAN - COOL - SMOKE 
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LG. BOWL 
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the Amazon Basin of Brazil, 
the Orinoco Valley in Surinam and 
various other places in Central 
America all claim to be the birthplace 
of the plant. But the subsequent 
spread of cacao cultivation and con- 
sumption is a tale of wind and tide, 
luck and disaster, plunder and 
exploitation—in_ short, the history 
of modern economics. 


he botanical origin of Theo- 
broma cacao is in 


HAND-BLOWN 


Ce 


ACTUAL SIZE: 
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fragrance of chocolate alone. 
Theobroma is an evergreen tree cul- 
tivated not more than 20 degrees 
north or south of the Equator, al- 
though there are a number of flower- 
ing trees grown under controlled 
conditions in temperate climates. As a 
matter of fact, a cacao tree grows in 
Brooklyn—in the Botanical Gardens 
To the uninitiated, the cacao tree 
looks bizarrely artificial. The leaves, 
(continued on page 96 ) 
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It’s likely that someone has at some time covered 
dirt with chocolate and found it tasty. 


red when small, turn glossy green; 
the delicate flowers and pods grow 
directly from the trunk or main limbs 
and look as if they were tied on with 
No. 12 wire. The trees present a 
myriad of colors to the eye. Since the 
growth cycle is continuous, at any 
one time the tree will be covered with 
leaves, blossoms, flowers and pods of 
many different sizes and colors—with 
colorful clinging mosses, and, in 
some areas, small orchids and lichens 
completing the rainbow. 

Each of the pods has 30 or 40 beans 
imbedded in a foul-smelling 
mucilaginous scum, each bean en- 
cased in a pulpy shield. The cocoa 
beans at this point are ivory colored 
and will remain so until they are har- 
vested. 

The job of picking ripe cacao pods 
is strictly a hand operation. The 
tumbadors, or pickers, employ 
mitten-shaped steel knives attached 
to long poles with which they neatly 


snip off the pods, taking care not to 
wound the tree. Once collected, the 
pods are split with machetes and their 
contents emptied out with wooden 
spatulas to prevent irritation from the 
slightly acidic pulp. As soon as the 
pods are split, the beans begin to ox- 
idize to a lavender or purple hue. It is 
not until the beans are fermented that 
they acquire their characteristic 
chocolate richness of color and 
aroma 

Fermentation, or curing, serves the 
vital purpose of separating the bean 
from its adhering pulp. But in early 
cocoa days in Nigeria, farmers’ hel- 
pers discovered that the drippings 
from fermenting beans made an ex- 
tremely intoxicating drink. To this 
day, it is no uncommon sight to see 
cocoa workers in Africa stretched out 
on the ground after a day’s work, their 
state not entirely attributable to ex- 
haustion. 

‘The curing process also reduces the 
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bitterness of the cocoa bean and har- 
dens the seed skin to a shell that can 
be easily split in the factory. Once 
cured, the beans must be dried. In 
some places the beans are polished 
before drying. Although polishing is 
usually done by machines, the cocoa 
workers of Trinidad still dance on 
cocoa beans with their bare feet to ef- 
fect this extra touch. “Dancing the 
cocoa” is a graceful, rythmic dance 
done to Calypso verses improvised 
around the theme of cocoa and cocoa 
drying 

Today, diesel-driven mechanical 
dryers have virtually taken over. This 
is unfortunate, since sun-drying is the 
most direct, convenient and effective 
method if the harvest takes place dur- 
ing the dry season. Before mechaniza- 
tion, all cocoa beans were dried in the 
sun, spread out on palm leaves or 
large wooden trays that could be cov- 
ered in the event of rain, to prevent 
moisture from rotting the beans. The 
lyrical Trinidadians have a saying, 
“Ah ent got cocoa in the sun, so ah ent 
lookin’ for rain.” Which means, ap- 
proximately, “I don’t give a fuck.” 
Modern international chocolate car- 
tels have a less colorful respect for so 
unstable an economic force as rain. 
Time marches on. 

Fighty per cent of global chocol: 
output comes from the “Big Fiv 
Ghana, Nigeria, Brazil, the Ivory Coast 
and Cameroon. The growing coun- 
tries generally keep no more than 10 
per cent of their crop for home use, 
usually less. The five giant processing 
countries—the United States, West 

(continued on page 100) 
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BLACK OPIUM 


(continued from page 93 ) 


the place to weep for her beloved. 
The shell pipe knows many 
Japanese stories, and sometimes tells 
them to me ina low voice, during the 
winter evenings, while the opium is 
budding and crackling above the 
lamp. 
iy second pipe is wholly of 
Mise: with a bowl of white 
porcelain. It is old and precious. 

The extremely long stem is not a 
thick but a fragile one. This is in order 
that the pipe may not be too heavy in 
the smoker's hands. The knot is a 
massive silver projecture, carved in 
the form of a rat. And the bowl, care- 
fully polished, is as round as a little 
snowball 

The whole length of the pipe has 
been engraved by the artist with mar- 
velous Chinese ornaments. For my 
second pipe is Chinese, —Cantonese. 
It speaks to me of that south of China, 
where I once passed some very 
charming years. 

Coiled about the silver pipe are 
flowers, leaves and grasses. The flow- 
ers are the beautiful hibiscus in 
bloom; the leaves are leaves of wild 
mint; and the grasses are rice-stalks. 
All this exhales a delicious odor of the 
China of Kwang-tung, with its cool 
lanes, its fertile rice-fields and its 
pretty villages squatting in groves of 
trees 

Coiled about the silver pipe are men 
and women. The men are, alternately, 
laborers and pirates; and both groups 
are courteous and impassive. The 
women are the daughters of Pak-Hoi, 
of Now-Chow or of Hainan. Their soft 
skin gleams like amber-colored satin 
Their hands and feet would make the 

(continued on page 111) 
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Paramount Pict 


Movies 


The President's Analyst 


. an acid-age search for the 
current Wizard of Oz, the real 
power behind the nonsense. 


For whatever political reasons LBJ could 
create, Theodore J. Flicker’s The Presi- 
dent's Analyst was released in 1968 with 
a minimum of fanfare and left to twist 
slowly, slowly in the wind. While it 
received good reviews, it did no great box 
office business and was soon taken off 
the circuit, only to reappear in succeed- 
ing years in a profusion of art theaters 
and late-nite showings. Since then, TPA 
has become a modest cult film among 
those paranoids not averse to a few 
furtive laughs. And seven years after its 
release, TPA. has lost none of its rele- 
vance or humor. In fact it has gained a 
little, since it deals with a now common 
theme—actualized paranoia. 

But The President's Analyst is not 
about the talmudic convolutions of who 
killed Kennedy. It's full of a wacky, 
psychedelic inspired paranoia that 
mocks everything frightful about mod- 
em electronic fascism. The President's 
Analyst is an acid-age search for the 
current Wizard of Oz, the real power 
behind the nonsense. 

TPA stars so many known Hollywood 
heads that it was obviously a conspiracy. 
James Coburn is the handsome shrink. 
One day a patient, Godfrey Cambridge 
when he was horribly fat, reveals on the 
couch that he likes to kill, and has just 
killed an Albanian. Before Coburn can 
consult Civilization and Its Discontents, 
Cambridge reveals that he is a CIA agent 
and that Coburn has been chosen to 
minister to the mental discontents of the 
President himself. 

Tripping with success, the analyst 
moves into the swank townhouse 
provided for him in Georgetown. But 
elation turns to trauma as Coburn dis- 
covers the burden of the President, and 
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the paranoia of Knowing Too Much. 
Even his girlfriend, Joan Delaney, is 
working for the CIA. The analyst is now 
an important man, too important to be 
left unwatched, unlistened to or alive. 

Worst of all, he has incurred the hatred 
of the Director of the FBI, J. Edgar Hoover 
played with a straight face by a dwarf 
(Eduard Franz). Coburn freaks out and 
sneaks from the White House in dark 
glasses amidst a touring family of 
middle-of-the-road extremists from Sea- 
side Heights, New Jersey. They're nice 
enough folks Mom takes karate lessons, 
Dad is into guns, Junior taps the phone for 
fun—but Coburn feels somehow... par- 
anoid. Maybe the FBI wants to kill him 
because he knows too many secrets. Sure 
enough, the FBI is soon at the door, but 
Coburn and Mom & Dad have gone for 
Chinese food in N.¥.C. 

In a chase that runs through China- 
town and Greenwich Village (past the 


The President's Analyst had its 
finger on something in 1968 that 
may have its finger on you in 
1975. 


Cafe Wha?), Coburn outruns an army of 
thugs of assorted nationalities and 
religious persuasions, and dives into the 
hippie bus of a touring rock band 
modeled something after the Byrds circa 
1966. The leader of the band is Barry 
McGuire (“Eve of Destruction”), who 
utters “peace, brother” and other profun- 
dities. The fugitive is blissfully accepted 
into the tribe and into the arms of the 
voluptuous “Snow White” But his im- 
placable pursuers persist, and in succes- 
sion they snuff each other—Turks, Alba- 
nians, Mau-Maus, the FBI, Chinamen 
and Russki’s. 


After much mayhem, Coburn is finally 
captured. The rock band encounters 
some English bowl-haired rockers (guess 
who?) and they trade LSD for hashish. 
Everyone starts tripping, but only 
Coburn wakes up strapped to a leather 
couch, of all things, aboard a yacht head- 
ed for Russia. 

However, Coburn is no fool. Severn 
Darden is the KGB agent who has orders 
todeliver Coburn ina box to the Kremlin. 
Using a Psych. 101 rap, the good doctor 
convinces the dour Russki that his loy- 
alty to Mother Russia is based on an 
unreasoning hate of his father. Darden 
chooses free therapy over the KGB retire- 
ment plan and agrees to help the analyst 
discover the real menace behind all the 
mania. They make for shore in an Am- 
phicar. What is an Amphicar? Don't ask. 

They're barely back on shore when 
Coburn is snatched away, inside a phone 
booth. Good old Godfrey reappears and 
sets out with Darden to rescue Coburn 
from the real villain, The Phone Com- 
pany. (“Everybody hates The Phone 
Company,” says Coburn.) The truck that 
snatches up the phone booth is labeled 
“TPC” on the side. 

At headquarters, TPC tries to brain- 
wash Coburn with an idiotic 1984ish 
scheme. The Phone Company wants 
Coburn to convince the President to pass 
a law authorizing implantation of tiny 
transceivers inside every person's head at 
birth. This, explains TPC, will cut costs 
and make everything “more efficient” 
The pitch is accompanied by an exquisite 
parody of a TPC cutesy animated “edu- 
cational” movie. 

Enter the détente duo, machine guns 
blazing, grenades exploding, reducing 
the robot TPC army to a smoking pile of 
No. 2 wire. 

“Take that you hostile bastards’ curses 
Coburn, ratatatating the bad guys with 
bullets. On the way out the trio destroys 
the circuits, insuring that the phone 
system will malfunction fora month and 
everyone will hate The Phone Company 
more than ever As Coburn, the now 
enlightened psychiatrist, explains, “It's 
important” that The Phone Company be 
stopped 

At the end, it's Christmas at the 
Coburn townhouse and Cambridge, 
Darden, Coburn and Delaney are making 
merry together when .. 

We'll leave the ending to those who 
watch the late show. It's worth a look in 
these times of phone taps, Chile, govern- 
ment payoffs, red wigs, blue boxes, Wa- 
tergate, AT&T, CIA, LSD and DDT. 

Slightly silly and a bit naive, The 
President's Analyst had its finger on 
something in 1968 that may have its 
finger on you in 1975. This has been a 
recording. 
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Germany, the Netherlands, the 
U.S.S.R. and Great Britain—account 
for over half the cocoa processed 
worldwide, with western Europe and 
North America consuming a full 70 
per cent of the annual cocoa product. 
In recent years, the biggest forward 


strides in cocoa consumption have 
been taken by the communist coun- 
tries and Japan because of liberaliza- 
tion of government import restric- 
tions. In 1960, the Soviets consumed 
74,000 tons of cocoa beans, compared 
to the 215,000 tons scarfed down in 
the U.S. By 1970, the figures acceler- 
ated to 182,000 tons and 261,000 tons 
respectively. Japan now consumes 
five times the amount of cocoa it did 
in 1960 and has recently introduced 
chocolate-flavored honey into the 
world market. 

merican chocolate production 

and consumption figures are 

not revealed to the public, 
for whatever stealthy reason. We 
know that the U.S. processes 261,000 
tons of cocoa beans annually, most of 
which we consume ourselves. But 
cocoa beans are included in 
thousands of products in varying 
concentrations, so it is hard to ex- 
trapolate from these figures exactly 
how much chocolate Americans eat. 

We do know that confection sales 
by U.S. candy manufacturers top $2 
billion yearly, and spokesmen for the 
confectionary industry report that 
chocolate products account for 60 per 
cent of this total. The average Ameri- 
can consumes 18.7 pounds of candy 
per year, and, applying the same 60 
per cent proportion for chocolate, we 
can readily approximate that 3.4 
ounces of chocolate are eaten by each 
person in the U.S. weekly. This is 
hunger somewhat below the Euro- 
pean average of four ounces a week. 
The Swiss probably take the 
chocolate-eating cake, yodeling down 
over five and a half ounces weekly per 
capita. Although consumption figures 
are not available for the U.S.S.R., one 
new Moscow factory is turning out 
32,000 tons of chocolate annually, 
and many more tons are imported. 

A personal survey of candy 
wholesalers revealed the top-selling 
chocolate candies in the U.S. to be, in 
no particular order, O. Henry, 
Hershey’s Milk, Peter Paul Mounds, 
Chunky, M & M Plain, Three Mus- 
keteers, Nestle’s Crunch, Kit Kat, 
Reese’s Peanut Butter Cups and 
Hershey's Rally Bar. Two former big- 
gies, Clark Bars and Baby Ruths, are 
dying on the east coast. And perhaps 
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due to inflation, boxed candy and 
miniatures, too, have been falling off 
in sales. 

Dropping in sales, perhaps, but 
dropping out of fashion? Never. A 
visit to a chi-chi chocolatier will re- 
veal a cornucopia of tasty miniatures, 
from a half-pound of Bartons for $1.50 
to a custom-made velvet box contain- 
ing a pound of chocolate for which 
bidding opens at a cool $100. If your 
taste runs to crystal goblets, double 
that figure. But if the packaging mat- 
ters not, New York's best boxed choco- 
late, including Godiva, Krén, Corne 
de la Toison d’or of Belgium and Le 
Notre of France, can be had for a scant 
$9 per pound. 

If this seems a little steep, the 
neophyte chocophile can keep it sim- 
ple and start with the proletarian 
chocolate bar. The first decision, of 
course, is which brand. Harry Levene, 
of London might be of some 
help—he's known as the Chocolate 
Wrapper Collector, and as of the end 
of December 1974, his collection held 
30,174 wrappers from different 
chocolate bars made all over the 
world. 

After that, it's a fairly simple matter 


Both cocaine and cocoa 
produce an alkaloid that 
gets you off. 


to choose among milk, dark, Swiss, 
Dutch, semisweet, bittersweet, or ex- 
trabittersweet; of course, some may 
choose to suck on unsweetened, or 
bakor’s chocolate, but that is ontirely 
optional. All that remains to be done 
is to select from hazelnut, raspberry 
cream almonds, mint, walnut, truffle 
cream, peanut, rice, freeze-dried 
strawberry, orange peel, chocolate 
cream and about 40 other possible 
mates for King Chocolate bar form. 
Once we leave the modest bar, the 
fillings become yet more exotic. Every 
kind of fruit and nut center is obtain- 
able. The booze hound can revel in 
the taste of chocolate rum, sherry, 
cognac, and créme de menthe cor- 
dials. The true cirrhosis fancier can 
purchase martini olives, a mar- 
tini-flavored liquid center encased in 


chocolate and covered with a thick, 
olive-colored shell. Ants, shredded 


coconut, hashish, marshmallow, 
bees—it’s likely that someone has at 
some time covered dirt with chocolate 
and found it tasty. 

If you prefer form over content, 
chocolate can be molded into the 
shapes of chrysanthemums, shrimp, 
apples, hearts, ‘‘kisses,” ‘scallops, 


“lace,” bunnies, turtles, and 
thousands of equally cuddly config- 
urations. Bloomingdale's department 
store in New York sells a two-foot oval 
cameo of pure chocolate, complete 
with candy-drop earring, for $12.50. 
Droste, the Dutch chocolatier, exports 
solid chocolate initials, which low- 
lands lovers traditionally exchange 
on December 5, St-Nicholas’s Day. 

There are a number of chocolate 
specialists who will mold chocolate 
into any shape for a price. If that 
shape involves producing a new 
mold, the price is well over $1,000. 
However, a new process has been de- 
veloped for those seeking the per- 
sonal touch at a reasonable price. 
Now, for under $20, you can have any 
photograph or piece of art reproduced 
in dark chocolate on a white choco- 
late disk similar in appearance to a 
lollipop. (White chocolate, inciden- 
tally, has no cocoa butter and is there- 
fore not really chocolate. Vegetable 
oils are the flavorings used to produce 
its chocolatelike flavor.) 

Most custom molding is done for 
commercial promotion gimmicks— 
chocolate jumbo jets, pianos, clocks, 
baseball bats—but there survive a few 
true chocolate artists. Richard Mack, 
food coordinator at a Dallas luxury 
hotel, uses no special tools, just sharp 
kitchen knives, to turn out his mas- 
terpieces. They have included eight 
prancing reindeer for a Christmas 
party, a five-inch fawn, numerous 
busts of French notables of the Louis 
XIV period, a Mack truck and a five- 
foot Easter egg. Current holder of the 
First Prize for Chocolate Work at the 
Annual Salon of Culinary Art and Ex- 
hibition of New York City is Guy 
Lucas, whose four-foot chocolate Mic- 
key Mouse beams out tho window 
of an exclusive Manhattan chocolatier. 

n 1975, chocolate has been 
tamed. Its alkaloids no long- 
er convulse nunneries, in- 


toxicate maidens or reinforce limp 
polygamists. The trickle of chocolated 
orgy making has become a mighty 
tiver of middle-class tooth decay; the 
chocolate of today melts in our 
mouths, not in our minds. Chocolate, 
which once made men mad, has gone 
soft from prudish breeding, industrial 
conditioning, commercial packaging 
and easy living. Perhaps, of all the fa- 
bled psychedelic alkaloids of the 
world’s remote lotus-eaters—the caf- 
feine, the theine, the theobromine, be- 
side which the distilled juices of the 
grape and the potato once paled— 
only cocaine remains, toxic, mesmer- 
ic, incandescent, waiting to be 
brought into the fold and onto the 
supermarket shelf in the form of coca 
bars, coca yogurt, coca liquers, coca 
bathroom disinfectant and_all the 
rest... . Only time will tell. 


Other Scenes._ 


Fungus Fad Sweeps Tokyo 


Drinking fungus juice is a big fad in 
Japan, with thousands turning to the 
liquid in an effort to cure or prevent 
everything from headaches to cancer. 
Author Fumio Niwa says it cured his 
arthritis, Buddhist priest Kon Toko 
insists it improved the quality of his 
voice, while the head of the Defense 
Agency, Michita Sakata, maintains 
that since he started on the juice he no 
longer suffers from constipation. 

The fungus is said variously to 
originate in a Siberian village near 
Lake Baikal and from the River Volga. 
According to the weekly magazine 
Shukan Bunshun, the fungus is com- 
monly known as “Volga Jellyfish,” 
and after a TV broadcast extolling its 
merits last spring, the Tokyo Broad- 
casting System received more than 
100,000 letters and postcards asking 
where it could be obtained. A book 
describing the beneficial effects of the 
juice has already gone into ten edi- 
tions, more than 80,000 copies. 

The juice is made by chopping the 
fungus into small pieces, spreading it 
over used tea leaves, adding a little 
sugar and allowing it to ferment. After 
a week or two, the tea leaves are cov- 
ered with a gelatinous mold that 
produces a sour-tasting liquid, “al- 
most like tea with lemon,” according 
to another magazine, Shukan Asahi. 
The magazine quotes microbiologist 
Masatoshi Soneda. “'It looks as if itis a 
ferment that contains a lactobacillus 
or an acetobacter. It's more like a tea 
fungus than a mushroom.” 

Another medical expert, Dr. 
Shozaburo Sugi, points out that 90 
per cent of so-called folk medicines 
produce neither good nor ill effects. 
“Those who say they have been cured 
by such remedies are having illusions 
They are victims of autosuggestion.” 


Ginseng Big in China 


Any regular visitor to herb or health 
food stores cannot fail to have noticed 
the growing popularity of ginseng, a 
shriveled root highly regarded in the 
Far East for its medicinal properties. It 
is especially in demand in Hong 
Kong, where it is combined with 
brandy as a pick-me-up. The ancients 
believed ginseng released poisons the 
mind had inadvertently collected, 
and its Latin name, panax, also the 


By John Wilcock 


root ‘‘panacea,” implies that it pro- 
moted good health, longevity and 
sexual prowess. Country folk regard it 
as an aphrodisiac, but in fact its most 
potent effect is to produce vivid 
dreams for anyone chewing a small 
portion before retiring. On awakening 
the subject finds himself refreshed 
and in a state of well-being. Early in 
the last century, a Christian mission- 
ary who had worked in China 
noticed a similar plant growing wild 
in North Carolina, where it is still cul- 
tivated, although crops take about 
seven years to produce, and wild 
ginseng is more potent. 


Animal Rights 


Animals have rights, too. This aware- 
ness has been creeping into the public 
consciousness for a while now, and 
with 1975 the supporters of Animals’ 
Lib maintain that their time has comet 
‘A few months ago 14 million black- 
birds due for mass extinction when 
officials at an Army base found them 
“in the way” were reprieved after 
some more humane second thoughts. 
Both Time and Newsweek devoted 
cover stories to ordinary, noncelebrity 
animals, and lobbies in both the U.S 
and Europe renewed their attempts to 
ban zoos, which they regard as de- 
grading. 

People are finally beginning to see 
the irony of protecting the environ- 
ment while destroying the animals in 
it,” says J. Fraser Harrington, director 
of the Chicago-based Animal Profile 
Research Bureau. “We're making 
headway, but there's still too much of 
an automatic assumption that animals 
are expendable whereas people 
aren't—when 20,000 pigs are de- 
stroyed, for example, because half a 
dozen of them have swine fever. Do 
we automatically kill off the inhabit- 
ants of a town because a few are sick 
and it's too much trouble to quaran- 
tine the rest? And how about all those 
deer slaughtered every year so that 
they won't starve to death. Most of 
them would sooner take their 
chances.” 

Incidentally, the Animal Profile Re- 
search Bureau profiles not animals 
but their owners. “‘Give our psycholo- 
gists two hours with your cat,” says 
Harrington, “and they'll produce a 
complete rundown on your person- 
ality. Don’t ask me why people pay for 
such garbage, but they do.” 


= SNIFF 


7 <a This beautiful solid Sterling 
Siver spoon end 18" svery 

we, hain Shoncerated ine 
KP) is eth tne Marana toat 
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SMOKE “> RINGS 


Let your finger show where 
your head is with this beau- <7 
tiful handcrafted-in. 
co Marijuana Leaf 
Solid Sterling Silver 
Malachite inlay. Specify 
size, or wrap paper around 
your finger and 
mark. Sizes 6-12. $11.95" 


The World's Best Smok- 

ing pipe, hand carved in 

‘Turkey of genuine block Me 

schaum, absorbs tars and nicotine, 

and gives a very aromatic smoke. 

Sells for up to $50 in fine Tobacco, 

Shops. No two faces exactly alike. $14.95" 


“Take all 3 for $29.95. Add 50c postage and 
handling for each item ordered. Check or Money 

Order only. N.Y. State residents add 5%. 
THE eater INQUIRIES INVITED. 


WOODSTOCK TRADER 


P.O. Box 689, Woodstock, N. Y. 12498 


NARC 
DETECTOR 


Tired of being 
ripped off? 
Afraid of being 
busted by an 
undercover agent? 


Black Market Paranoia? 


Now you can question 
your contacts and see if they're 
on the up and up. This pocket- 
size electronic device measures 
the emotional response that ac- 
companies a lie. Remove the 
risk in a risky business. 


MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 


$29% 


Make check of money order 
payable to: 

ELECTRONIC PROTECTOR'S 
105 Clements Bridge Road 
Barrington, New Jersey 08007 


Dealer Inquiries Invited 
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book conspiracy 


The AND/OR book conspiracy is an 
alternative information and resources 
network offering the best and most di 
versified books available on all aspects 
of drugs and their use. Marijuana, psy. 
chedelics, cocaine, hash, exotic drugs; 
cultivation, manufacturing and philo- 
sophy. A more complete selection than 
available in any bookstore— including 
some not available in bookstores—all 
carefully selected to be the best in 
their field. 


Send 25¢ for our information- 
packed catalog containing excerpts 
‘and reviews of over 50 books: an 
overview of drug literature —history. 
manufacture, fact and fiction. 


CIHISTORY OF COCA: Divine Plant 
Of the Incas—Mortimer $8.50 

CAINDOOR/OUTDOOR HIGHEST 
QUALITY MARIJUANA 
GROWER’S GUIDE-Frank & 
Rosenthal $3.50 

CILAUGHING GAS-Shedlin, Walle: 
chinsky & Salyer $3.50 

(COCOCAINE-Fitigrilli $3.50 

DILEGAL HIGHS $2.00 

COMINDWaRP-Schrier & Sheridan 
$3.50 

CIBLACK OPIUM-Farrere $3.50 

(OTHE FABULOUS FURRY FREAK 
BROS.-Shelton $3.50 

COHASHISH: Autobiography of a Red 
‘Sea Smuggler—de Monfreid (hdbk) 
$7.95 

COWEED: Adventures of a Dope 
‘Smuggler—Kamstra (hdbk) $8.95 

COCONSUMERS UNION REPORT: 
LICIT & ILLICIT DRUGS— 
Brecher $4.95 

CiPSYCHEDELIC CHEMISTRY 
Smith $4.95 

(CHOW To HIDE ALMOST ANY- 
THING—Krotz (hdbk) $5.95 

COMARIJUANA: MEDICAL PAPERS. 
Mikuriya $7.95 

COCOCAINE PAPERS—Freud (hdbk) 
$14.95 

COFLESH OF THE GODS: The Ritual 
Use of Hallucinogens—Furst $4.95 


Total Books: 


Total § Enclosed: 


Tax and Postage included in price. 
Wait 3 weeks for delivery 


Name. —— 


Address___ — 
City_ 
‘SEND ORDERS TO: 


ANDIOR PRESS 


3431 RINCON ANNEX 
SAN FRANCISCO 
CALIFORNIA 94119 


State__ Zip__ 
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Books 


JUST ANOTHER TRUCKSTOP (RE- 
LEASE: 
don ws, 


1 Elgin Avenue, Lon- 

England, $1.50.) RE- 
LEASE has grown 
considerably ‘since 
it was founded in 
1967 to assist peo- 
ple who fell afoul of 
@fe Britain's stringent 

fs drug laws. Today it 
Es contains multitudes 
of advisors, paralegal 
aides and consul- 
who will help you squat, abort, 
migrate, divorce, travel, etc. Dope, 
however, remains close to the heart 
of their raison d'etre. Last year their 
Trucker's Bible ($2.00) was an inter- 
national bestseller bringing together 
in one handy paperback the laws 
against dope and the best ways of deal- 
ing with them in 133 countries. 

Now they've come out with a sequel 
that one hopes will be an annual 
event: Just Another Truckstop. Even if 
you are not planning a trip abroad, 
you might still find Just Another 
Truckstop to be engagingly scarifying 
reading, what with its lurid tales of 
arbitrary laws, draconian sentences, 
venal judges, Byzantine busts, squalid 
gaols and other insupportable hard- 
ships that those who bravely carry our 
dope over hill and over dale must 
learn to cope with. It's enough to 
make you want to see America first 
—Eric Kibble 


THE WIZARD OF THE UPPER 
AMAZON, by F. Bruce Lamb, as 
narrated by Manuel Cérdova-Rios 
(Houghton-Mifflin, $2.95, paper). 
This book is the 
story of Manuel 
Cérdova-Rios, who 
was captured by 
Amazon __ natives 
in 1902 at the age 
of 15 and under- 
went the long pro- 
cess of mystical aya- 
huasca ceremonies 
saad under the guidance 
of the old patriarch Xumu. The 
tropical ayahuasca vine yields a bit- 
ter green liquid called honi xuma, 
found to possess an alkaloid structure 
resembling LSD-25; its mind-mani- 
fosting offects as vividly described by 
CérdovalLamb are immensely pow- 
erful, commonly culminating in synes- 
thesia, sound becoming vision, vision 
becoming taste, etc. 

But there is more to this book than 
rain-forest hocus pocus. Ever since 
the Reds took over Tibet, occidental 
pilgrims have been ransacking South 


: 
F 


America for holy men. Xumu, Wizard 
of the Upper Amazon, here is being 
groomed as an even older and kindlier 
replacement for James Churchwood’s 
Rashi and Castanedas’ Don Juan. The 
trouble is, Xumu's a regular Mach- 
iavelli who uses dope to control his 
subjects. 

Ayahuasca is of very minor signifi- 
cance to this book, really. What thrilled 
me was its depiction of the use of 
power by a dictator every bit as 
shrewd as Nixon, and just as fatally 
shortsighted. The tribe itself, as you 
find out toward the end of the book, 
was terribly unstable. It was a mix of 
second-generation immigrants who 
had been chased into the jungle years 
before by Portuguese rubber cutters, 
and the survivors of the indigenous 
tribes they had slaughtered on arrival 
Tension and sedition were peren- 
nially rife and it took a manipulative 
whiz like Xumu to keep things to- 
gether. 

The drug ceremony, with Xumu 
calling the roll of animist deities, was 
convoked any time an individual 
hunter started falling down on the 
job: the pigs would leave his hunting 
grounds, only diseased birds would 
fall into his ill-set snares and the 
monkeys, sensing his depression, 
would shit and piss on him from the 
tree: After the equivalent of a 
1,500-mic trip under Xumu's ben- 
evolent guidance, though. the guy 
would invariably get his act together 
and do his part for the People. 

But for all their blissed-out rever- 
ence for Xumu‘s jungle narco- 
archy, the authors have produced a 
valuable study of a simple, essentially 
self-sufficient world whose machine 
of social bonding was the mind, in all 
and not televi- 


sion. —Dean Latimer 
COCAINE, by Pitigrilli (San 
Francisco: And/Or Press, $3.50, 


paper). Tito Arnaudi is a young 

Italian who quits 
COCAINE medical school the 

day of final exams 
because the profes- 
sors dislike his mon- 
ocle. He submerges 
himself in the Pari- 
sian nevorland of 
drugs, art and sex 
after the "14-18 fra- 
cas. But, full of 
irony and ennui, 


pifigrilli 
Tito manages to see nothing of the 
glittering world of Hem, Fitz and 


Stein. Instead he joins a profession- 
ally bored parade of loveless vamps, 


and pimps with oily, pointy mus- 
taches. The budding nihilist quickly 
acquires a newspaper job, a coke habit 
and a girlfriend. Coke and woman 
soon lead him into larceny and worse 
Eventually he is literally reduced to a 
pile of dust by propensities for pleas- 
ures he neither understood nor en- 
joyed. 

William Dailey, a director of the Fitz 
Hugh Ludlow Memorial Library of drug 
literature, which is responsible for re- 
publishing this 1921 romanzo, has pro- 
vided an odiously sycophantic intro- 
duction. Dailey acclaims Pitigrilli as a 
stylist, but he seems little more than a 
hack of what has been called the 
“tombstones in the eyes” school of writ- 
ing, e.g.: “The hands of the cocaine ad- 
dicts, once seen, are hard to forget. 
They appear to live a life of their own, 
and to die before the rest of the body 
does; they always seem to be on the 
verge of some convulsion which is held 
in check with tremendous difficulty.” 
And: ‘Their eyes, now blazing with de- 
sire, now faint with frightful brooding 
over the lack of drug .. . take ona sinis- 
ter pattern which has something of the 
dying or the already dead. Their 
nostrils. . . "and so on for 263 pages. 

Cocaine is the latest reissue from the 
FHLM Library. An elegant, sturdy 
paperback, gorgeously illustrated and 
lovingly printed, it is an event for book 
lovers as well as dopers. Since everyone 
in the dope culture must feel a sort of 
vested interest in the FHLM, it is unfor- 
tunate they chose to resurrect Cocaine 
from oblivion it has hitherto enjoyed 
and deserved. Although fascinating as a 
drug document, as a piece of literature 
Cocaine has a limited interest 

—Eric Kibble 


ALL ABOUT BEER, by John Porter 
(Doubleday, $5.95). This whimsi- 
cal package is interesting right 
to its last brown- 
inked page of facts 
and anecdotes, 
wrapped in a 
conviviality that is 
not unpleasant un- 
less your mother has 
just died in a motor- 
cycle accident. Of 
course, assertions 
like “beer is man’s oldest friend” could 
prove irritating to anyone pedantic 
enough to reflect that, by the same 
apparatus of definition, it might just 
as well be labeled his enemy as, quiv- 
ering and hallucinating, Mr. Mankind 
makes his way through the thing of 
life. 

Here are a few samples of some of 


T-shirts : by Jake 


Drugs 60 the Petty Hearst 
darndest things” 

These faces are silkprinted by hand onto the highest quality t-shirts. 

Sizes S,M, L, XL. $4.95 each 
Also available: ‘The Beaver (Jerry Mathers), Lumpy Rutherford, 3, Stooges, 
Richard Nixon, Richard Speck, Adolph Hitler, Brian Jones, Captain Kangaroo, 
Mar Bros., Humphrey Bogart, Clark Gable, Duane Aliman, Linda Ronstadt, and 

im Morrison. 


FADED DUNGAREE JACKETS 


WITH ONE OF THESE COLORFUL EMBLEMS SEWN ON THE BACK 


eo @ 


Grateful Dead ‘Allman Bros. King Crimson 
Also available: Rolling Stones, Led Zepplin, New Riders, Pink Floyd, Zappa & 
the Mothers. 


$14.50 plus $1.00 for postage. Sizes S, M, L, XL 
Emblems: $4.95 each plus 50c postage. 
Send to: JAKE’S PLACE 
Dept. Q 
21 Southold Rd. 
Worcester, Mass., 01607 


The COMPLETE Guide _ 


THe COMPLETE @UBE 


Se Marijuana ina 


$1.00 
PIPEDREAM Products 


1245 S, Fairfax 
LA90019 


(Dealer/Distributor inquiries welcome.) 


Odsyszery, Glass 


MEANS QUALITY GLASS 


Over 70 items to choose, from the largest 
selection of glass pipes in the world. 


SPECIAL OFFERING: 
Buy 1 DCB or] MIB, and receive MBB free 


DCB-Double Chamber Bong $25.00 
MIB-Mini Ice Bong $20.00 
MBB-Mini Bubble Bong $8.00 

Plus 50¢ handling. No €.0.D. 

Send check or money order in full to: 
ODYSSEY GLASS 

931 Selim Rd., Silver Spring, Md. 20910 
Retailers & Distributors Inquiries Welcome| 
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The Lone Ranger never gave out Silver Bullets 
like these!!_ This one keeps a pre-measured 
hit of your favorite blow safe & dry. Can be 
used with discretion anywhere. Specially de- 
signed so you won't lose bit of that precious 
- stuff because it all goes 
$15.00 Silver Plated 

Br 
» $700 Aluminum 


Send check or money 
‘order. Add, $1.00 for 
Postage 
Get or 


ind Handling, 
today — Great 
ym for your best 


ACTUAL SIZE 
DIRECT MERCHANDISERS * 370 E. 76th St., New York,N.Y. 10021 INSTRUCTIONS INCLUDED 
#DEALER INQUIRIES INVITED* 


The Marijuana Grower's Guide is the most up-to-date and ac- 
curate book on the subject of marijuana cultivation. For the 
sthallest or the largest scale growers. Discloses secrets of master 
grass farmers. Detailed instructions for building a high-yield 
indoor minifarm to supply a constant flow of superior quality, 
smoke. Where to obtain equipment. Also everything you could 
possibly need to know about outdoor cultivation. Complete 
rections for every step 


“Probably 
the most knowledgeable book ever published 
‘on growing marijuana.” 
High Times 


Send $4.00 (53.50 +50 for postage and handling) to 
Kemnk Tading Co. 412 Central Tower, san Francisco, Ca, 94108 


Goi 
festa 


é 


Upon ia] 
eae foal 


1240 Be 
Stockbridée; Mich 49285 
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the fine facts to be gleaned from this 
book: 

1) The Norsemen brewed beer on 
their drakkars (long vessels decorated 
with terrifying, stupid-looking mon- 
sters) and swilled the product out of 
cows’ horns, much as you or I might 
drink beer right out of the can during 
the football game. 

2) Eygptian tavernkeepers who 
happened to be fallen priestesses 
were buried alive for tax evasion. If 
they hailed from a less ethereal back- 
ground, they were drowned. 

3)The president of the Heinz pickle 
company was a member of a Sunday 
school group that advocated prohibi- 
tion. 

For $5.95 plus tax you can have the 
book for your very own and learn the 
history of brewing here in America 
and get lots of pictures of strange 
other-worldly beer cans, plus recipes 
and hangover theory. You will also 
hear tell of a strange federal law 
against making your own beer, over 
which you can have a dinner table 
brawl (one side playing Republicans, 
the other Democrats).Go ahead. If you 
like beer, why not this book? 

—Ted Mann 


THE SPEED CULTURE: Amphet- 
amine Use and Abuse in America, by 
Lester Grinspoon, M.D., and Peter 
Hedblom (Cambridge: Harvard 
University Press, $15.00). Dr. Grin- 

spoon is a Harvard 


pharmacologist and 
the author of a very 
persuasive tract in 
favor of grass called 
Marihuana Reconsid- 
ered. Along with 
Peter Hedblom, he 
has now written a 
searching and valu- 
able book that links 
the abuse of amphetamines to the 
well-known crises of American soci- 
ety. 
Pointing out that amphetamines 
were first used widely during the 
Thirties, the authors relate the speed 
fad of the day to the social frenzy and 
frustration which could not find an 
outlet in the programs of the New 
Deal. “Never before,” they write, “had 
a powerful psychoactive drug been 
introduced in so short a period of 
time, and never before had a drug 
with such a high addictive potential 
and capability of causing long-term or 
irreversible physical and psychologi- 
cal damage been so enthusiastically 
embraced by the medical profession 
.. or so extravagantly promoted by 
the drug industry.” 

But Grinspoon and Hedblom do not 
limit themselves to the liberal 
moralizing of this Safety Valve 


Theory of speed. They discern all the 


psychoadventurous possibilities of 
amphetamines, as well as many 
legitimate medical uses—which do 
not include the reckless and criminal 
application of uppers to suppress 
“hyperkinesis” in schoolchildren. An 
exposition of a complex problem, The 
Speed Culture is a surprisingly read- 
able book, although much of the tech- 
nical data will have a less than am- 
phetaminelike effect on the lay 
reader. —Eric Kibble 


COUP D'ETAT IN AMERICA: The 

CIA and the Assassination of John F. 

Kennedy, by Michael Canfield and 

Alan J. Weberman (The Third Press, 

444 Central Park West, New York, 

N.Y. 10025, $11.95). Coup D'Etat in 

America is a book 

about a murder 

mystery. Like the 

best detectives in 

| mystery novels who 

see evil lurking in 

every dim shadow, 

Weberman and Can- 

field approach the 

= mystery of John F. 

Kennedy's murder with an advan- 

tage the straight guys never had: 
complete paranoia. 

It is that quality which makes this 
book better than others offering an- 
swers to the assassination riddles. The 
JFK killing was an event in space and 
time,the myriad facts of which form 
an insanely complex historical 
mandala. Sherlock Holmes meditated 
with a pipe. Weberman (I have known 
him for five years) meditates with a 
joint. 

The initial inspiration in this case 
occurred when Weberman came upon 
photographs of a mysterious trio of 
“tramps” picked up in Dallas right 
after the JFK shooting. He recognized 
a resemblance between the “tramps” 
and certain participants in the Water- 
gate burglary, namely, E. Howard 
Hunt and Frank Sturgis. Whereas 
others have passed this off as a coin- 
cidence, Weberman saw an equation 
between the Watergate and the JFK 
murders. 

If every piece of paper in the Na- 
tional Archives relating to the JFK as- 
sassination were stacked up, the pile 
would measure a hundred feet high. 
Weberman read it all. So, although it 
was born in the manic vapors of mari- 
juana, this book is documented, index- 
ed, footnoted and appendixed in a 
thoroughly professional way. Indeed, 
the book even contains a transparency 
of Hunt and Sturgis that can be placed 
directly over the tramp pictures so 
you can decide for yourself. 

Crazy, huh? But different events 
keep proving the old weed adage 
“paranoids have real enemies too.” 

—Rex Weiner 


soothing 
spectral color 

Hang meina 

sunny window and 

watch an ordinary 

bow filled environme: 

night falis 11 transform every light 

into @ beautiful spectral starburst. These colors 

will make your highs higher. So hang me. hold me. look through me and most of 
all enjoy me. Rainbow Disk is a laser exposed hologram of a pure light wave. Rain- 
bow Disk $5.00 (with tree Rainbow Dot assortment). Absolute Money Back Gui 
antee. Fluid Forms/P.O. Box 1107E/Topanga. California 90280 


Do You Drink, 


Smoke, Snort, 
or Toke? 


If you do, then maybe 
you should take % 
BODYGARD™ P? 
Nutritional Supplement 


Research scientists have determined that most substances that get you “high” also 
have a toxic effect on your body. The more you use any of these substances, the more your 
body's reserve of important nutrients is diminished. BODYGARD™ was developed and 


formulated to help put back the essential vitamins and nutrients that toxic substances take 
away from the body: BODYGARD™'is a unique formula containing Vitamin C, Vitamin Bi, 
and Cysteine (from Protein), vital nutrients proven to be depleted through the use of al- 


cohol, tobacco, etc., plus Zinc, an important mineral which many nutritionists believe helps 
offset the toxic effects of marijuana, hashish and other drugs. BODYGARD™ is derived 
from the finest quality natural sources and is produced under exacting standards, How you 
get “high” is your business...helping you stay healthy is ours. Protect your body's ecology. 
Order BOD YGARD ™ today. Available exclusively by mail from: 

ADVANCED NUTRITIONAL RESEARCH © 1975 ANR 


Lam enclosing $5.98 plus 50¢ postage and handling for each bottle of 100 BODY- 
GARD™ Tablets (30-day supply) ordered. (Check or money order, please). 


Please send bottles to: 
NAME ADDRESS. 
city STATE ZIP 
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Daraphernalia 


Smoke Screens 

“Shaken or stirred?” Or perhaps a lit- 
tle of both? If you don’t mind getting 
your buds bruised a bit, any of these 
three weed cleaners could fit your 
nit-picking needs. For example, sim- 
plicity buffs will love the Juana 
Shaker (left). Its design is pre- 
Industrial Revolution—no movable 
parts but your arm—and the material 
is unbreakable soft plastic. Just pack 
with contraband and shake. The mo- 
tion of the notion will give your po- 
tion some commotion. $4 from New 
Thought Enterprises, P.O. Box 212, 


West Linn, Ore., 97068. 


The Marygin (center) is the work- 
horse of the clean weed set. What it 
loses because of a small stash-tumbler 
it makes up in stunning colors and 
solid construction. If you have energy 
and patience to crank the stuff 
through the revolving basket-sieve, 
Marygin gives you a fair shake with 
see-through style. $5 from Marygin, 
Inc., P.O. Box 5827, Tucson, Ariz., 
85703. 


For those who miss “flour power”, 
the Clean Machine (right) is a pot- 


cleaning favorite. While the Juana 
Shaker and the Mary Gin come only 
in plastic fantastic, the Clean Machine 
is made of durable tin and can double 
as a flour sifter in times of no dope. 
Rotate the crank to agitate the weed 
with a two-pronged beater and watch 
the shake sift through the wire screen 
to the bottom. Painted white and 
adorned with red apples and a cap 
that reads “The Clean Machine"’, it is 
advertised as “inconspicuous”. $4.50 
from The Whiz Brothers, Ltd., Brom- 
well, Dept. 201, Box 34, Ravena, N.Y. 
12143, 


Can You Digit? 

Is adding your weak point? Taking 
some from many? Going forth and 
multiplying? Dividing and conquer- 
ing? Or converting pounds to ounces? 
Whatever 
your mathe- 
matical 
mind-block, 
you'll find a 
handy tech- 
nological 
solution the 
easy. way, 
with Hew- 
litt-Packard’s 
HP-45_ cal- 
culator, This handy pocket cogitator 
is popular with people who count on 
dope because it has a built-in factor 
for converting pound/ounces to 
grams/ kilos. A boon, right? Indis- 
pensable for rolling a number. $245, 
from Hewlitt-Packard, 1501 Page Mill 
Road, Palo Alto, Calif. 94304. 


Rocket Socket 

“Turn, Dick Whittington, thrice Lord 
Mayor of London." That was sound 
advice in 1475, and it's sound advice 
for armchair astronauts today, with 
the Lunar Turret Pipe—three_indi- 
vidual bowls on a turret. Shift the 
Buick-like three-holer at will as you 


explore the uncharted regions of your 
mind, without stopping to refuel. If 
your mission is to party, quick-change 
to the large party bowl. Gomes inside 
a velvet-lined box with Allen wrench, 
screens, insulator disk and directions. 
$32.50, from L.T. Company, Box 
3301, Champaign, Ill. 61820, 
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Coca Canoe 
Putaside that snaggle-toothed Gillette 
and scratched mirror. Next time 
you've got rocks to grind, why not do 
it in style with this simply elegant 

nonporous 
like many 


mortar and pestle of 
mother-of-pearl, 


just 


Dialer McDope 

Remember how your dealer used to be 
your best friend? You would spend 
hours on the phone giggling over any- 
thing that came into your heads—the 
price of primo Afghani hash, the 
number of seeds in that last pound of 
Mexican—and plan the future when 
you would both be big shots. Today 
he's living uptown, and you have so 
many connections your fingers ache 
from dialing. Relax. Now friends old 
and new are as close as your Western 
Electric card-dialer phone system. 
Just punch out ‘your most-called 


= 


Leather Weed 

Black leather does so much for weed. 
And when the eight glass vials are 
snapped into pasition—watch out 
stranger. Please and tease with a vari- 
ety of mind-snuffing doses, or mix 
favorite blends for special occasions 
$20, it comes with your name en- 


graved at no extra 


arge. 
The same people also make roach 


clips—elegant pheasant feathers 
laced to alligator clips (gold and 
silver pheasant available) for $5 each 
Mary, 81 E. 7th . New York, N.Y. 
10003. 


numbers on plastic memory plates. 
Then slip the appropriate card into 
the slot and activate the start bar. 
Quicker than you can say “Hello, 
Monica,” the number is dialed and 
that welcome voice is on the line. For 
information, contact The Phone Com- 
pany. 


‘You've Got Rhythm 
Learned Zen monks used to spend 
months calculating their separate 
biorhythmic cycles: sensitivity (23 
days), intellectual (28 days) and emo- 
tional (33 days). Today, they can do it 
at the turn of a dial, with the $9.95 
Biomate. The first half of each cycle is 
a positive, energetic phase, while the 
second half is a negative, recuperative 
phase. As the cycles move in and out 
of phase, the organism experiences 
critical points that require “special at- 
tention.” 

Used by Swissair flight programers, 
racetrack touts and anyone who needs 
to know how he—or anyone 
else—will be feeling on any given 
day, the Biomate needs only a birth- 
day in order to project the strong, 
weak and blah days of anyone born in 
this century. From The Captain's 
Corner, Box 502, Old Chelsea Station, 
New York, N.Y. 10011. 
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*"A WORLD PREMIERE 


12 amazing color photos close to ac- 
|| tual size. A great hash cop. Send 
$3.50 ea. plus 50¢ postage. Price 
break for quantity. 
Elixir Enterprises 
P.O. Box 1116 
Lansing, Michigan 48904 
© 1975 
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SWAHA, by Bhagwan Das and 
Amazing Grace (Amazing Grace, 
R.D. 1, Fort Edward, N.Y. 12858). 
Bhagwan Das is a 
Westerner who grew 
wise in India. He 
traveled with his gui- 
tar alone, and picked 
up infrequent checks 
from his family in 
California as he went along. Then, as 
the story goes, he acquired a traveling 
companion, who after a time bet the 
young American he could not remain 
naked, in meditation, locked for seven 
days without food or water in a small 
room, in the rural Indian village 
where they had found themselves. 

Bhagwan Das accepted the bet. He 

stripped and left his instrument and 
his clothes outside the door of the hut 
and went in to meditate for seven 
days. When he emerged “‘victorious,” 
he discovered that his friend had 
taken everything and vanished. He 
was alone, penniless, without pass- 
port or clothes in India, so he crafted 
one of the native instruments he saw 
being played, and roamed about the 
country learning the life of a holy 
man. 
His travels eventually took him to 
Richard Alpert (Ram Das), who was 
traveling in India by Land Rover with 
other friends. The friends’ time grew 
short, and they were forced to leave 
for Japan. But Alpert stayed on with 
the Land Rover and Bhagwan Das, 
who eventually introduced him to 
Guru Neem Keeroli Baba, who in turn 
became Alpert’s guru. An honor 
among friends. 

Today Bhagwan Das and the musi- 
cians of Amazing Grace live in a 
communal habitat in San Francisco. 
Theirs is the music of the masses. It is 
hallucinogenic, transcendant. It is no 
accident that they are still flowing 
while spastic visionaries disappear. It 
is no mistake if you come away from 
this album permeated by the vein of 
vital recognition that recurs in ‘Let 
my heart fly open, let me come to 
you.”” 

The music runs a gamut of emo- 
tions as intense as Alice Coltrane and 
Pharoah Sanders, as mellow as Peter 
Walker, as certain of oppression as 
Billy Holiday, aware of the incidental 
rhythm and built-in harmony of life 
that is basic to Hindu religious prin- 
ciple. 

There is no tyranny in this album. 


Each of the four sides seems to reflect 
the autonomy and freedom we intui- 
tively expect to find at any moment, 
in any face. —Michael Foldes 


COOK, by PFM (Manticore MA6- 
502S1), and BANCO, by Banco (Man- 
ticore MA6-505S1). Few people 

: realize that Italian 

rock is but the latest 

permutation of a 

glorious musical tra- 

dition that harkens 

back to the castrati 

of medieval Rome. 
Only recently have the fruits of this 
proud heritage become available to 
the drive-in cultures beyond the 
Mediterranean —but now Americans 
are beginning to discover Italian rock 
the way they discovered pizza. 

The trailblazers of Italian rock are a 
group from Milan called PFM, which 
stands for Premiata Forneira Marconi, 
which translates to Marconi’s Famous 
Bakery. You remember Marconi. He 


invented the wireless. Well, now his 
bakery has dished up a tasty platter 
called Cook —and if you scratch it, it 
smells like cappuccino. 

PFM is a five-man band that com- 
bines Moog, clarinet, violin, flute, 


organ, piano and piccolo with the 
usual guitar, bass and drums to sound 
like a cross between a strike at a Fer- 
rari factory and a fresh antipasto. 
‘They were discovered a few years ago 
by Greg Lake of Emerson, Lake & 
Palmer, who hooked them’ up with 
English lyricist Pete Sinfield. Cook is 
a live album recorded last year. 
Though interesting, this album, fi- 
nally, is ordinary spaghetti rock 
topped with a meatball rendition of 
“The William Tell Overture.” The net 
effect is classical gas, and the way this 
band cooks, I'll eat it raw. 
Banco, on the 
other hand, is an ex- 
ponent of the Sicilian 
school of rock, which 
differs from tho 
Neapolitan school 
in that its music 
has a thick crust and a soft, breadlike 
texture. Like PFM, Banco tends to 
work the special effects department 
overtime. But where PFM likes to 
gurgle classical elements with elec- 
tronic English rock, Banco tinges 
their classicism with jazz. Their first 
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American release, Banco, swings ina 
very spaced way and certainly doesn’t 
suffer from a lack of adventurousness. 

Besides the alphabet, Italy has 
given us fast cars, flat pies and brown 
shirts. And now this. Enough is 
enough. —Frank Rose 


MUSIC OF THE RAIN FOREST 
PYGMIES OF THE NORTH-EAST 
CONGO, recorded by Colin M. Trum- 
bull (Lyrichord Stereo, LLST 7157, 


$6.98). Although made by people of 
the same size, 
this Pygmy music is 
a considerable sight 
better than the Jack- 
son Five. Even the 
thythm is better; I 
daresay there is not 
a percussionist of any pigmentation 
this side of the Ruenzwori who could 
rap out the subtle, intricate, ineffably 
surprising and consistent patterns ac- 
complished by these little devils with 
their split-ended sticks. It takes a 
while to fully appreciate the percus- 
sion, so sweet and infinitely textured 
is the vocal foreground, but once you 
tune in on it, you realize this is some- 
thing altogether special. It's as formal 
and structured as Baroque, yet as per- 
sonal and emotional as Romantic: that 
is, there’s a guy squatting there in the 
jungle with all his friends and rela- 
tions singing around him, and he’s 
doing this drum number which 
neither leads nor follows the congre- 
gation, but deliciously happens right 
along with the whole musical or- 
ganism. Since it is profoundly mov- 
ing and sophisticated music they are 
all making, you have to concede they 
must be transported into realms of 
higher experience. Sure as hell beats 
“Can't Get Enough of That Funky 
Stuff.” 

It has been said that all our forebears 
in their aboriginal state partook of trib- 
al singsongs like this, before civiliza- 
tion rent us asunder one from the 
other, and that the Ituri Rain Forest 
Pygmies still enjoy this gift thanks to 
their sequestration in a place patently 
lethal to most human beings. This may 
be so, although the Watusi and 
Zulu, among other African people at a 
distinctly more “developed” level of 
culture; certainly sing just as well as 
these Pygmies, and their vocal com- 
positions are just as complex and re- 
ligiously fulfilling. It is the back- 
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ground instrumentation that sets this 
Pygmy stuff apart. I have never heard 
anything quite like it. 

In the background are a number of 
delightful things. Colin Trumbull, of 
the New York Museum of Natural His- 
tory, had to set up his stereo recording 
gear in the middle of the jungle, after 
all. The album opens, for instance, 
with an “Elephant Hunting Song,” 
sounding rather like a madrigal, kind 
of anxious and mournful. Pygmies are 
scared stiff of elephants (not un- 
reasonably), yet when they kill one 
they feel real pity and a kind of be- 
reavement. The chant builds along 
slowly, until‘abruptly a long staccato 
peal of real thunder sets the chorus 
yelling and laughing as they run for 
shelter. 

These people laugh a lot, another 
attribute of aboriginal cultures. The 
“Leaf Carrying Song” is sung by a 
group of young Pygmy girls: each girl 
zips through an improvised tribute to 
her boyfriend's sexual prowess, and 
the others, after giggling like maniacs, 
break into a formal contralto re- 
sponse, repeated thrice, that echoes 
through the mangroves. Probably the 
very loveliest thing on this plate, 
though, is the “Honey Gathering 
Song,” with the men psyching them- 
selves up for their mission by hum- 
ming like baritone bumblebees. Obvi- 
ously recorded at the crack of dawn, 
the song is scored with the regular 
crowing of a rooster in the back- 
ground, and ends suddenly after a 
long, impressive series of thunder- 
claps. With a good stereo mix and a 
dime of hash, you could profit from a 
few fours of this band alone. 

The big surprise is on band six of 
the A Side. In the liner notes, 
‘Trumbull recounts the difficulty he 
had getting an ancient lady of the 
tribe to sing for an outsider “one of 
the great religious songs of the 
past... old and highly sacred.” She 
was loathe at first, but presently 
gathered a few other old women and 
sang —well —the lyrics are in Twa, but 
the music is “My Darling Clemen- 
tine” with a staggeringly holy three- 
part harmonic. —Dean Latimer 


BORN TO RUN, by Bruce Spring- 
steen (Columbia PC33795). Already 
hailed as a “labor of 
love,” Bruce Spring- 
steen’s third album, 
Bom to Run, provides 
with the best rock- 
‘roll music in an in- 
dustry cluttered with 
anemic punk/deco rock. 

In his first two albums, Greetings 
from Asbury Park and The Wild, the 
Innocent, and the E Street Shuffle, 
Springsteen proved himself a con- 
summate original. A songwriter, 
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musician, musical arranger, Spring- 
steen had a keen ear, and feel for ex- 
ploratory and tentative music. He 
could be tough and vulnerable at the 
same time, and the urban desperado 
was his subject. “I was the king of the 
alley, mama, I could talk some trash.” 
He worked with multiples, and he 
found a voice and style to match his 
attitudes. Ho talked about “midnight 
in Manhattan,” “Crazey Janey and her 
mission man” and “the dusty ar- 
cades” of the Jersey boardwalks. He 
rasped a melancholy lullaby in“New 
York City Serenade,” and in his inim- 
icably hoarse and tender voice, he 
wooed a woman to “move with me 
down Broadway." Piano, sax, voice, 
lyrics: they all connected unpredicta- 
bly and smoothly; the music moved 
with rhythms sharp and resonant. 

Springsteen's new album is differ- 
ent because it rides on already estab- 
lished styles. Now, it's more clearly 
Springsteen the rebel as poet, the 
street-dwelling version of the West- 
erner, the man alone. In “Jungleland,” 
he combines the hustler and the hero: 
“And the poets down here/Don’t write 
about nothing at all/They just stand 
back and let it all be/And in the quick 
of the night/They reach for their 
moment/And try to make an honest 
stand/But they wind up wounded/Not 
even dead/Tonight in Jungleland.” 

While his earlier music put one 
right into the thick of: late-night 
streets with carnival sounds, Born to 
Run comes out of the outsider myths 
of Fifties films. The music is still in- 
tense, but it doesn’t develop like the 
earlier material. It’s more serious, and 
the long time spent in the studio 
seems to have worn down the careless 
edges that made Springsteen an errat- 
ic, raw-blooded musician. It's good 
rock 'n’ roll played with a good R&B 
beat and phrasing reminiscent of the 
earlier rock love ballads. 

Even so, Springsteen created the 
music, and he never fails to make it 
his own. “Tenth Avenue Freeze Out” 
may remind you of Van Morrison 
playing Wilson Pickett, but the humor 
is Springsteen’s. And although “‘She’s 
the One” is a basic rock number, Roy 
Orbison never came up with lines 
like, “I wish she'd just leave me 
alone/Because French cream won't 
soften them boots/And French kisses 
will not break that heart of stone.” It's 
romantic grit, and Springsteen can’t 
stay away from the urgent calling that 
is his trademark. 

The title cut is probably the best, 
and if you've never heard Springsteen 
play before, then you'll understand 
what makes him so good. “Baby this 
town rips the bones from you backiIt's 
a death trap, it’s a suicide rap/We 
gotta get out while we're young/Cause 
tramps like us, baby we were born to 
run”: Clarence Clemons wails his sax, 


and Springsteen sings frenetically 
that there’s no time to wait. 
—Judie Hammond 


TRIUMPH OF THE WILL, Original 
Soundtrack (2-LP set, Oakleaf Ven- 
tures, Box 286, East Orange, N. 
07019). I have never seen Leni Rei- 
fenstahl’s famous 
documentary of the 
1934 National Social- 
ist Party Day rally 
}in Nuremberg, 
Triumph Des Willens, 
: but I will never 
forget the excerpt shown in A Clock- 
work Orange, with the Trumpet 
Korps, gaily dressed like their Viking 
forbears in runic tunics and Tyrolean 
trousers, blaring the mocking opening 
bars of the Fourth Movement of the 
Ninth Symphony of “lovely, lovely 
Ludwig van.” Now every American 
can enjoy eine kleine Nazimusik in 
his own home thanks to this dbuble- 
disked wax memorial to man’s daunt- 
less capacity to line up right smart. 
is a truly fine set of records, 
entaping in sound forever the vibrant 
cries and whispers of a cast of more 
than one million—to be precise, 
“180,000 Political Leaders, 88,000 
S.A. Men, 12,000 S.S. Men, 60,000 Hit- 
ler Youth, 52,000 Labor Service Men, 
120,000 Party rank and file, plus 
9,000 additional police for traffic and 
crowd control. In addition the 
350,000 citizens of Nuremberg must 
be included, since virtually the entire 
city turned out to fill the streets and 
Zeppelinwiesen [parade grounds].” 
Do not forget that there were also 
plenty of Gauleiters and Reichsleiters 
and all the good old comrades, like 
Streicher and Hess and Rosenberg 
and even, takkeh, I forget his name 
who ran the S.A. Anyway, it was quite 
a crowd. 

Most important is the music. From 
the first sweet bars of “Das Horst Wes- 
sel Lied,” the “Zapfenstreich” and the 
trumpet fanfares, folk songs and 
Bavarian clog dances, on through 
Wagner’s Rienzi Overture, which 
segues into the ‘March Das 
Hitlerjugend” the way Sherman 
marched through Georgia, and finally 
back to the party anthem that closes 
the Nazi fall classic, we hear a great 
deal of music, and also many 
speeches, all of them in German and 
very inspiring. Recently I flew over 
Germany. It is very big and has many 
forests and roads and farmlands. The 
effect, which is both solemn and beau- 
tiful, is like being in a cathedral of ice, 
and soon the pear-shaped Teutonic 
vocables fall from the lips of the 
Fuhrer like drops of morning dew: 
Schmeisser . . . Luftschiff . . . 
Kruppwerten . . . Certainly Leni Reif- 
enstahl proved with this film that a 
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woman can rise above the boundaries 
of mere partisan rivalry. Freude, 
Schoene, Gottesfunken, Téchter aus 
Elysium —Eric Kibble 


GURU GITA, by Muktananda (Muk- 
tananda World Tour PR219). For 
a while there in the 
mid and late Sixties, 
Indian music was 
making some loud 
noises on the West- 
ern music scene 
George Harrison had 
been the primary stimulus for the 
East Asian musical invasion, or so it 
is said. But Harrison was not the first 
Westerner to study the intricacies of 
the raga and the tala 
Before the Beatles turned on to In- 
dian music, others, like violinist 
Yebudi Menuhin and jazzmen Bus 
Shank and Yusef Lateef, were already 
into it. And while Harrison was toy- 
ing with a sitar on a recording of 
“Norwegian Wood,” the Sixties pop. 
drug mystics were running around 
doing their bit to spread the word. In- 
dian music became the liturgical 
music of the psychedelic generation. 
Well, now it’s 1975, and names like 
Ravi Shankar, India’s supreme 
sitarist, and Ali Akbar Kahn, the 
super sarodist, are not heard as often 
in these parts. But a firm flock of In- 
dian music followers still persists. 
And now a yoga-jazz movement is be- 
ginning, and Guru Gita by Muk- 


tananda is part of it. 
Whereas Shankar and Khan rep- 


resented India’s classical music, 
which the Beatles were trying to in- 
fuse into a more popular sound, Guru 
Gita is more religious, more seriously 
spiritual. In fact, it is actually church 
music, meant to be played in conjunc- 
tion with worship of a certain south 
Indian guru named Baba Muk- 
tananda. 

The artist, Muktananda, who has 
obviously renamed himself after his 
master, certainly does set a meditative 
mood with his chanting. His voice, 
however, is not the best I've ever 
heard. A black American jazz 
cian who journeyed to Guru Gi 
camp in Gaineshpuri, India, some 
time ago in search of the inner spirit, 
Muktananda learned discipline at the 
side of the guru, and this is evident in 
his chanting. His emotions are sub- 
dued and effect a proper amount of 
devotion and seriousness. 

“Guru Gita” means literally song or 
prayer to the guru. It is said that a dis- 
ciple of the guru who sings this song 
will receive “all powers, realizations 
and knowledge, fulfilling the aim of 
yoga.” This is a serious album, with 
more yoga than jazz, but it conquers 
its realm, yoga-j B. Alexander @ 
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most noble of our marquises jealous. 
Ot-Che, my mistress, where are you? 
It is your memory that haunts me 
now, the memory of your fingers so 
expert in handling the needle, as I 
dream on amid the black smoke, the 
silver pipe resting in my hands. 

y third pipe is of ivory, with 
M ‘a white-jade bowl and two 

muzzles of green jade. It is 
older and more precious than the first 
two. 

It is carved in the form of an 
elephant's tusk. It is very thick, and so 
heavy that one guesses it to have been 
made for the men of old, who were 
more robust than we. The knot is of 
bark, and is in the form of a rustically 
carved ape. The square bow! gleams 
like milk which has been turned 
green by the adding of a little pis- 
tachio, while opaque serpentine veins 
twine about the middle of the trans- 
parent jade. 

The ivory pipe was formerly white, 
white as the western race, which con- 
quers the elephants beyond the moun- 
tains. But the patient dross has yel- 
lowed and then browned it, little by 
little, until it is today like the opium- 
smoking oriental race. Thus, the souls 
of the two rival races mingle—in the 
ivory pipe. 

Fertile India, swarming from the 
Ganges to the Deccan; wise Thibet, 
crouched upon her snowy steppes; 
nomadic Mongolia, where the gawky 
camels trot; China, countless and di- 
vine, China, imperial and 
philosophic: —the ivory pipe mysteri- 
ously evokes the whole of Asia. 

For it is old, older than many civili- 
tions. I happen to know that an Oc- 
cidental Queen,—Persian, Tartar, 
Scythian? —presented it, one historic 
day, to the Chinese Emperor who had 
come to visit her, all of thirty cen- 
turies ago. I used to know the name of 
the Queen and the name of the Em- 
peror, but the disdainful opium has 
swept them from my memory, and all 
that I can remember is the noble and 
peace-inspiring tale of those great 
rulers who came, one hastening to an- 
ticipate the other, across the breadth 
of their empires, to exchange, across 
frontiers which were no more, vows 
of concord which were like to vows of 
love. Thirty times a hundred years 

..Ivory pipe, how many imperial 
mouths have pressed you to them 
since that time? How many Majesties, 
clad in yellow silk, have sought in 
your cradling kiss forgetfulness of 
their sorrows and of their cares, 
forgetfulness of the ruin and injuries 
which, growing each day more bitter, 


were falling upon the Sacred Empire 
of the Hoang-Ti's? And if I behold you 
now tarnished and blacked, is that 
merely the mourning which you 
wear, mourning for all the wise cen- 
turies that have died to make way for 
this century of ours, so light and 
frivolous? 
do not know of what it is 
( my fourth pipe is made. It is my 
father's pipe, and he died from 
smoking it. 

It is a murderous pipe. It is satu- 
rated with dross saturated in all its 
pores and in all its fibers. 
poisons, all of them ferocious ones, li 
ambushed in its black cylinder, which 
is like the trunk of a venomous 
cobra. —Morphine, codeine, 
narcotine—what others? My father 
died from having smoked too much, 
and the opium, evaporating in this 
pipe-bowl of his, takes on the mys- 
terious odor of death. 

It is a funereal pipe. Wholly black, 
on account of the dross, and plated 
with gold-chasings, which shine like 
coffin-trappings. [ dare not bring it 
near my mouth,—not as yet. But 
often, I gaze upon it,—as one gazes 
upon a tomb which stands ajar,—with 
desire and with dizziness. 

My father died from having smoked 
it, my father whom I loved. Between 
life and death,—life ugly and futile, 
death serene and prolific in marvel- 
ous intoxications,—he chose death. 
When the day shall have come, I shall 
do as he did. 

And I shall seek, upon the black 
gold-plated pipe, the cold taste of pa- 
ternal lips,—seek it devoutly. 

nd now, the lamp is light- 
A ted, the mats are on the floor, 

and the green tea is steam- 
ing in the cups without handles. 

And here is my fifth pipe, all ready 
for me. It is not old, and it is not pre- 
cious. I purchased it of the coffin- 
maker for six taels. It is a plain brown 
bamboo, finished off with a red-earth 
bowl. The bamboo knob is sufficient 
to give a grip to the fingers. 

It has no gold nor jade nor ivory. No 
prince, no queen has smoked it. It 
does not evoke, in magic fashion, 
poetically distant provinces nor cen- 
turies of past glory 

But all the same, it is the one which 
I prefer above all the others. For it is 
this one that I smoke,—not the others; 
they are too sacred.—It is this one 
which each evening, pours an intox- 
icating draft from me, opening for me 
the dazzling door to clear-headed 
pleasures, bearing me triumphantly 
away, out of life and to those subtle 
spheres which opium-smokers know: 
those philosophic and beneficent 
spheres where dwell Hwang-Ti, the 
Sun-Emperor; Kwong-Tsu, the Per- 
fectly Wise; and the God without a 
Name who was the first of smokers. @ 
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Trans:Hish 


Market 


Quotations 


The prices listed are the latest available, but do 
not necessarily reflect average pri 
Heular prices "a 


only pi 
‘reported to us. High Times 
mous reports, but please be 
Specific about the area, type, quantity and qual 
ity'of dope reterre 


EAST COAST 
all types ox $15.25 
i "180-250 
Michoacan, oz 20-40, 
Mexican ‘Guerrero 325-450 
Connoisseur good to be or 2035 
amsican "dark, baled tops fb 280-350 
Colombien —_greensimmature’ oz 35:50 
ty 260-350 
Gold Co- Sante Marteis. oz 35:60 
fombien richest tb 380-600 
Ried Co: alibuds, loo or 3050 
fornbion 1b 00-600 
Thai Sticks green good, gold one 20:30 
better or 175-225 
Thoi Weed shakerwatch out oz 178-228 
for Hawaiian tb 2200-3000 
substieutes 
Bleck Con rere of 100.126 
nice 125.180 
1200 
sareen, gold 75-120 
seal slabs 700-1200 
sacked, red ion, 904120 
tists 1100-1500 
crumbly, kitlike 60100 
700-1300 
primo, sort 100-150 
es 1400-2000 
Pakistani dark walnut 100 
patties 1200-1600 
Nepalese f 425-150 
fingers 1280-1600 
Atghor ‘ir 110-150 
‘marble 41200-1800 
Afghent charcoa! file 30 
hash oil ‘ered, pure 300-450, 
Lebanese red, fine 2040 
hash olf 300-500 
Indian small quantities 40 
500 
12 
1503 
70175 
23 
short bare. ene 2.2.60 
Bootie 980 130: 
os, $00 
chinese Vigui6,retines” = gm 80. 
‘opium Sr 700-900 
Peyote 00d, some fresh ib 125-180 
Cocaine oor to fair om 7090 
8 1900-1200 
flake, rock, good gm 80-1 
fosscailan 85" ¥200-2000 
Pailacybin —mushvooms, dry oz 20. 
‘chewy 1 180-200 
Nitrous Detank 100 
oxide (formerly 60) 
FLORIDA-GEORGIA, 
Top orade somewonder or 18-25 
Mexican buds to 150-300 
Domestic Gainewille Green, oz 15-20 
1 175200 
or 1018 
126 
Colombian oz 3050 
connoie. oth returned, Ib 200-400 
seur both good ton 200:2106's 
to excellent 
vamaican quality, quantity oz 25.30 
both down fb 280-300 
Thai sticks ra oz 200 
Moroccan ot 85120 
hesh 
Colombian good oz 80.120, 
hash 18 1000-1300 
Lebanese red gm 80-130) 
hash fe" 1200-1400 
Lebanese red om 20-40 
2 400-800 
plentiful, cood gm 40-70. 
toexcellont —@z_-900-1500, 
Ups whitecrosses one 20-38) 
oo 2035 
Quealudes pharmaceutical one Ta 
$00 100-200 
uso windowpane, hit 1.80.3, 
‘mierodot, ete. 100 100-200 
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SOUTH 
Mexican all grades oz 
& 
Missisippi__okay domestic or 
Mod Grass ® 
Commercial dark, loose buds, oF 
Colombian ® 
semeican or 
® 
returoadredand ot 
gold ry 
AMlchigan, Kensas 1b 
Resmi generally rare 
Wiite cross 
tos 
Guasludes 300m. A/S 
THe Pee 
uso much blotter 
Cocaine avatity vories 
Mushrooms cigestbi oe 
GREAT LAKES REGIOI 
‘reer oz 
® 
Mesican ® 
Jemaican oz 
® 
Connoisseur red or gold oe 
Colombian i 
panama Red scarce or 
& 
Domestic good new or 
nerve ie 
Thai sticks greens 3.gms, one 
Nepalese rare oe 
ri 
® 
seen o 
® 
lock surfboard oz 
® 
amber.tasty gm 
heavenly om 
reddishibrowa, gm 
Pitloeybin o 
mush rs 
ocr lnk ee one 
199 
MOA om 
Wnite scored tab one 
cross ut 00 
Pevore cried buon oF 
Quoslades — Tha'e aed one 
00 
AlS,orange one 
“008 00 
‘000 
Lo ne 
400 
Mescaline yellow tab, nie 
melon ‘00 
cocaine poor toad am 
MIDWEST 
Commercial all types oz 
‘Moxiean ® 
Domestic ‘Tulsa tops good, or 
othercrops fb 
took okey 
Colombian brown tops oz 
® 
Colombian ros tips &e or 
Sunn ® 
Thal sticks raves green one 
ry 
temple bolls or 
® 
Alghani m 
none. 160m 
Whitecross quality veries "one 
toe ‘00 
fry most veriatin hit 
‘00 
Pop am 
Palocybin rare sm 


Peyote 
Qussludes 


Phoenix. 
‘omertic 

Afghani 
hash 

Pailocybin 


Opium 
tso 


Peyote 
Cocaine 


White 
cross ups 


Commorci 
Moni 
Top grade 
Moxicen 

Colombian 


Maui 
Domestic 


Afghani 


buttons okey one $1-1.25 
bootleg ‘ene 1-2 
100 50-100 
em 60-100 
SOUTHWEST 
all types oz 1015 
fe 85150 
fatsticks, good oz 
> 
e 
polyploid mu» oz 
fantmgood Ib 
scarce, gold & == oz 
reo iy 
cheap or 
ib 
ib 
flat, dry mush one 
room caps 
‘om 
windowpani hie 1S 
ink tabs 100 75:30 
fresh buttons one 25.50 
variable quality gm 080. 
er 1260-1700 
scored ne 20.20 
100 25 
WEST COAST 
“tome fall 


Purblo, Guerrero, 


‘elephant, Hilo 

fine 

Thal, Hewalien 
aede 

black primo, 
‘machined! 

amber, rotated, 
flattening 

brown, freth, 

crumbly green, 


Colombian ack or brown 
hash 
Red Leb- 
‘nese oil 
Thal sticks gold, delicate 
‘een, coarse 
Cocaine ‘990d quality 
‘svailable 
Lso alltypes 
Mushrooms 
Peyote fresh buttons 
leds ‘9o0d bootlegs 
Black Market 
brand, Denver 
GREAT NORTHWEST 
Commercial steady, fresh oz 1015, 
‘Mexican ‘900d 1S 90:170 
Top grade Guerrero, Duran. oz 18:35, 
Mexican 90, Oaxacan” Ib 180-350 
Commercisl brown, seedy, co 50-75 
Colombian but good Te 550-700 
Blonde Leb- hash Brownies, ox 120 
‘anese bm 1200-1800 
Afghani primo black or 180 
ny 1B 1600-2000 
9014, green one 1825 
oO: 176-200 
origin unknown, gm 20.25 
‘good thiek black 2° 400-600 
iotter, window hit 2-3 
‘etal, 100 150-200 
Cocaine variable quality gm 70120. 
82 1800-2200 
Psilocybin exciting local. ©? 15 
crops 
ALASKA 
Motanuska excellent, scarce oz 3550 
“Thunderfuck 1b 350-550 
Mexican all grades or 2040 
1B 90380 


brown buds, az $50-75 
good “360-700 
block or iso 
"1600-2000 
om 3026. 
Sr 400-600 
‘most kinds ha 20 
100 150-300 
Yellow rock, gm—75180 
Wwhiterock, 1700-2500 
ake 
HAWAIL 
Mou dlomestic. light 9 §0-100 
‘reen i Y00 
KonaGold domestic. fine oz 50-100 
‘ras fluffy buds 800-1700 
Commercist ude, good oz 5075. 
Colombien > 80.700 
Afghani black, fine oz 150 
ash 1 1600-2000 
Thal sticks maybe Hawaiian one 1825. 
2" 175-200 
80 Dorel Blotter, ie 28 
ane, ete 00 150-200 
Coe yellow, white get 75150 
Tock lily 82 1700-2200 
FOREIGN 
AMSTERDAM, HOLLAND 
Domestic barge grown, 
ns acon 
Stregolese: brown to btack 
Congotese 
Moroccan” dusky 
ash 
Usbanese blonde & red 
wash 
Pasian 
hash 
Kashmiri 
Hoh ol 
Burmese 
opium 
130 hit 34 
100 125-200 
cocaine some good, am 60120. 
some beat $2 1100-2000 
BANGKOK, THAILAND 
Lowland oz 23 
orass te 40 
Thal ticks differentgrades, one 50-75 
‘coloration or 48 
Burmese oe 10 
‘Shan opium 100 
BOMBAY, INDIA 
Atghont 
yesh press 
Kashi {estval packed, 
yah ‘mixed with 
oan 
Thai sticks g0ld lavender one 1.2 
of 1015, 
Kerala Ooms 1 
overs 1 20 
Cesine more, but qual: gm 60-100 
Tey ries Sr 1200-2000 
Opium Burmeseblack gm 50 
Thai grass lowland, poorer oz 50.100 
Stickshake fb 500-980 
Thal sticks one 8:12 
ee 75150 
Mainlane! o  fete 
i 100-750 
Heroin pure or 90100, 
i tooo" 
ISTANBUL, TURKEY 
Cannabis th 2 
indies 
Turkish usual oe 57 
nes ® je 
Antonia black. potent or B10 
hash ‘arce 1 100 
Opium ‘tesh o 38 
60 
so ae hie 710 
Yoo 60:70 
KABUL, AFGHANISTAN 
Locat hash Kabul green 
Woter press 
ash 
shirse 
hash 
Hash olf 
primo, fresh 


KATMANDU, NEPAL, 
(prices staitizing) 

Mustang oz 4 
orass 12 


unbelieveDly 


sl poor 
poor 
Aighant very rare 
Gostinkund very good. 
Tantapani red &soft— 
Buddha 
sticks 
nol 
Chinese 
‘opium 
Hash oft 


KINGSTON, JAMAICA 


<— = a 
Bio 
brown, pungent, gt 89 
Brand gros “perevemge™” Be 8D 
o spe 4s 
ef 
Wild bush varies: oz me 
an Bors 
Sto om ig 
Coston Sm Bs0 
20800 
LONDON, ENGLAND 
Colombian | a ret ce $0100 
ined Gold &  Hos0 
Mean esa Pees 
Sc gran %  Seat200 
Meets” gimp devin a 
ay %  $80300 
Aigheni brown, 900d at 7080, 
ween B  Beorto0o 
Coctnw expensive, often gm B8 
pat © Yoo'2e00 
Mandiox Se 
3e200 
Dormasines Spanish wder one 
$08 fos 
30 betwee A 
So 70.00 
MARRAKECH, MOROCCO 
asbunden, cutlty of 68 
eit tio §% 
eH 
fo fe 
irom st on 48 
$000 fio feo 
corner 2 
tio 3 
MAZATLAN, MEXICO 
Terson as 
ee © boos 
Costineee e 2 
r % fsz0 
Sen secant m 4s 
ia ® Seu 
Vostin  werypod gr Sa 
eid % foo 
Seiea, inmumn norm) oo) ee 
poupleariony rane, 
Cuicn —caporssed gk 
za % te 
Opies Mstean temper gn 
‘von wo 
Mexican S  Boe00 
co ® Stoo 
Coie Colonbian, gm 3050 
Beatin” ST To00 
ec 8080 
exscan eee 
agi ®  fes0 
MELBOURNE, AUSTRALIA 
Dometic prom fom Viet or 1825 
en formes Trai 180850 
teat 
Nepal ings, Tanto 8090 
an al %  Se6000 
valen——_oated meee 
rea eee 
igh B 88800 
win & Yeo 
Che reve, ga a0 
ewan: SC $00 2100 
uso later Fo So0800 
MONTREAL, CANADA 
Meccan (ol byoas co 2990 
% He2s0 
Colombien re 2 0 
%  a%00 
Honey ot exellent ae) 
S B8o:800 
Nepaine temples. ot 190180 
on Babel Bo 


Irkutsk 
hash 
Nepalese 


Congolese: 
‘back grace 
Kenya 
bush grass 
Savannah 
Zaire Black 
anit 
Yohimbine 


Morphine 


RAWALPINDI, PAKISTAN 


Gold Seat 
‘green hash 
Gold Seat 
‘ark green, 
Bhong tea 
‘Opium 


Colombian 
‘rass 
Utbanese 
hash 
Aighani 
hash 
Moroccan 
hash 


‘Speed 
‘Smack 


Cocaine 


Lebanese 
hash 
Local hash 


Mandrax 


Afghani 
Turkish 

rash 
Moroccan 
uso 


Cocaine 


pressed 
ark, rich 


‘totter 
English quae 

tude 
growing scene 


Moscow, USSR 


00d 
not bed 


strange, de 
‘ilitating 


made, good 


00 


NAIROBI, KENYA 


super 
strong 
dark brown, 


powerful 


e 
ie 
& 
i 
irs 


PARIS, FRANCE 


called Congolese 
but comes from 
Senegal 


(00) 


rec 


hand pressed 


hand pressed 


i 


ib 
b 
» 
ib 
iy 
ib 
ib 
hit 
om 
om 
om 


ie 


ROME, ITALY 


blonae 
Khathama 


gray windove 


‘Thai white 


TEL AVIV, ISRAEL, 


very good— 
blonde, red 
good 


ib 
b 
100 


VIENNA, AUSTRIA 


Yugoslavian, 
uncertain quality 


ib 
ib 
ib 
hit 


BESraz 


e-8 


100.150 
41800-2700 


The Trans-High Markel Quotations are intended 
solely for comparative purposes and are in no 


way meant: 


Moki 


ran inducement to illegal activity or 
BS an endorsement of any drug or drug usage o 
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CIOSCNS memes 


‘Strange Communists 
Samuel Putnam, who trans- 
lated our excerpt from Black 
Opium (originally in French), 
is given a chapter of his very 
‘own in an engaging, obscure 
book entitled Strange Com- 
munists I Have Known. It's by 
Bertram D. Wolfe. Thought 
you might like to know. 


Ad Lib 

Compulsive ennumerators 
will notice that High Times 
has grown from 84 to 116 
pages, of which about 35 
are advertising. Still, High 
Times has about 30 percent 
ads, well below the 40- 
percent-and-up ratio of 
other publications. More 
ads mean we can expand 
the magazine. 

Why does High Times 
have so many ads? We 
can't say for sure. It might 
be that the prevalence of 
potheadedness has 
spawned a cottage industry 
of craftspeople and small 
paraphernalia manufac- 
turers who see High Times 
as their big break, their 
chance to reach the public 
with an idea whose time has 
come. Maybe they want to 
get off food stamps. Who 
knows why anyone would 
buy a hash-pipe-in-a-bottle 
or a 500-yard-long roll of 
cigarette paper. We feel that 
all these products have a 
right to be offered to the 
public, just as the public 
has a right to reject them. 
So we've added a lot more 
magazine. Businesswise, if 
you're waiting for High, 
Times rolling papers, Hign 
Times hash pipes, High 
Times massage oil, High 
Times clubs, etc., forget it, 
because there probably 
aren't going to be any. High 
Times is into information 
and entertainment, not em- 
Pires. 

One of the nice things 
about this magazine is that 
we've received approx- 
imately 30,000 letters since 
we started and only five 
have been negative. 
Thanks. 
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Strip Tease 


Sunset Boulevard has seen 
limos, Gloria Swanson, glit- 
ter riots and heavy cruisers, 
but recently, snow-blind 


eyes of Angelenos soared 
upward in transfixed reverie 
at the apparition of the High 
Times billboard. It says 
World Weedways on the 
side of that battered DC-3, 


and the pilot is giving the 
thumbs-up “high sig It 
sure was fun to have a bill- 
board in Los Angeles this 
August. Thank you, Califor- 
nia. 


“Rupees? | thought you 
said groupies!” 


Our interview with His Holi- 
ness the Dalai Lama was the 
sole fruit of Associate Editor 
Robert Singer's costly— 
ruinous costly—passage to 
India last summer Singer ven- 
tured east of Suez when Indi- 
ra Gandhi's persecution of 
foreign journalists and other 
rascals was at its peak, thus 
earning himself the right of 
drinking in Greenwich Vil- 
lage gin mills on his mickle 
store of Hindoo anecdotes for- 
evermore, 


“Far as I could tell, New 
Delhi is a picnic in a public 
privy. High point came when I 
lit a cigarette at the Gandhi 
Cremation Memorial. For- 
tunately for me, a monsoon 
burst before the angry crowd 
could fetch a rope. It was a 
close call for satyagraha. 


“I didn’t waste much tape 
asking the Dalai Lama if he 


believes in a higher con- 
sciousness and so forth. Be- 
lieve me, he does” 


Mound Builders: 

Our cover photo this issue 
was a sticky situation at 
times, but it was always fun 
to clean up afterwards. Sev- 
eral of New York's finest 
lensmen drenched a half- 
dozen models in syrup be- 
fore Frank Delia captured 
this particular silicon sum- 
mit. After three shootings 
and gallons of chocolate, 
Frank finally discovered his 
medium—Bosco. 


Inside Dope 
Included in our lineup this 
issue is Albert Goldman, 
who along with coauthor 
Chic Eder gives us the inside 
dope on the prison scene. 
Goldman is the author of 
Freakshow, Ladies & Gentle- 
men: Lenny Bruce!!! and nu- 
merous articles on the world 
in general. Eder has spent 18 


of the last 20 years in prison 
and knows his subject well. 

Jerry Kamstra is the author 
of Weed: Adventures of a 
Smuggler, and has now retired 
from The Trade in order to 
write full time. He will proba- 
bly be back in these pages 
soon, 


Deep Choate 
In “Tits 'n’ Grass," Gilbert 
Choate and Pamela Lloyd 
grapple tooth and nail with 
the spreading fear that reef- 
er badness turns smokers 
into herbaphrodites. What 
is the hard-put muggles- 
man todo when his bearlike 
barrel chest floats up like 
the noon balloon to Ran- 
goon? Well, since “Tits 'n’ 
Grass” was set in type, a 
new Masters-Kolodny re- 
port was released proving 
that—as Choate and Lloyd 
state— marijuana lowers 
testosterone levels, but 
does not cause impotence 
or steril 


é ae " 
Ape generation 
—J 


make a hit with the whole family. 


Ralling Fhoer 


imokers send sel-adcressed stamped envelope for fe sample. Paper deal sme of our closest distributor —=«=S=S« TE Co0L eat Company, Ine 282 Pleasant Street Northampton, Mass. 010 60 


JB Sample Kit 


Have we got Double-wid g Adams Apple Distributing Company 
Take your choice from our compl . HT-04 

line of double-wides. Choose from eld 

White, Sti berry, Whé 


ie! 
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